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PREFACE. 



The noble author, with whose temaining trage- 
dies the public is here presented, was an Athe- 
nian of an honourable family^ distinguished for tlie 
subUmity of his genius and the ardour of his martial 
spirit. In bis youth he had read liouicr witii the 
warmest enthusiasm ; and finding his great master 
uiurivalied in the possesbion of tiie Epic, he eaily 
conceived the design of creating, a iiew province 
for liiiiiself, and forming the D uiwa much we 
may be allowed to infer from tlie Q]l)ie^4.1\at whilst 
he was yet a boy Bacchus* appeared tcl him ^a^* lie 
lay Qsieep in a vineyard, and comni&Hde^ hiiil to 
write trag^ies. This noble design he soon exe- 
cutcd, and before tlie Uvcnty-litth year of his ago 
began to entertain his countrymen with representa- 
tions worthy of an Athenian audience. He had 
pursued these studies about ten years,, when Darius 
invaded Greece. His generals, Datis and Arta- 
phernes, with an ai iny of two hundred thousand 
foot and ten thousand horse were now advanced to ' 
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the plains of Marathon> distant only ten miles from 

Athens. The dujiiicr, wiiich threatened his coun- 
try^ called forth the martial spirit of our poet ; and 
very honotirable mention is made of him, and his 
two brotiiers, Cynaegirus and Amynias, for their 
eminent valour in that battle: to have wanted 
courage on such an occasion would have been a 
mark of the most abject baseness ; but to be- dis- 
tinguisljcd in an action, where every soldier was an 
herOi is a proof of superior merit : in a picture re- 
presenting the battle of Marathon the portrait of 
JEschylus'was drawn : tiiis was all tlie honour that 
Miltiades himself received from the stale for his 
glorious conduct on that day ; iic w as placed at the 
head of the ten commanders, and drawn in the act 
of encouraging the soldiers and beginning the battle. 

Some time after, Cyna^girus was one of the four 

navai*€enki]an(l*oik:who with an armament of one 
■ **• 

•tUoilsaAd Orhclans, defeated thirty thousand Per- 
sia|i^| .ttiLtt^u) l(^t his life m the acUou. 

• •••• • • . . • • ; 

*. ••••••••• 

V • ••. . : .'. 

•Ten ye'afs after die buttle of Marathon, when 
Xerxes made that immense preparation lo revenge 
the defeat of liis faliier, we lind the two surviving 
brothers exerting their courage in the sea-iight off 
Salamis : here Amyiiias, too boldly layini; hold of 
a Persian ship, had liis bai;kd lopped ofi with a 
sabre but JEschylus defended him, and saved his 
hfe ; and tiie Athenians decreed him the lirst ho- 
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■ 

Hours, because he was the first to attack the com- 

\ 

maoder of the Persian tiect, shattered the ship to 
pieces, and tailed the Satrap. It is observed that 
the two brotliers were ever aller inseparable. 
The following year .^scliyius acquired fresh glory 
in the battle of Plata-a, wliere the brave Persian 
Mardonius was defeated and slain. 

Having taken this active part in three the most 
memorable battles that grace the annals of Greece, 
and distinguished himself as a good citizen and a 
braye man, he retuined .with ardour to his former 
studici, and completed his design of making the 
Drama a regulari- noble, and rational entertainment 
He wrote about seventy tragedies, and was in great 
esteem with his countrymen : but upon some dis 
gust in the latter part of his life he retired from 
Atliens to the court of Hiero king of Sicily, where 
about three years after he died in the sixty-ninth 

> 

year of his age. The cause of this disgust is vari-* 
ously related : some impute it to his impatience of 
the rising fame of Sophocles, yet a young man, to 
whom the prize was adjudged against him; others 
to the preference given to the Elegies of Simonldes 
written in iionour of those, who fell in the held of 
Marathon. 

But to have excelled in £legy could have added 
no glory to the superior genfus of ^chylus : neither 
does it appear probable that ^uch a contest siiould 



* 
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liRvc happened thirty years after the battle was 

fought rroui tlie oilier charge one woi\id wish to 
vindicate so great a name ; and happily it carries 
its own confutation witli it; for wliether Sophocles 
was only seven or seventeen years younger than 
-/Eschylus, which is not precisely detemiintd, he 
could not be a young man .when the other waa 
sixty-four; and we know that the prize was ad- 
judged to the last exhibition of iEschylus^ wiiich 
consisted of his Agamemnon, the Choephone, the 
Furies, and a satyric piece. But tlie tragedy of the 
Furies g^ve great offence to the city ; and tiie poet, 
whether for that or on some other pretence, was 
accused of impiety. His brother Amynias pleaded 
his cause : the Athenians were struck wiih this in- 
stance of fraternal aiiection, they reverenced their, 
maimed veteran, and ^chylus was acquitted. 
But such a spirit was not formed to submit to tlie 
afiixmt; it made too deep an impression to be 
effaced ; and the poet quitted the city widi great 
indignation, declaring witli a noble pride that he 
would entrust his tragedies to posterity, certain 
that he should receive from thence the honour hfe 
deserved. This honour the Athenians soon paid 
to his noble works : by a decree of the senate, 
never granted to any other, they offered rewards to 
any man that should again exhibit his plays ; they 
frequently ad judged the prize to him after his de*- 
cease, and acknowled^d him the laihcr of TrU" 
gtdjf. 
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To coiapi ehend the justness of this honourable 
appelUtioy, and to form ^ precise idea of the ori* 
ginality of ^schylus, it will be necessary to trace 
the Tragic Muse from lier birtli to her yet inhrm 
state when tiiis poet gave her strength, spirit, and . 
dignity. Tiie story has been told, it seems, enty 
times already ; let it not give offence if it be told 
once more : it shail be a shoi t tale. Tragedy then 
was at first no more than a rustic song in honour 
of Bacchus, attending the sacrifice of a goat, an 
animai hated by tiie God because its bite is parti^ 
cularly hurtful to the vine. What was originally 
no more than an accidental iVolic bccanie an an* 
nual custom, next a public sacrifice, and thence an 
niial custom, next a public sacrifice, and ilicnce an 
established rite ; for as every tiling in Pag^ anti- 
quity wiis sacred, sports and amusements were 
dianged into feastSi and the temples were converted 
into theatres : but this by due defaces. The Gre« 
cianSy advancing in polished maaners^ carried into 
dieir towns a feast that sprung from the leisure of 
the ciiuntry : their best [loets tt)ok a pride in com- 
posing these religious hymns to the honour of Bac- 
chus, and eaibeiiiahed them with the agreeable cn- 
tertauiments of music, and dancing. / After a length 
of time, the songs idvancing in perfection, it was 
found necessary to give the singer some relief; and 
that the company might , be amused during the 
pauses of tiie music, an actor was introduced : his 
part could be no oth^r than asin^e speech, setting^ 
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forth that he represeoted Hercules, or Theseus, or 

soiue other iicro of antiquity, aad had pcrlonncd 
such or such an iUustrieus achievement : at the 
next pause aiKitiiLi |*i'isonatcd chiiidcter advanced ; 
at the next, anodier ; but each unrelated and un- 
connected with the other. This we imac;inc to be 
the state of things, till Thespis and Phrynicus had 
the address to continue the same interlocutor 
through every pause of tiic music, and to make him 
the narrator of one uniform and continued story. 
The novelty iiad the good fortune to please; and 
as the stories were interesting, the songs in honour 
of Bacchus ceased to amuse, till hy deiirees they 
lost their original design, and took their colouring 
from the intermediate i*epresentation. Such was 
the rude state of Tragedy, w hen itschylus conceived 
the great design of forming it into, a new species 
of poetry that should rival even tlie Epic in dignity. 
The humble arbour intenn'ove with vine branches 
gave place to scenes of astonishing grandeur ; the 
actor, no longer mounted on the cart of Thespis 
with his face smeared over with tecs of wine, or 
covered with a mask formed from the bark of a: 
tree, now trod a spacious stage, magnificently ha- 
bited in a robe of honour and the statelv bubivin: 
even the mask, that eternal disgrace of the Athe- 
nian theatre, wore a new and elegant funn expres- 
sive of the character represented. But these exte- 
rior decorations were proofs only of the taste of 
.^sciiylus : liis superior genius appealed in ^ving 




life to the piece, by introducing the dialo^e, 
without which there could he no action ; and from 
this circumstance it is that be is with the hides'! 
propriety called the Father of the Drama. It is 
commonly said that .£schyli]s never produced more 
than two speakers upon the stage at tiie same time ; 
. th^ are proofs to. the Gontrary, though he gene- 
rally adhered to that simple plan : but the new part, 
which tlie Chorus now took, amply supplied what 
we should call that poverty of the stage* 

The Music and the Dance could not, without 

infinite offence, be witiuircivvii Irom the gay and 
Uveiy Athenians : ^chyhis therefore retained the 
Ode and Music, which properly speaking consti- 
tuted the original Tragedy ; but he adapted it to liis 
plau, and interested it in the acti<xi; thereby 
giving an unity of design to the whole, an agree- 
aUeness and splendor to the spectacle, and adding 
the force and spirit of L} ric Poetry to the gravity 
and magpificence of the Tragic style : but such was 
the simplicity of ancient manners, supported by 
truth and decency, that the Chorus yet retained 
the moral and sacred air of the first* histitution ; 
lience we find it always grave, sententious, sublime, 
and ardent in the cause of liberty, virtue, and reli- 
ffm. 

iEschylus had studied Homer with attention and 
judgment i from him he might ieam propriety and 
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dignity of character, sublimity of conception, and 
magniticence of expres^iion: smd it was impossible 
for bim not to observe the necessity of building his 
plan upon one great and interesting action ; but in 
this nature and good sense prescribed a different 
conduct to tlie Tragic anii the Epic poet In the 
closet the mind may be agreeably entertained by 
the Epic mubC, whilst she leads us backwards and 
forwards through the vmious fortunes of her hero, 
and sometimes makes excursions in pursuit of inci- 
dental adventures ; wliiist the imagination lov'cs to 
attend her in her flights, and disdains to be con«- 
lined by the nai i uw linuts of time and place. But 
where the poetic imitation is made by action, and 
represented at once to the eye, a severer discipline 
becomes necessaiy; tliat faithful uK>nitor checiws 
the rovings of fancy, exacts a sober regard to unity 
of time and place, and demands a simpler plan ; 
the good sense of iGschylus led him to observe this ; 
and in allusion to it be often used to say, with 
much modesty, that his tragedies were only single 
dlslies taken iVoni tiie meat feast of Homer, 

But if the Tragic Muse lost any thing in the re- 
gions of imagination, she found herself amply re«^ 
compensed by the empii^ she acquired over the 

passions; the iiuilation of nature is her province, 
as well as the Epic Muse s ; and this imitation is 
stronger and more perfect iii acuc/n than in narra- 
tion. .^schyluSy by introducing the Dialogue and 
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engaging the Chorus in the interest of the Drama, 
gave birth to Action properly so called, and placed 
the Actors in such a lively manner before the eyes 
of the spectators, that they sufl*ered themselves to 
be agreeably deceived, ihey Ibriiot tiuil iLe lii^li- • 
wrought scene was hctitious, and entered into the 
interests and passions of the persons represented 
with real emotron. This also required a diilerent 
conduct in the Tragic and the Epic Poet : the j>rt)- 
vince of the latter is to instruct and delight ; and 
he marches on^o his end nvith a majestic pace 
througii liic extensive rc«^ions of moral, passion, and 
^ description : iEsohylus perceived that the Drama is 
confined to one point of place, and one point of 
time; that theretorc its business is to advance uith 
lapidity, and seize the heart at once : the passions 
then are its peculiar province. It is finely con- 
ceived by P. Brumoy that /E^chylus represented the 
Epos to iiis mind as a niajcstic queen seated on 
her throne, her Urpw shaded with clouds, but so as 
to discover great desimis and wonderful revolutions 
whilst his strong imagination figured tragedy as 
bathed in tears, her p()i<j;nard in her hand, attended 
by terror and pity, preceded by despair^ and fol- 
lowed by woe. ^ 

* ____ • 
This great master was well acquainted with the 

human heart; he found it more averse to misery 

than desirous of happiness, and tremblingly alive 

to the shocks of fear, liiat givcb us continuai notice 

c 

» 
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I 

of the evils inseparable from human life. Closely 

allied to this passion is another, tiiat makes the 
heait recoil at tiie siglit of those miseries which be- 
fill another, and to which we are ourselves equally 
liable. Terror and pity then are the strongest, the 
most common, and therefore the most dangerous • 
of all tiic |)as.^joiii, ; tiiey overwhelm the human 
hearty render it incapable of bearing up against the 
repeated iiiipiCbsions of ills, and of discliarging 
vitb a proper degree of firmness the necessary du- 
ties of life. To pur<i;c these [iassioiib, to take away 
their pernicious qualities, and preserve whatever 
they have of useful, is the business in common of 
the philosopher and the poet ; but these eiiect liieir 
ends by different means; the former applies him- 
self to the understanding by the cool deductions of 
reason ; the poet plays the passions against them- 
selves, expels tenor by tenor, and pity by pity, 
and makes tiic weapon, that gave the wound, per- 
form the cure. Tlic evils, of w liich we are either 
spectators or sutibrers in the larger theatre of hu- 
man life, strike the heart with a terror that crushes 
all its pow ers, or witii a pity that dissolves them ; 
but in the mimic scene the poet by captivating the 
imaginaiiun lias tlie address to convey certain sen- 
sations of pleasure, of which we cannot divest our- 
selves, and iliereby interests our atteniion. to the 
fictitious scenes, spreading over the soul that most 
exquisite, of all its feelings, a calm dignity of grief 
that at once chastises and refines it, and thereby 
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teaching the heart to support its own afflictions 
with a manly fortitude, or to feel for the aihictions 
of others with a sensibility corrected by reason. 
These are so evideutiy the eflects of tlie ancient 
Drama, that they are from thence deduced as 
rules tor its construction ; and to refuse the great 
poet the honour of havinsr this design in the plan 
of his trairedies, vvuuij be as violent an injustice 
1^ to deny that the great painter*, when he deli- 
neated the dyinfj hero, intended to impress us with- 
a reverence of his unsiiaken tbrtitude, and to awakd 
' incur breasts the passions of admiration, love, pity, 
and grief, whidi are so strongly marked in the coun- 
tenances and attitudes of his surrounding friends. 

• 

Thus tras^dy owes its existence to the creative 

hand of -Eschvlus : like his own Prometiieus, he 
not only gave it being and form, but animated it 
with the bricihtest ray of ethereal fire ; leaving: pos- 
terity to admire the force of his genius, and to 
doubt wtiether he was ever excelled, or even equal- 
led, till our bhdkespear arose blessed wiiii an iiap- 
pier invention and more extensive powers. It is 
pleasant however to obsei*\e in whut manner some 
writers, who would take it iU to be denied the first 
rank in criticism, speak of this author. Sublimity 
of conception, magnihcence of style, and the high 
tragic spirit they jrrraciously allow him ; in this they 
safely build upon the judgment of Longinus, llo- 

• Mr. Yftsity in his picture of the death of General Wolf. 
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race, and Quintiliahy from whence there is no ap- 
peal : the same judgiiient Jiad aUu pronounced hiia 
sometimes harsh and incorrect; and so, wiUiout 
adverting to the nieanioi^ of these great critics, iha^ 
Lx)Dginui» is speaking ut the boldness of his imagery, 
and Quintilian, as if commenting on Horace, of his 
style, vvhidi Imd not yet acquired lU just accuracy 
and correctness, they carry the censure into the 
composition oif his tragedies, which they represent 
as wild, irregular, atid fnrquently fantastic ; his * 
plots, as rude and inartificial ; fiis scenes, as uncon- 
nected and^ ili-rpiaced ; liis characters, as stiongly 
injai*ked, but all partaking of that wild fierceness 
wiiich is the characteristic of the nuthur. Some, 
and amongst these are the best French critics, re- 
present him as JilBcult, obscure, and in some 
places scarcely to be understood : Another, tells us 
that his thouj^hts rise in a natural succession ; that 
instead of being perplexed, one runs along with^ 
faim, nay often betbre him : We are indeed gravely 
recommended to take his soul and genius, in some 
degiee, along with us; that does not fall to the 
shai c of every reader, nor of every critic ; but to 
an Acumen, that finds no obscurity in Lycophron, 
no wonder that .Eschylu:^ is evcii i'auiilicii . 

The amiable candour of a fine writer, Mho has 
joined an accurate taste to the deepest peuetmtioo, 
and the finest sensibility to ttie most chastised Judg- 
ment, teaches us tiius to apologize for Leavta-born 

■ 

* 
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genius, that acts from somethincr superior and an- 
tecedent to rules : Great iudulgen( c is due to the 

errors of original writers, who, quittinst the beat- 
**'en tiack which others have truveHcil, luarC dar- 

ing uieursions into unexplored regions of inveil- 
** tion, and boldly strike into the pathless sublime: 

it is no wonder if they are often bewildered, 

sometimes benighted : yet surely it is more eligl- 

ble to partake the pleasure and the liazard of 
" tKeir adventures, than still to folloM' the cautious 
" Steps of timid iiiiitators tlirougii trite and common 
" roads. Genius is of a bold entcrprisi ni^ nature, 

ill. adapted to the fonnai restrainis of eritic insti- 
" tutions, or indeed to lay down to itself Vuies of 

nice discretion." — Et^aj/ on tht tvritings and 

genius of Shakespear. But even this, generous 

apology is seklo'n wanted lor /Eschylus, except in 
bis tragedy of Prouietlieus : there indeed the poet 
has given free scope to his unbounded imagination, 
and exerted the s^trength and ardour of liis geniilis 
with a wild and terrible magnificence ; the limits 
iff this world were not suiticient for his extensive 
and daring spirit, but it made excursions beyond 
the ualks of niorlal man : each personated charac- 
ter is a Divimty, ard tii« illustrious sufierer an an* 
cicnt God oi the high and haughty race of Titan, 
unworthily punished for his benevolence, and pre- 
scient that no submission could mitigate the seve- 
rity of his idte ; here that horrid grandeur of the 
scene has a peculiar propi iery ; and the reader of 
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taste does not wish to see Prometheus abate uny 

thing of that tinconqucrablc .spirit, with w hich he 
defies the Thunderer. In ylisehylus the subUine is 
trucly cx|lrc^s^ivt ot* the ck vulioii oi' his irnnd : bom 
with a soul ,of fire, and animated with %vhatever is 
great and noble, all liis ideas arc magnificent and 
lull of energy ; what he conceived boidiy he ex- 
pressed with a correspondent dignity of style ; as 
his judgment imormcd him tliat manners in Tra- 
gedy would admit a stronger colouring than in the 
Epos, because there every thing speaks to the eye 
and the lieart, so he gave it at once an higher tone 
and ^i^reater puiup of dicLion ; this perhaps he has 
carried to an excess; his epithets are sometimes 
harsh and turgid, and by endeavouring alwavs to 

' support an elevation of style he has rendered it 
what P.* Brumoy well expresses by " quelquefois 
gii^antesque/' But this is to be understood x>iiiy 
of his diction : his images, with ail their magnifi- 
cence, never overstep tiie luodesty of nature ; they 
are indeed conceived with that inimitable fire, and 
expressed with such a daring suhiimay, that it re* 
quires no small portion of the high poetic spirit to 

\ attend him through his boundless flights ; and tins 
is uuc principal reason of Uiat obscurity which is 
complained of in his choral Odes ! but to assert 
from hence that his ligurcs olten ol)bCure his sense 
rather than enlighten it, is to speak the language 
of ta^slclcss criticisui, that uicdi talus its frigid lucu« 
brationsover tlie midnight lamp^ leaving true geniusiy 



DiQiti/co by C_ji.jv.Kii^ 



Preface 



xix 



like the eagle, to soar undazzled by the blazing sun 

when he glows wiUi unniitigaled day/* 

We have lately been told that if we consider the 
state of the Dram^ when ilischylus undertook to 
reioiiii iiad aiipiove it, we shall behold hiiu with 
admiration ; if we compare him with his two illus- 
trious successm s, he hides his diminished head, and 
appears far less conspicuous* But this judgment 
was unknown to ancient Greece: the state of 
Athens paid honours to ^schylus, which never 
were granted to any other poet: Aristophanes, 
who c.ertainiy was not dehcieiit in taste, gave the 
preference to if'Ischylus ; and Lycurgus, to whom 
the j)octic world is so greatly indebted, erected 
statues alike to ^schyius, Sophocles, and £uripi->' 
des, and ordered tlieir tragedies to be tranfvcribed 
aiul preserved together, la pronouacing on their 
comparative merit, the best critics assign to iEs- * 
chylus the high ti'agic dignity, to Sophocles harmo- 
nious elegance, tal^uripides the moral and pathetic. ' 
As the temper of the times must always have a 
g^t influence on the genius oi their poets, we 
may in some measuic account fur this dilference of 
Character from the diderent state of Alliens in the 
periods when these three great writers composed 
their tragedies ; for though they were cotempora* 
ries, that is, were all alive at tlie sam^ time, yet the 
cu'cumstances of liie public had in tliat ^hort time 
received a very considerable change. Whilst £s- 
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chyius w^s in the vigour of his a^e, the cenerous 
glow* of liberty and the high martial spirit blazed 
out H'ith the brightest ardour ; it was successful ; 
and Athciis was tiic proud bcc iie oi' conquests, glo- 
ries, triumphs, spoils; i£sciiylus had borne an ac- 
tive and honourable pai l in the^e great cngac^enients ; 
his genius was naturally sublime and daring ; tiie 
spirit of the times called forth tlie spirit of the poet, 
\ was highly tlattered by it, and in return received it 
with the greatest pleasure and warmest applause. — 
The penetrating writer before cited in apologizing" 
' for the irregularities of Shakespear, has this fine 
remark, 1 1" perfect and i'aultless coniposiiion is 
ever to be expected from human faculties, it must 
be at some luijipy period, wlien a noble and 
graceful simplicity, the result of well regulat^d^* 
" and sober magnanimity, reigns through the gcne- 
ral maimers. Then the Muses and tiie . Arts, 
neither effeminately delicate, nor audaciously 
" bold, assume their highest character, and in all 
" their compositions seem to respect the chastity 

of the public taste, w incii would equally disdain ' 
. " quaintness of ornament, or the rude neglect 
of elegance and decorum. Such periods had 
Greece r And such was tiie precise period in* 
wliich Soptiocle's wrote: the high national spirit 
had as yet suffered no abatement ; but the war liad 
, now nothing dangerous or peculiarly interesting in 
it; and Atliens was at leisure to cultivate tlie fine 
arts with a gjreater degree of exactnesSy and to ^ve 
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them a polish and perfection unknown* to more 

busy and tumultuous tunes : hence the correct and 
elegant Sophocles* The Athenians had now an 
opportunity iu the calm of peace tp enjoy thericlies ' 
which they had acquired in the Persian war ; nor 
were they of a disposition to neglect the enjoy- 
ment; this ui course brought on a greater rdine- 
ment of taste, and a sjofter delicacy of sentiment; 
but the ancient simplicity of manners was not yet 
corrupted ; it only became more elegant, and form- 
ed the pathetic Euripides, the greatest master of 
the tender passions : and happily for the cause of 
Tirtu^ tlie ( haste and plnloijophic friend of Socrates 
mig^t well be trusted with his empire over them. 
If then the glorious scenes of war and conquest 
were pecuharly favourable to the bold and tiery ge- 
nius of .Sschylus, the period, when Sophocles 
* and Euripides wrotc^ was that in whidi the hue 
" arts and polite literature were in a degree of per- 
* " fection, which succeeding ages liave emulated in 
^' vain," till an amiable writ^ of our Own« by an 
happy eftbrt of heaven- born genius, " reguhited by 
the most chastised judgpienti united tlie powers of 
the three illustrious Gredans, and has charmed us 
with the tenderness of Euripides in Elfri^ia, with 
die force of iEschylus, and the correctness and 
harmony of Sophocles iq^ Caractacus, adding from 
hia own storeS/a richness and a grace with which 
tlie severity of tiie Ailienian Drauia was unac- 
quaintied. 

* d 
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Notwithstanding the acknowledged merit of this, 
truely original writer, he seems to have been Utde 
studied even bv the learned of these later nqes ': of 
ail our oilier poets Milton and Mr. Gray are the 
only two that have imitated his manner, and caught 
tlie tire of bis <j^(uiius ; unless we may add to them 
our sublime Collins. A minute' examination of the 
particular images, which these noble writers may 
seem to have glanced at in iEschylus, would be 
equally uncandid aiul invidious; it is more agree- 
able and more just to observe, that from whatever 
sparks they kindled the Muses' Vestal Fires," 
they had genius of their own to fan them to that 

dazzling blaze of song/' which must always make 
them the glory of English Poetry. 

« 

Those who arc best acquainted with -^chyluf 
in the original iatiguag^, will be most sensible of 
the difficulties of prubcaling him proptM'ly to the 
English reader ; the Translator saw and felt them 
enough. In a language, that has so long ceased 
to be spoken, many peculiar elegances must escape 
even those that read it with the greatest accuracy ; 
and many of those, wliicii are observed, will neces- 
sarily lose tlie richness of their colouring, when 
copied into auullier language : and this must al- 
' ways be the case where the whole beauty depends 
upon the choice and arran<»ement of M'ords and 
syllables constituting an iniuntable harmony of ex- 
pression, Un tour en toute langue (says the ex- 
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cellent Brumoy) vaut souveiit unc pensee, et en 
est v^ritablement one. Mais c'est une mine 
" qui fond^ une pliaiitdm qui s' ^vanouit, ou du 
'^moina une flenr qui se ianne dans une langue 
tti aiigcre. ' There are many instances of this in 
the choral Odes : these too are often so difficult, 
lhat the Transklor cannot flatter himself that he 
has always reached tiie precise meaning of the ori'^ 
ginal, though directed by the penetrating sagacity 
of the very leai ned Pauw, to whom he mof>t grate* 
fiilly acknowledges the highest obligations : . and^ 
what is particularly to be lamented, even these 
small remains of /Eschylus have come down to us 
so injured by the depredations of time, that i|i 
many passages the happiest conjecture is tlie best 
criticism. Yet the Translator was not discou'- 
raged : he had an auiuiuon to present this noble au- 
thor to the £nglish reader^ and flattered himself 
tlmt his attempt would be acceptable to tlie public : 
animated with this pleasing hope be undertook and 
went through the arduous work ; but w hen he re- 
acts upon the generous encouragement he has met 
with from so many persons of the highest rank, as 
well ai) of the-first reputation in literature, lie thinks 
it the truest mark of respect, and the best thanks 
for tlie hotiour they have done him, to assure tiiem 
that li# trembles whilst h^ publishes what he wrote 
with ardour ; trembles lest the iraiiblation should 
be-lalse to his own wishes, and unworthy of their 
patrona^: his wisites are to please; and ia a 
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woik of such difficulty tliere is some degree of 
merit even in the attempt; aiid this is all he pre^ 
sumes to claim. Should he however be so happy 
as to succeed, aiid be thought to deserve the ap- 
probation of the public, to which he now with the 
greatest dithdence appeals, tiiis will animate him 
with the most sanguine hope of fiirdier success in 
tlie iuug promised translation of Euripides ; to that 
he now returns. If an apology for these studied 

be ncccb^ary in respect to iii>. years iiiui piulession, 
he begs to make it in the words of TuUy, 
** Fsfso vero ikteort me his studiis esse deditum. 

Ceteios [)u'deat, siqui ita se litteris abdiderunt, 
*^ ut nihil possint ex his neque ad communem af^ 

teiTC fructum, neque in aspeetum lucenique 
** proferre. Me autem quid pudeat, qui tbt annos 

ita vivo, ut ab nullius unquam luc tempore aut 

commodum, aut otium meum abstraxerit, aut 
^* Voluptas avocarit, aut denique Somnns retarda- 

rit? Quare quis tandem me rcprehendat, aut 
" quis mihi jure succenseat, si, (juantum ceteris ad 

buas res ubeuiidus, quantum ad festos dies iudo- 

rum celebrandos, quantum ad alias VoluptateSi 
" ct ad ipsam requiem aiiiiui et corporis conceditur 

temponim : quantum alii tribuunt tempestivis 
" cuuviviis : quantum denique aleie, quantum pilte; 

tantum mihi egumet ad iitec studia reoolenda 
" sumpsero?"— Pro Archia Po£TA. 

SCABNING, 

September 8, 1777. 
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TO 

Mrs. MONTAGU. 



MADAH, 

When you first expressed to me your desrn^ 

that notes explanatory of the ancient mythology, 
history, and customs, might be added to the trans- 
lation of ^schylus, it surprised inc that you, who 
certainly waut notes as little as kny person alive, 
should be the first to ask for them ; and I wished 
to be excused hrooi the task, as conscious to my- 
self that, though I might be so happy as to enter- 
tain the Public, I could have no pretensions to in- 
struct it, not presuming to think, that I know more 
than every one knows, or at least ought to know : 
your politeness would not admit my plea, but you 
persevered in your request ; I might nioi c pi operly 
call it your command, for as such I shall always 
receive even an hint (rom Mrs. Montagu. In con- 
sequence of this, I have now the honour of present- 



ing to you such remarks^ as occurred to me upon 
a careful review of my author; these may possibly 
be of service to the less informed reader, and for 
such notes in general, and even translations, are 
principally intended : thus far all luay be well ; 
Imtymr expectations must be disappointed; for 
such writing is not in its nature aiiiubing, and you 
want no information which the writer is capable of 
giving. , 

I know your active mind wishes to. penetrate 
tiuough tlie allegorical covering, which the philo- 
sophersy poets, and priests of ancient traies threw 
over their physical, moral, and theological inqui- 
ries ; but . the boast of Ists yet remains, and no 
mortal liatli removed her veil. The mistbrtunc is, 
almost all the monuments of Egyptian learning are 
lost, and of the Ei^v ptian Gods nothing remains 
but fable : the liglii, \\ hich we receive upon these 
subjects, is chiefly derived from the Greek writers, 
and this by no means pure; they were indeed 
enough acquainted with Egypt to acquire from 
tliciicc a turn for mythologiziug, but we may ob- 
serve, that it did not always sit easy upon them ; 
ill instructed in the antiquities of their own country, 
they have transmitted to us a cuutubcd heap of un- 
certain traditions; and these, by falling into the 
hands oi' liic pouts, are become siili more extrava- 
gant; the consequence of which is^ they have 
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multiplied doubts, to ivbich one would willingly 

prefer tlic most profound ignorance. You would 
be the more convinced of tlie justness and good 
sense of this observation' of the learned and excel* 
lent M. le Count Caylus, could you bear to read 
the celebrated treatise of Plutarch concerning Isis 
and Osjrib, where you would find such a mixture 
of history and fable, allegory and explication, rea- 
soning and absurdity, as would deter you iVoni fur- 
ther inquiry; yet Plutarch was one of the most 
learned and inquisitive persons of 'his age, and in 
these researches he had means of information, which 
we can never have. Yet for our times these jdis- 
coveries seem to have been reserved ; we have 
writiers on mythology in ^abundance ; and though 
they ditVer i?i their explications, yet they agree in 
to unclassical disregard to antiquity and truth, and 
in a barbarous attempt to demolish all the monu- 
ments of Kgy.pt and Greece, and w ith their mate- 
rials some to repair the temple of Jerusalem, soma 
to build up systems of tiieir ow n ; these indeed are 
un pen bizarres, and what one of them says of the 
others, we may with equal reason apply to them 
ally On cherche quelque lumi^re, et Ton ne voit 
" qu' amas indi-t ste d'une vaste Edition et Tabus 
le plus ttrangc des Langues, que Ton honora 
&u5sement du nom de Science ^typiologique." 

And would you have' me venture to tread this 
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treacherous soil of mythology ? Or have you a wibk 
to see me picUired, like that great M^stagogpe, 
AlexaJider Ross, in the temple of Apollo, my pon- 
tifical robe trailing on the pavement, my piiiloso* 
phical beard waving over my breast^ my front 
ploughed with many a deep remark, and a ^eat 
cburch-door key in my hand, which after all open^ 
to no kno^vledge ? • 

But since, notwithstanding my nolo episcopari, 
you have called me forth to the othc^ of Uiero** 
phant, I must enter upon it by declaring, that who- 
ever he be that wibiics to give, or^ to form any 
rational idea of the mythology of the ancients, be 
must first acquaint iiimself with the religion of the 
earliest ages, its progressive corruption through the 
three gi*eater species of idolatry, and their mode 
of representing tilings by hieroglyphic characters ; 
for from hence arose this marvellous entjBSsement 
of mythology, symbol, and allegory, 

\ 

Religion is natural to the human mind, and 
when the early ag^s liad -sunk to that miserable 
biaiilness as lo lose sight of ihe true God, who re- 
' vealed himself to their first progenitor, tbey looked 
up to the Heavens, and struck with admiration of 
. the nature of the universe, supposed the Sua and, 
'Moon to be the eternal and first Gods. The 
voice of antiquity is uniform in this ; the earliest 
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account we have is from the Fragment of Sandio- 
niaCfaOy which tells us, that f £on and Protogo- 
tius in times of drought stietched their hands to the 
Heavens towards the Sun ; for this they esteemed 
as God the sole iuid oi tiie Heaven. As Diodorus 
jSiculus tells us the samcr thing of the Egyptians, s6 
Herodotus gives us a similar account of the an- 
cient f Persians and Libyans;, this Hyde calb the 
first interpolation : and Plato % says, that the ear- 
liest Grecians worshipped ttie Suq» and the Moon, 
and the £artfap and the Stars, and the Heaven, as 
many barbdiriaps do now, Tlius elementary wor- 
ship was the first species of idolatry. 

.When men were drawn (rom a savage life to the 
more civilized state of society, those virtues 

' . (Or in arts, or arms 
* ]Mfitttiii|('blMiiigs, or avettiqg hunu^) 

which had made a prince tiie father of his people, 
induced them out of gratitude and Reverence to 
deiiy him after his decease, and to pay him divine 
iionours : thus Sanchomatho tells us, that || when 

* 

t la Giatylo. 



Hypsistus was killed by wild beasts, he was deified, 
and his children made lihatious and «acri&ces to hini« 
And in what other sense can we trndentand Hediod, 
when he speaks ot the sacred race of the immortiil 
Gods*, which were bora of the Earth ; and of the 
Earth as producing the Htaven, that it might be tiie 
seat of the immortal Gods? Tully in the first book of 
his Tiisculan Disputations, arguing for the existence 
of Ihe soul after death, proves from the pontifical 
law, and the inviolable ceremonies of sejiulture, tliat 
death is not a privation of being, but a migratioQ 
of life, which leads illustrious persons to the skies; 
he instances in Romulus, and says, that, Rome de? 
rived this opinion from Greece ; that not only Her- 
cules, Bacchus, Castor, and Pollux, Leucothea, 
and their own Matuta, but that even the Dii ipa- 
jonim gentium would be found, by tracing^ the an- 
tiquities of Greecei to have been advanced from 
mortals to be Gods. Yet M. Court de Gebeltn 
could assure us, that antiquity never deified dead 
men. On a pretendu qu ib avoient etabli-pom* 
faire voir que ces Dieux cioient tous des homines 

• 

qui avoient €tik d^ifi^s k cause des services qu'. ils 

avoient rendus au genre humain. ^lais il fiiudroit 
pour que cela pi^t toe adopt^^ qu'on en tronv&t 

OS l{iyi»tm.---y. 105. 

TaXa TCI m^Zm fxit lytUxxt^ law kwrvl ' ' ' 
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de preuves dans T Antiquity, ce qui est impossible, 
r Antiqiiit6 n' ayaot jamaia des homines.^ — ' 
Monde Primitif, p. 311. — ^Whatever antiquity 
has done iu tlm case, his system required that it 
sbotild not have d<Mie it; and what can stand be- 
fore a system ? 

Yon' golden sun blazing in ttli its splendor, tlie 
silver regent of the night, the canopy of Heaven 
spangled with stars, the violence of the \\ indi», ihe 
immensity of the ocean, might astonish the minds 
of untotored barbarians : and if one should be in* 
din^d to forgive them for goring the thundering 
Jupiter, the majestic Juno, ttie elegant Apollo, the 
accomplished Minei-va, tlie beautiful Venus, the 
Muses and the Graces, and such other of their 
deities as showed tlieir fine taste at least, if not 
their good sense ; yet what shall we say to tliefar 
Divine Bull, their Divine Heifer, their dog-iicaded , 
Anubis, and aii that iierd of monsters which (lis- 
graced the religion of Egypt? Yet such was the 
depravation lA tiie human mind, that having lost 
its sense of the true God, it first filted on elemen- 
Uuy worship, then descended to human, and at last 
sunk to brutal ; though, in justice to the inventors 
of this third species of idolatry, w e must observe, 
that the animal itself was not originally worshipped, - 
but its figure as symbolical of the other two species. 
This ccrtauily took its rise from the Egyptian hie- 
roglyphics, which were prior to «dphabetic writing, 



xxxii 



and represcntied one thing by another: thus hornt 
were the symbol of pow er ; hence * Uenues placed 
x>n the head of Isis an helmet formed with the boma 
of a Bull : and an heifer being in Egj'pt tlie well- 
known symbol of Fertility, tliis their tutelary God* 
dess is represented sometijnes as a most beautiful 
woman with the boms of an heifer» sometimes with 
the head of an iieiici , and somctiuics entirely an 
heifer. Hence the Id of the Grecians. 

But a practice^ which naturally enough took its 
rise from this mode of representation, was after- 
wards encouraged by the priests with a different 
view : as mankind ^w more inquisitive and more 
enlightened, they had reason to fear, that the ongui 
of their hero gods might be detected, which* would 
of course greaily \\ caken the veneration in which 
they were held, and liave a tendency to subvert the 
public religion ; but the symbolic worship, by add- 
ing mystery to tlieir theology, and keeping the truth 
out of sight, would at least support, if not increase 
the veneration; thcreiure the more iiupenetral)le 
the obscurity was made, the better* would its end 
be answered. 

This end was likewise effected, and the people 

were more easily reconciled to hero-worship by 
another method, which led them to support the 

» 

• 'lE^fAfir II vxtfi^ureti ^QVKfOuot ahJtj xjaiOf. De Iside Ct 

Osiride. 
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new idolatry on tlie old, by giving the deified mor* 
tal the name cf die planet, and inversely by giving 
the planet tiic name of the new god ; thus Osiris 
was the Sun^ and the Sun was Osiris* ' So Sancfao- 
niatho tells us, that Chi onus*, i. e. Saturn, after 
his decease, was hallowed into tlie planet of Saturn; 
and Plutarch says, that the Egyptian priests affirm 
that the bodies of the Gods fi such as were not of 
immortal origin and incorruptible^ were deposited 
with them; but that their souls siimcd stars in the 
Heaven ; some therefore expressly say, that Osiris 
uas the Sun, by the Greeks called Suius; and 
that Jsis was the Moon, represented under both 
characters by the same image; that hci lioms wtre 
resemblances ot the Moon, and that she. was ha- 
bited in a black stole, to denote her oecultations, in 
which she wanders seekin<; the Sun. I have some* 
where seen an image of this Goddess, on which 
the horns are pertectly lunar, and so formed, that 
the blank disc of the moon is fiundy shadowed 
witliin ihcir circle. 

«Mif ' «^r^f Miir9i« x«|*^» ^fMnin^m, TNf D 
If tlf%yr \etfixuv eer^x.-^Btr) D vdir 'Ov«fi» mrriK»vi ^mw timt xa) 

Xm«K ava^it<im{, U tth aya^/maT^v «i^Tvk> f^^f Kipaa^ofa row 
|»VMt»dbuc yrywtmt fUftii|MeT», ret; i\ fuXttiofikotf y ^ fOpg» TttV V*^* 
i^iK «sl mfwnuiait/ok{, If <Si hvnu mt^miam jS\it».^De Ub 
ct Osirida. 



XXXIV 

' And now, Madani, your Hierophant bwiring pr&» 
£uined to conduct you through these probationary 
labours^ 

Obscure thro' dreary shades, that lead 
Along the waste dominions of the dead: 
As wander travellers in woods by iiight, 
By the mooa's doubtful and malignant light; 
W hen Jove in dusky clouds involves the bktes, 
And the ftint crescent shoots by fits before their eyes. 

^n. vi. DuvDEN. 

You are prepared to enter the mystic dome, where, 
I hope, you will not be alarmed at the various 
jnoiisters that present themselves before you ; they 
are €mpty phantoms all. 

Forms without bodies and impassive air. 

Neither will you wonder to hnd them her« : every 
thing is in its proper order. As the human mind 
advanced ia knowledge, these symbolical reprcsen- ' 
talions were too gross to . pass upop the inquisitive 
as proper objects of their relii^ious adoration ; the 
priests thereibre, who were now deeply interested 
in the craft, and the vaiiity of phiiosophizing, at- 
tempted to cover tlie absurdity of these brute- 
figured deities, 1)y pretending that .tliey were my- 
tiioiogical allegories, which veiled all the great 
truths of theology, ethics, and physics. Thus Sen- 
choniatho, who had told us, that i uaut, the Kgyp- • 

tian Hermes, imitating Ouranus, formed the figures 

of the Gods ill sacred characters (where we fmd 
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this dei^ the patron rather oi the ingenious Carlini 
ind the goddess-making Reynolds, than of Poor 
Robfin and X'incent W ing), tells us also*, that the 
son of Thabion, the earliest Phoenician Hierophantt 
allegorized all these things, and mixed them witli 
physical and elementary ideas.' In this state they 
passed to the Grecians, whose volatile and inven- 
tive genius, added &ble to mythology, and extra- 
fagince to allegory, till, as Mr. Bryant expresses 
It, we fmd the whole, like a grotesque picture, 
blazoned high, and glaring with colours, and filled 
with groups of fantastic iniagei-y, such as we see 
^ upon an Indian screen ; where the eye is pauiH 

•* ftilly amused ; but whence little can be obtained, 
" which is satis&ctory, and service.'* To ea- 
deavhnr to analyse them, e*6toit employer beau- 
** coup trop d' erudition pour s 6garer." Let us 
tnake the attempt on Prometheusg and we shall 
soon see that M. Court de Gebelin bad reason 
enough to make this reflection^ ' 

The English reader is now well acqudnted with 
the history. and cliaracter of Prometheus,: iEschy- 
ius indeed bad the good sense to omit the silly tale 
of die bulls bide and the bones; and Plato in his 
PrQtag|piBS,,bas told bis story in the most agreeable 

Mitel AaySnoif xa\ tSv Xoitm hmnrtfvn ^vdf Ufodf vSy rot^vf 

yty'3f6Tu>f ^oiHKm lifo^drtni atAAtjyepcra;^ 707; ti ^v(rutor$ k»1 xor/Ai* 



manner: but where in Ustory sacred or proftnei 

where in religioa or in nature shall we find thif 
worthy?' Shall we dmw him out of Noah's Ark? 
Shall we yoke him to the plough in Egypt, thence 
seud him to a mountain to escape the inunda&n 
of the Nile, which overspread his province rapid 
as aa Eagk s flight, in despaur, till Hercules re* 
paired the ravages, aad ^u^t the river to confine 
itself to its channel? Sltall we iind him on Mount 
Horeb in the person of Moses ? Or shall we take 
, up with any one, or with all the fourteen interpret 
tatioos of Alexander Ross ? The civilizing, tmeiro* 

critic, and iiiedicinal arts, whicii he boasts 10 

have taught mankind, show him to have been * 
an Egyptian, they fix him to the age of Osiris, 
they even mark him to be Osiris himself ; for 
he was the wise and benevolent civiliser^, he re- 
claiined iiis Egyptians horn their poor and savagp 
life, he inalnicted them in agriculture, gave them 
laws, and taught tliem to honour the Gods. But 
his name, aa well as that of his inconsiderate bro- 
ther, is purely Greek ; and probably he owes his 
civilizing qualities to the vanity of that people, who 
had a wonderful propensity to claim to Aeassdvea 
, tb^ invention of ail the arts of polished life. liad 
we nothing of his story, but what is so el^antly 
related by Plato, we should not hesitate to pro- 

iuftmu Tv4y.-^Platurch da Is. ct Orir* 
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tMNiDce him an emblem of the Divine Providence 

in the formation of inaii ; and as such we must ac- 
cept ity Utile doubting but that his chains^ and the * 
eagle preying on his heart, were wild and extra- 
vagant fables superadded to the original sober 
alle^ry : no uncommon practice this. Mr. Bryant 
well accounts for this, when he says, The history 

of Prometheus was certainly taken from hiero-* 
" glyphics uiisundei stood, and badly explained, at 
" least from the sacred devices upon the entabla- 

turcs of temples. Prometheus was wor^sbipped 

by the Colchians as a deity ; and had a temple 
*f and high i Ifice called Typhieoriia Petfa upon 

Mount Cduc i .us ; the device upon the portal 
" was Egyptian, r.n* Eagle over an Heart; the 
" Eagle and the Vulture were the insignia of that 

country.'' — ^The Heart was anodier hieroglypbical 

character. — It were to be wished, that this very 

ing^ous and learned gentleman, had favoured us 

with his authority for this interestin:?: circumstance ; 

it would have been more satisfactory to liis readers, • 

though bis fidelity cannot be suspected : it were 

also to be wished, that he nad stopped here; for 

beyond this we have no support from antiquity ; 

neiiiicr reason nor religion can account for a story 

SO inconsistetit with both i and of cobjeetures ,we 

have enough : but the spirit of mythologizing is 

gone forth; and, all ilesh is humbled in its sight ; 

gods and men, heaven and earth, the air and the 

sea^ theuiogy, physics, and ethics, and all the mo- 

f 



numents of antiquity fall befiNre it; ^ 

Tke tooeiy mouiitaiiu o*et, 
JlOid the resounding bliore, 

A voice of M eeping heard, and louti iameut i 
Prom haunted apring and dflle> 
£dg'd with poplar pale, 

llie parting genius is with sighing sent ; 
AVitli llow'r-inwoven li tsses toni 

Hie Nymphs in twiiighl shade of tangled thickets moum^ &c. 

I. promised tliat I would introduce the daughter" 

cf liidcluis to your acquaiiitance ; and il I have 
Jbeen so happy as to explain this one mythological 
character, it has been by a sober attention to anti- 
quity^ uudjcr the guidance of a right reverend authoi*, 
whose coinprebensivc genius has iattiomed all the 
deptiii of literature. Could I have found any fur- 
ther suppprt from, antiquity, any rational ground on 
%vhich to follow my inquiries, I should have been 
.equally happy to have been able to give you satia- 
faction with regard to the other mysterious per- 
sonages mentioned by ^chylus: instead of this 
you will give me leave to put you off with a stoiy« 

As Socrates one eveoing was walking with hia 

fiieiid rha:drus on the baiiks of the Ilyssus, the 
yoang man asked whether that was the place whence 
Boreas was said to have carried otf the virjiin Dri- 
thyia : being shown the place a httle lower dowu 
the stream, where an altar to Boreas yet stood, he 
says^ liut tell mc, I conjure you, Socrates, are you 



Digrtized by Google 



xxxix 

persuaded that liiis mythological narration is true? 
If I should disbelieve it, as wise men do» the phi- 
losopher rephes, I should not be guilty of any great 
absurdity ; then I should show my acut^ness, and 
say that the violence of the north-wind drove her 
down those rocks as she was playing with Pharma- 
cia, and that, perishing there, she wa$ said to have 
been carried away by Boreas. Those UiingSi my 
Phsednis, oil some accounts, J think agreeable, but 
they are the inquiries of a studious, laborious man, 
ind of one not perfectly happy ; if for no other rea- 
son, yet for tliis, that he ^vollKl then be under a ik ccs- 
sity of adjusting the form of the Centaurs, and next 
rf the Chunera; then flows in a multitude of Gor- 
gons and Pegasus's, and such hke beings incxph- 
. Cable for their number^, and monstrous in their 
absurdity. If any one, who has no faith in these, 
should attempt to ghre a solution of each form, 

tliough in no clcjiaat niannci, he would find it u 
work that requires much leisure: but I have no 
leisure for such things : the reason, my firicnd, is 
thi^ ; I am not yet able, according to the Delphic 
injunction, to know myself; and it would' be ridt- 
oulous for me, whilst I am ignorant of this, to be 
investigating things foreign tp my own business and 
bosom : wherefore bi(Uhng farewell to Uicsc things, 
and submitting to what is determined concerning 
them, I consider what I latclv mentioned, not such 
subjects, but myself, whetiicr I am a monster more 
multiform and more fiery fierce tlian Typhon, or a 



tamer and more simple animal, in my nature pcur* 

taking uf some divine and gentle portion. — Pla- 

TcCa pHiEDRUS. 

Socrates tells us» that these inquiries are not the 

task of a very happy man : the Atiicnian philoso- 
pher had his reason for saying this, but they a^ect 
not us: I should be very happy if my inquiries 
could produce any thing worthy your attention, 
the study and the labour I should think well em- 
ployed. And now, Madam, you see how little you 
are to expect from these notes ; yet such as they 

arc, as they were written by your cuiuinaiKl, to you 
they are dedicated ; as >your candour has induced you 
to approve tlie translation, I can with the better 
^*ace presume to dedicate that also to you; the 
approbation of Mrs. Montagu is the highest honour 
any writer can receive; I am not insensible to it;- 
and whilst I thus boast of it to the Public, let 
express my humblest tiiunks to you lor it. 

I am, Madam, witii tlie greatest respect^ 
Your most obedient servant, 

R. POTTER* 

llM Jtt/j/, 1778. 
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PERSONS OF THE DRAMA. 

STREiNGTH and FORCE. 
VULCAN. 
PROMETHEUS. 
DCEANUS. 

■ 

10. 

MERCURY. 

CHORUS. 

liYUPUS OF THE OCEAN. 



PROMETHEUS CHAIN'D. 



-^SCHYLUS wrote three Tragedies on the stoi^f 

of Prometheus : tiie hrst exliihited hioi as carry-^ 
ing the sacred gift of fire to men; the second as 
chained to Caucasus ; the tliirtl as delivered iium his 
chains. Of these the second only remains to us. 
Tlie slioit accouijt, which Prometheus mves iu ilas 
of ttie barbarous state of man beibre he taught 
them the civilizing arts, makes us rc uict the loss 
ol tiie first; and we have good reason to imagiiia 
that the portrait of Hercules in the third, deli- 
neated by this great master, must iiave been iniuiit-^ 
able. There is in this remaining drama a sublimity 
of conception, a htien^ili, a liie, a cei Uiin savage 
dignity peculiar to tliis bold writer. The scenery 
is the greatest that the hdman imagination evef 
formed : the wild and desolate rock irowniiig ovet 
the sea^ the stem and imperious sons of Pallas and 
Styx holding up Piomcihcus to its ritkd siue 
whilst Vidcan fixes his chains, the Nymphs of the 
' Ocean flying to its sumiiiiL Lu Luuiiii*:jCiaic Lib iiu- 



happy state, old Oceanus on bis hippogriff, the 

appearance of 16, the descent of Mercury, the 
whirlwind tearing up the sands^ swelling the bois- 
terous sea, and dushing its waves to the stars, the 
vuiiied thunders roiUng all tiieir iiery rage ag^unst 
the lock, and the figure of Prometheus unappalled 
attbis terrible storm, and bidding dt-liance to Ju- 
pitVy would require the utmost effort of Salvator 
Rosas genius to represent ihtm. Yet is the hor- 
rid greatnea^ of this drama tempered with much 
tenderness ; the reluctance of Vulcan to execute the 
severe commands of Jupiter is finely contrasted to 
die eager unfeeling insolence of Strength and Force; • 
the ciiaracter of lo is mournfully gentle; and the 
Oceanitidse are of a most amiable mildness joined 
to a fiiiii but modest prudence; even the untame- 
able ferocity of Prometheus discovers under it a 
benevolence that interests us deeply in bis wattn^ 



\ 
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PROMETHEUS CHAIN'D. 

I 



STRENGTH, FORCE, VULCAN, 
PROMETii£Ub* 

At length then to the wide earth*s extreme bounds. 
To Scythia are we come, those pathless wilds 

Where luiman footstep never luaik'ii the gruund. 

Now, Vuicaii, to ihy task ; at Jove*8 commaud 

Fix to these high-projecting rocks this vain 

Artificer of man; each massy link 

Draw close, and bind his adamantine chains. 

The radiant pride, the fiery flame, that lends 

Its aid to ev*ry art, he stole, and bore 

The gift to morta!» ; for which bold oflfence 

The gods a&sign Jiim this just punishuieut ; * 

* According to the tbeogooj of Heitod> Chaos wu the ancestor of 
Nature; next to him «rM Gaia: her progeny by Oaranas was nauicrous, 
Mwngit these were Ocranut end Japetus : by Clymene» daughter of Oce* 
UBti Jtpetue was the father of Prometheus with whose hUtory tbe^the* 
smns were weH acqQaioted from the narrative of Hesiod« which was, we may 
sappo«v, the popular creed of the times in which our {met wrote. The Eng* 
fiib reader is by Uiis time as well acquainted with thia strange story* 

siri:ngth and forcii. 

Tliesr two allegorical persfjnages were of high antiquity and illustrious 
kirtlv the mas of Palias and Styx. Cwi%the son of Ouraaus and Oaiar 



6 Prometheus Chain!d.. ^ 

ff 

That he may karn to reverence the pow*r 
Of Jove, and uiodtTaie bis i^vc tu man. 
TOLC. Stern pow'r»^ jour har^h cominaods have here an eiid^ 
Nor fiod resistance. My less hardy mind, 

Avcr>e to violence, shrinks back, and dreads 
To bind a kindred god to this wild cliff, 
ExposM to ev*ry storm : but 8ti\>ug constraint 
Compels me; I must steel n)> i>uul, and dare; 
Jovt'b high cuiiiiuaiius I f quire a pK^nipt observance* 
' High-lhoughtcd son of truth-directing I bcmis'*', 
Thee with iodissoiuble chains, perforce^ 
Must 1 now rivet to this savage rgck, 
Vi htrt neilher human voice, nor human Fonn 
"iSf ^^'^^'^ meet thine eje, but parching in the beams. 
Unsheltered, of yoii' fervid sun, thy bloom 
Shall lose its grace, and make thee wish th' approach 
Of grate 1 1! i evening uiild, whose diibky stole 
. Spangled with gems bhall veil bi^f liery heat; 
And night upon the whitening ground, breathe frorci 
But soon to melt, touch'd by his orient ray. 
So j»h;i!l some present Ul vv.ih varied pain 
Afflict ibee; nor is he jet born, whose baud 
Shall set thee free: thus thj humanity 

was tfie fAther of Pufku bj Earybia* daughter of Pontus an4 Gaia; Styx 
was lh« daaghtcr of OceanM and Tcth^s. « lien Japite; aasemblcd the 
^wU on Olyinpua,Bnd declared \m gracitiut iiitvutiun to reward a^d houttur 
each ibat should l>e ausilury lo him in hi» wars ai^Hiust tlie Titans, Sty x,bj 
the adviee of her faiber* was the first that attended biro, leadiu); with her 
these her two sons ; Jupiter received bcr with greiit respect, Qiipoinled hvt 
lo be the sacred oath of llie g .>d«, and admitted her sons to be constant nti 
tvudants on hii own perM*rt. Jlesiod. Theog. 400. 

* ilieiui^ wns one of tlie most ancient and rej>pectabte deiticSi tlie daughter 
«f Onranus and Guia, that is of Heaven and Earth* As siie was tb« 
weond«prophetic power tLat held her oracular seal alJJelpbos, she waa bnn 
iiottted as the goddess of Truth and Justice. 
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Receives its meed, that thou, a god, rpgardtest 

Of .the floods* aiigrr, hoTumrrdsi niortal man 
"\Vuli coiiiiesies, niuch justice not approves. 
Therefore the joylesR statioD of this rock 
Unsleeping, unreclining, iifaalt then keep, 
AikI Hiaiiy* a groan, man)' a loiui lament 
Throw out in vain, nor move the rigVoui» breast 
Of Jove, relentless in his youthful powV. 

STK. No more: Vfhy these delays, this foolisli pity? 
DoHt tliou not iialo a jjoti by goila abhorr'd, 
- Tlii)^jp»steiutes thy radiant boast to man ? 

TULC. Str<i^ are^e ties of kindred ahd long converst. 

STB, -Well : but to disobey ihy sire s commands, 

Darest tliou do lhatr Is not that feor inore strong 

vtLC. Soit pity never touched thy ruthless mind* 

STB. "Will thy^aiD pity bring relief ? Foster, 
Nor waste thyse lf m what avails not him. 

VULC. Abhor r'd be all the tine skill of my hands. 

8TB. And why abhorrM? For of those present toils 
Tliy art, in very truth, is not the cause. 

vrLC. Yet wish I it had been some othe r's lot. 

STR. All have their lot appointed, save to reign 
III heaven, for liberty is Jove s aloile. 

yvhc, TVuth guidec^ th3rwordjj, nor have I to gainsay* 

STR. ^^ itv ihixB relu4;tant then to bnici ins chains? 
Let not thy sire observe these slow delays. 

TULC. The manacles are readv, tbou mavst see them« 

5TR. Bind iheni around his hands; with all thy force 
Strike, nail them fast, drive them into the rock. 

TiTLC. Thus far the work is finish'd, and not #ghtly. 

•TR. Strike harder, strain them, let them not relax ; 

cratt Will uoik unlhought of ways t' escapeb 

TVLC. This arm too is ioextricably iix'd. 

•TR« And now clasp this s^ure^ that he may 



8 pAometheus Chained. 



How impoteot his craft, oppos'd to Jove# 
voLC. This work be only can with justice blame. 
STR. Across his breast draw now this stubborn btff 

Of adamant, fix tirm its sharpened poiat. ' 
vuLc. Thj miseries, Prometheus, I bewail, 
STR. Still dost thou linger? Still bewail the foea 

Of Jf)vc ? Tiike licfd Irst thou bewail thjrself. 
VULC. Thou bttst au object horrible to sight. 
STK. I see him bouour*d as bis deeds deserve. 

But haste thee, fix thb strong habergeon on hun. 
VULC. Const rairit lies on me; urge not thou its rigour. 
STR. Urge theef i will, and in an higher tone. 

Downwards ; with all thy force enring his le^. 
VUtC. This too is finishM, with no lingVing speed. 
STR. Strike hard, drive deep tlitir pcnclraimg points. 

Severe his eye, who nicely scans these wori(s« 
VULC. Thy voice is harsh, and rugged as thy form. 
STH. Now fair befal tliy softness ; yet upbraid not 

My ruder and unpitying ruthlessness. 
VULC. Let us be gone : the rigVous task is done. 
STR. Now triumph in thy insolence ; now aleal 

The glory of the gods, and bear the gift 

To mortal man: will they relieve thee now? 

False is the boasted prudence otf thy Ofms^. 

Or wanted now to free thee from thy fate* 
FROM. Elhereul air, and ye swift-winged winds^ [aione 

• No writer knew belter how to preserve propriety ojf character ilian 
^.sch^lii^. Promclheiw di>dained to answer the fcrocioiis insolence oi ihesc 
ministers of JniJiicr, nor cuuld even the tender cointni'ioiuhoa ol" Vulcan 
elicit a word from luai. There i> ad;, nil v. aiid tvcii a subliiuh^ m Uiis 
tilcncc beyond tin' cxpn s^ion of ^v^)lli^. i]ut as soon as the in'-truivcnts of 
tyranny li-'fl li^m. he bursts iiUo a str.un of palhf^fic laniciUatin:!. invoices 
all nature to altc^l his untlo.-crvcd snHcrings. i'lirre a furtlit r propriety 
in thi» adUri» ; tlie Wind-* wv rc the «on-» of X mcus and Dori?, the Rivefi 
o£ OceaQtt& and XcLIijaj the Sun of ii^pcuDU au^ lUf^ wiwtc j>wcaU.«fliS 
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mm fpriiigiiig from freali iboBtfy je wa? et \ 
Thmt o*er fk* iatemiiHible ocean wmtb 

' Your crisped smiles, thou alUproducing earth, 
Jind thee, bright sun, I call, whose flaming orb 
Vwwt the wide world beaeeth, see whet^ a god, 
I mffier from the gods ; with wbat fierce palm^ 
Behold, M^hat tortures for revolvinsj agci 
I here mmt struggle ; such unseemly chains 
Thieaew-rais'd niler of the gods devis'd* 
Ab aw I Tbat groan bunts from mj anguiab^d beart. 
My present woes and future to bemoan. 
When shall these sufi^rings find their destin'd end? 
Bnt wbj tbat vain inqniiyf My clear sight 
Looks through the future ; unforeseen no ill 
Shall come on me : behoves me then to bear 
Petient BO J destin'd late, knowing bow Tain 
To straggle with necessity's strong pow'r. 
But to complain, or not complain, alike 
Is unavailable, jpor favours shown 
To mortal asan I bear this weight of woe; 
Hid in an hollow cane the fount of fire 

1 privately convey'd, of evVy art 

Productive, and the noblest gift to men« 

And for this slight offeaoei woe, woo is me! 

I bear these chains, fix*d to this savage rock, 

Unshellsr'd from th* inclemencies of th' air. 

Ab me ! what sound, what softly-breathing odour f 

Ooranas and G«i« : these were afl kindicd godi. beaorok&t lo PMMMMlieii% 
iwidMplj afccted Willi iMMMricti 

• Rrferlar ad leretn tonuni undaniin mentis exagitatanin, qui etian ali* 
<)oaiitiilam crispant maris dorsum quasi amabiliquadam ytXokr^a««a8TAKL«r. 
rbe image is here so beautifully poeticaif that the traaaUtor could nut giva 
Jt up for the cool oorrecttua of Pauw. 

t TUt wHlj -t wa OMBg' ads« mmhi <kc approatfi «r toaw Mai^* 



10 .Promelheus Chained. 

' Sink am my sense i Be yon imnoKai gods^ 
Or mortil- OMiiy or of tli' herok amoo, 

"Whoe er have reach'd this wiM rock's extreme cliff, " 
Spectators of my woes, or whut your purpose. 
Ye see me bound, a wretched god, sbhorr^d 
By Jove, end e?*ry god that treads fats courts^ 
For my fond love to nmn Ah me! a^ain 
I bear the sound of dutt riiig nigh ; the air 
Pants to the soft beat of light-»aKyring irings : 
Mk, tbtC approaches now, is dreadful to mo. 

PROMETHEUS, CHORUS. 
CHOR. Forbear thj fears: a friendly train* 
On busy pennons flntt'ring light. 
We come, our sire notmsk'd in vain, 
' And reach this prouiontory^s h^iglit. 
The dangti^ iron's horrid sound 
Re-^o*d thro* our caves profound ; 

When Juno, in tlie lbiift«enCh Iliad, vetiies to her apartneat lo drev willi ' 
more than oi^iaary caie. 

Here first ihe bathes* and rwniid ber body pom 

Soft oU of fragrance, and atnbroiial tlioVn : 

The wlodt perfnia'd the batnt^r gale convey 

Tbfo' heav'n* tbro*'eaftb, and all tb' aerial way ; 

Spirit divine! whose exhabtiua ghetto 

The MOW of gods with mofe ifaaa nortel swiaely. Pofi* 

lhu2> W'lius in the tirst Ajacid discover* hcrael/ to ^joesc, 
An)bro«iin'que cuiua» diviaum vertice oilurem 
Spiraverc. i 

Her waving locks immortal odours shed. 

And breatb'd ambroiial «ceots aromd her head. Ptrr. 

* JEaefaylns with great jndpneat introdaces iheae daoghiai* «f ftmniai 
as attending Ptometheqs ^ by their consanginni^ they mnit baa frismHy 
train. In the nmplicaty of ancient mnnasa their Athnr's aaasMUt misi M 
be obtained; and even thas virgin modasly beoaaH^hiitt Ihs Nyn^khs^ 
of the waters wore no sandals; hence Thetis is ceBad the ritver-lMladt af 
Jnas ii the goldea i| p|i eyefi <|peea. 
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And tk» my dieek glows with ifaam's eriiBson dye,. 
Tbns with imsMidtllPd fool with wii^ged speed 1 fly. 
fBOM. Ah me! Ah me! 

Yo nrgiii sieiten, wko deiive jKMr nieo 
^ From fruitful Thetis^ and' tfa* embrace 
Of old Oceanus, your sire, that rolls 
Around the wide world his unquiet waves. 
This way turn yow eyes, heboid 
IVitb.wbat a chain fix'd to this rusr^ed steep ' 
Th' uittt-vied «tatu)i. of ihe rock i keep, 
f HOR. ' I nee, L see ; and u^er my eyes, 

Surcbarg'd with sorrow's tearful rtdii| ^ 
Dirk'nnig the misty ckwids arise } - 
I see thy adauiautine chain ; 
Jn its strong grasp thy limbs confin'd. 
And Withering in the parching wind : 
Such the stern powV of heav'n's new-sceptred ioi d. 
And law-cootroUmg Jove'« irrevocable word. 
rtOM. Beneath the earth. 

Beneath the gulfs of Tartarus*, that spread 
Interminable o'er tlie dead, 
Had his stem fury tix'd ibis rigid chain, . 
Nor gods, nor men had triumph'd in my pain. 
But pendent in th* ethereal air, ' 
The pageant gratifies my ruthless foes, 
Hut-gaze, insult, and glory in my woes* . 
oaoB. Is there a god, whose sullen soul 
Feels a stern joy in thy despair ? 
Owns be not pity's soli control, 
And drops in sympathy the tear? 

* JspetiM had tW«e sona, Mc^aiini^ Pfoowtheiitb and Epinetlieiis. M»> 

tetius, for hit intoleoce and audscioui i^fropts, was by Jupiter sinillcn 
with thunder, and cast into Tartarus, where the vaiK^wifhcU Titani were tin* 
^i»uued. UkSioi>.— tlii* FronielUeiM herealiuilcf. * 



It Ftomedi^u ChainU 

Ally ally save Jove; with fury driv'a 
Severe lie tames the aont of heav'ii ; 
And he will tame them, till lome pow^r erise 
To wrest from liis stroug baud the sceptre of the ildti. 
ifAOM* Vet he, eeuhe, 

Thet o*er the gods holds his despotic reiga^ 
And fixes this disgivcefid chiiin. 
Shall need my aid, the counseb to disclose ' 
Destructive to hi» honour and his throne. 
But not the honied bhiodishment, that flows 
from his alluring lips, shall ought tftil ; 
His rigid menaces sliall fail ; 
Nor HiU I make the fatal secret known. 
Till hb proud hands this gelling cham unhindji 
And his remorse nooths my indignant mind. 
• OHOft* Bold and intrepid is thy soulj i 
F'u*d with resentment^ warmest glow; 
And thy free voice disdains control. 
Disdains the toi t'j iiig curb of woe. 
My softer bosom, tbriU'd wilh fear 
Lest heavier ills await thee here. 
By milder counsels wishes thee repose: 
For Jove 8 relentless rage no tender pity knows. 
VEOM* Stem tho* he be, 

And, in the pride of pow*r terrific drest. 
Rears o er insulted right his crest, 
\ct gentler thoughts shall mitigate his soul. 
When o*er his head this storm shall roll ; 
Then shall his stubhom indignation bend. 

Submit to sue, nnd court me tor ii fnt:nci, 
CMOK. l^utsay, relate at large for what otfence 
Committed doth the wtmlh of Jove inflict 
This pOnishment so shamelnly so severe : 
Instruct US| if the tale shocks not iby soul« 
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FBOM, TIs paioful to rebte it, to be silent 

Is pun: each circiuuiitaoce is full of- woe*. 
Wbtii tUm debate amoagBt the gods appeared, 
. ^ And discord in the courts of heav'n was roused ; 

Whilst against Saturn some conspirin<^ will'd 

To pluck him from the throne, that Jove might reigo; 

And some, averse, with ardent mI oppos'd 

Jofe's rising pow'r and empire o*er the gods; • 

My counsels, tho* discreetest, wisest, best, 

Mov'd not the Titan^ty those impetuous sous . 

Of Ouranus and Terra, whose high spirits^ . 

DisdatDing milder measures, proudly ween*d 

To seize by force the sceptre of the sky. 

Oft did my goddess mother, Themis now, 

Now Gaia, under varioiui names design'd f, 

I 

* GaU, offeodvd with her hi»b«Ml Ooimu fpr having impfaoaed the 
bmrest of her toos, enoonraged Saturn to ttttngb the allroiit* and armed 
him with a scythe of adainani^ witb wUch be ditmevbered bb lather, tiiieii 
fciied hie throne. But having heacd a pni|riiecy that be in bis turn iboaid 
he dethnmed by one of hii loost to evade the completion of it, he twal- 
hNved down aO bir male ofTtpring at Mon a* Ibey weie boni, liU at the birth 
of jBiikcr, Bben deceived hini by ■ ttiaoge device* and privately conveyed 
the chiU lo Ciel^ vrbere be wai edacaled* and concealed till he was of ago 
to appear an anne a^mt bis father. At Saturn was the yoongftt ton of 
Onranui^ tfae two eldeit; Tilaniu and Japetui* claimed tbeir hepeditary ho- 
■oon^ and oppoeed the lovereignty of Jupiter. The war had now coniimied 
ten yeart without inlenniiiion» and no proapeot of a dedaiun appeared* when 
Japiier tdraied Briaceoa» Coitui,and Gyge«i the aont whom Saturn had 
priconedl nod by Icaiting ttwm with nectar and ambroeia* tecured their fido> 
lity ; tbeae were of immenie courage, strength* and siae* o*ch bad fiftjf headf 
and a hundred luinds; iheir asflittance the Titans weietotallj defeated^ 
and Jupiter acknowledged as the iwv«reigu of the sky. Hesiod descnbci 
ibis bottle with wonderful aublimitjr. 

t A multiplicity of names was a mark of dignity } bat Tbembcoald ooS 
with propriety be called Gaia, this our poet austook fiir Rhe^ Gaia is the 
oaith in ita primitive uncohivated state* lei ra inculta ; Rhea is die earth in 
lla improved state of cultivation. iitIIms culta j and as fiom this culture pro* 
f9ny «r«iO* Jusiicu bad bete her,offive lo assign and protect this' properfj* 



14 Prometheus Chaia'd* 

Herself tbe seme, foretell me the evea^ 
That not by yiolencey tbet not by powVy 

But gentler arts, the i:oyahy of iieav'u 
Must be obtained* Whilst thus my voice advis*d^ 
Their headlong rage deigD*d roe not e'eu a look. 
What then coald wisdoor dictate, but to take 
My iiiother, and with voluntary aid 
Abet the cause of Jove I Thua by my counsels 
In the dark deep Tartarean gulph enclosVi 
Old Saturn lies, and liis coufcileraUj i)r)\vV«. 
For these good deeds the tyraut oi the skies 
Repeys me with these dreadfid punishasents* , 
For fool mistrust of those that serve them best 
Breathes its black poison in each tyrant's heart. 
Ask you the cause for which he tortures me ^ 
I will declare it. On his father's throne 
Scarce was he seated, on the chiefs of heav'n 
He shuw'i 'd liis various hoaours ; thus coufiriniog 
His royalty ; but for unhappy mortab * 
Had no regard, and all the present race 
Will'd to extirpate, and to form a new. 
Kone, mi\e uiyseit, opposed his will ; 1 dar*d; 
And boldly pleading sav*d them from destruction, 
Sav'd them from sinking to the realms of night« 

For this otlencc I bend beiitatli liie.se paius, 

Dreadiul to n^Sar, piteous lo behold: 

sma cuiqne : TbeAu tberefow, «• the goddettof Jostice, might hsft 
the ap[>eilatioii of Rhea. This is only to i>how that we underatiind the ny- 
Ibolu^ of the aiicients inuch better tlmu tliey did themselves. 

* We ara not ialbniicd for what cause Japiter was aoofiended with the aap 
b»p|iy laoe of morteb; but by way of )>aDuhiiieDt1ie witbdiew from the« ' 
Vflnrixw the Cery eanie> that lends its aid U» eveiy art : this 

Pruinethvus stole from beaveo* and lecouvcy'd to them in an hotbw cane: 
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For mefty to maokind I tm not deem'd 
Wofiliy of mercy ; but with nithlesi Imte 

In this uncouth appointment am fix'd here 
A spectacle dishonourable to Jove* 

CBOB. Of iron » be (brm'd and adamant, 

Wbo9e breast with social sorrow does not melt 
-At thy afflictions : I nor wish'ci to see them, 
Nor see them but witb anguish at my heart. 
, FBOM. It is a aiglit diat atrikes my friends witb pity* 

ci^OR. Bnt had th' offence no fiirther aggravation f ' 

PROM. I hid from men the foresight of their fate. 

CHOR. What cou'dst thon 6nd to remedy that ilL^ 

PEOM. I sent blind Hope t* inhabit in tbeir beat'ts. 

CHOR. A blessing hast thou given to mortal man. 

PEOM. Nay more, with generou5i zeal I gave them Fire. 

08 OK. Do mortals now enjoy the blazii^ gift f 

PEOM. And by itsball ^ve birfb to variona arts. 

CHOE. For such offence s d otli tfie wrath of Jove 
Thus punish thee, relaxing nought of pain ? 
And is no bound prescrib*d to tby affliction i 

PEOM. None else, but wben his own will shall incline tun 

CHOR. Who shall incline his >vill ? Hast thou no hope? 
Dost thou not see that thou hast much offended f 
But to point out tb' offence to me were pabM, 
And might sound harsh to thee : forbear we then 
Bethink thee how thy ills may find an end. 

PROit. How easy, when the foot is not entangled 
In misery's Aomy mase, to give roonitiona 
And precepts to th* afflicted ! Ol tliese things 
I was nol unadvised ^ and my ofience 
Was voluntary \ in man*s cause I drew 
These evils on my bead ; but ills like tlMae^ 
i)n this aerial rock to waste away, 
This desert and unsocial precipice. 
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My mind presaged it not. But ceaie your giiaf, 
: *Wail not my premt woea ; on the rough poiat 
Of this firnn cliff descend, and there obserro 
What further may betide me, e'en the whole 
Of my hard fate ; indulge me, O indulgo - 
This my request, and aympathiaee with me 
llius wretched ; for afHiction knows no rest, 
But rolls irom breast to breast its vagrant tidtf. 
CBOB. Not to th' unwilling are thy words diractad. 
With light foot now thia nimhle-sioving aeat. 

This pure air, ihi o' svliose liquid fields the birds 
Winnow their wanton way, I leave;, and now 
Alight I on this rude and craggy rock, i« 
Anxious to hear all thy unhappy tale. * 

OCEA>^US, PROMETHEUS, CHORUS. 

ecEA. Far distant^ thro* the -vast expanse of air. 

To tliee, Prometheus, on this swift-wing'd steed 
Whose neck unrein'd obeys my will, I comei 
lor social sorrow sympathiziiig with thM 
To this the near affinity of hlood 

gloves me ; and br ussur'd, that tie opart, » 
There is not who can tax my dear regard 
Deeper than thou : belieive me, this is trnth^ - 
^ot the fal^ gloimgs of a flattVlng tongue. 
- Instruct me'then in what my povv'r may sertre tbee» 
For nem shall thou aay rtiou hasC « friend 
More iirm,*^ more constant than Oceamus. 
f ROM. Ah me ! What draws thee hither? Art thou cume 
Spectator of my toils f liuw bast thou ventured 

' * k ♦ • 

• H paroh inont^ sur je ne $cai qoel an'imfil ail6 ; biKmcrie inexplica- 
ble — Unimox . — or tliiii breed was liiv wiuged hoi^e of A»lolU]u'^4>riiindA 

V 
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Trmnetlieus Cbam'd. 

■ 

Tq leave ibe ocean w.aves, rrom tbee to call'^ 

. A^d howl ypoa tiui iwin Iftmhig earth ? t< 

. Comest thou to visit and bewail my ilU ? 
Bchoid Uus. jsight, behold this friend of Jqt^^ 

Tht mi0nf ij9i im mngm, twdyig ham 
BwMiti i m wdgfat ol woes by him inRicUd* ; ' 
fCEA. I see it all^ and wish to cpuaaei lhee» 

WiM M Oiou art, to miWer mMiufta: kim 
tpMfir t|i|Mf I aw vuMia tby bdisvk^ 
At the new monarch of the gods requircit. 
What if thy harsh aud poioted speech tAiQu'd readl 
The w «IJ[ovo» Iho* o» kit 4ittMit. ihme , 
H%h t^ e4> might Mi^ not idhw^t hit ttge 
inflict iuch tortiirei, that thy present paioa 
Mijght teem a recreation and a tpor t i 

^ And meJtoale the mtant of tby deH n ga nc e. 

To thee perchance this seems the cold advice. 
Of dotisf ^ ; yet, truf»t n«» WOM UJio thM 
Jin mntng^ 9i lh9]0lij^^ 
But thy nnhtmKog spint ditdaiDt to yield 
C'en to afflictions, to the present rather 
Ambitiout to add more. Yet thalt tboa ao^ 
If mj Voice may be heard, lift up thy heel 
To kick against the pricks ; so rough, thou teett| 
So iiacoiUroU'4 the monarch of the akiit* 
But now i 90, and will exert my powY, 
* If haply I may free thee from thy paint. 
Mean while be calm ; forbear thi« haiighty tooai 
Has Dot thy copious wiadom tanght thee ikia^ 
That miachiaf ttill attendt the petulant tongpiai 
VtOJi. I gratulafe thy fortune, that on thee 

■ 

^ No bhune hath lighted, iho' attguate with ma 
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Ia^aU, and daring equally. But now 
.Sitiair, of msf cmiditfoii Urit« so vm; 
Thou Wilt not M0f» hm\ mAmg tmm§ Mvngoor : 

Take heed then, lest to go brings harm on ibec. 
#CEA . Wiii«r for otbm thn tbywlf I find 

Thy tbnnghtt; yet shah thoa liot wMtM mj speed. 

And 1 have hopes, with pride I speak it, h<fpe§ 

T* obtain ihit* grace, aiid free thee from lliy aufieriog^ 
jpEOK. Forilue thou heel my theoke; thy CMrlesy 

Widi grated memory ever eha)! be honottr'd. 

But think »ot of it, the attempt were ▼aki, 
. ,Mor woii'd thy khour profit me; cease thea, 
Audleweetnetomy toe: homver vnretehed^ 
-1 wish not to impart my woes to otlieire. 
•cfiA. Nes fQF thy brothers tate, th' unhappy Atlas*, 
Afflicts me: oo the iveeiem iliore he ftUnda, 
Sitprportkig on hk^rttoiddemhe Ttht pilbr 
Of lltav'ii and Eurth, a weight of cumbrous jprasp* 
Him t«K>^ tha dwelkr of Cilicia's caves, 
1 siMTi' with pify'ftawi £anh*s noosiroin son,* 
With ell his himdfediMds*!- sabdmdhy Force, 

• We have before seen one brother of PioaMttheo^ 4iiyca|bfe4eP4trai^ 
toThrtarua; wc have here another of ihat unhappy fanitlj. the-^noat Athff 
•oadcmned to support iu his ai m:» ihc piliurs ui Uie heaveus. 

t Aft0t fh# tiefeat of the Tiring Gain, from an ndvcnlii'-p with Tartar iv*, 
brought forth lljiaher youogcsi mu^ llit must enormous and most terrible of 
atl the giant race : he bad an hundicd dra^ou-heada ; hi* eyes glared fire; 
from aU hit head* he uttered every horrid sound, sometimes inlelligibl'> to 
the gods, sometimes the loi^ing of r hull, sometimes the roaring of a lion* 
•ometimes the howl of dog^ sometimes tfa« hiaa of serpents : hts force was so 
JbrniMlBblCpMk alone to efHlMger thaatvtnagnty of the sky, and to compel 
Jupiier to catet^ hia whole strength and ail bis ToUifli^ thunder, of which 
HmmmI has g^trca as a iioble description. Happily lor poetry, this monster, 
tastead of being driven down to Ulutarus, was defiMted in tho phdas of 
Sieay»wl«M iMaiilriB Aw vnu l«M opoa hiaL, 7U gcaiaa U 
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Fromctiima CJbaia'd. .1^ 

.Made war; hb hoaid jaws with aerpent'liiia 

Breath'd wlaaghter, from his tycs the gor^on-glare , 
Of balefbl lightnings flash'd^as his proud iorq^^ 
WonM ttnd itom Jove liia empira of the aky. \ , ^ 
But bim the yei^eful hoUf iaslincft with fire, ^ 
Smote sore, and d^h'd>him from his haughty vaunts^ 
Pieio'd tbro* his soiiV and wilhfr'd all hia flUangth. 
Thiis alrelch'd oul Iniga m length beoealb t|i9 rootv 
Of ^toa, neqr Trinuci ia's narrow sea, 
i\slonied, blasted^ spiritless he lies; 
On whose high sumiDii Volcafi hoids his seat, 
iUd fiiims tbe flowjiig nass. Im times to come 
Hence streams of tonent fire with hideous roar 
Shall bur&t, and with its wasteful months devour 
All the fair.fields of fimitfiil Sicily. 
Such rage shall Typhon, blasted as he is ' 
\Vith J9.ve'^ iicrce bghtuiug, pour iocessant forth 
In smoltfaig wbUiwioda and tempestitotps flame. 

f BOM. Thou artjiot imexperieDc'd, nor hast ne^ 
Of my iastruction ; save thyselt, iiow beat 
Thy wisdom shall direct thee. I will bear 
My present fote, till Jovo'Sb harsih wrath relents* 

OCBA. Snow'st thoii not this, Promethens, that soft speech 
Is to distempered wrath medicinal ? 

f aoM. When seasonably the healing balm*a applied| 
Else it exasperates the swdling heart. 

oc£A.Biit in the fair endeavour, in th' attempt, 
What cfisadvantage, tell me, dost thou see? 

raoM*.yi|(ridttel lahonci and lighMhonglbted folly.. 

ocsA» Be that my weakness then. Oft* when the wise 
Appears not wisej be works the greatest good. 

iMod leenif til hvm tAm fire from hence, and coijiiqanieited die ftuae la 
jijch^lus, Pui4«r, end Vtrgil. ' 
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PEOM* Thk win be deem'il iny fliniple pdlky.' 
ocBA. These wordi indeed remand ne to my grotto. 

PBOM. Cease to bewail mc, lest thou wake his w rath. 
OCBA* What, die new monarches of heav'n s potent tbrooef 
FEOBI. Take care his indigBation be not rom'd. 
OCBA. Thy mitery shall be my monitor. 
nOM. Go theo, be cautious, hold thy present judgment* 
OCBA. Thy words add speed to my dispatch* Already 
My plmncd steed bn leveR'd wings displays 
To fau the liquid air, thro* fond desire 
III hit owa io^e his wearied speed to rest* 

PROMETHEUS, CHORUS* 

CBOB* For thee i heave the heart-felt srgb. 
My bosom melting at thy woes; 
For ^ee my tear-distilfing eye 

111 streams of tender sorrow flows: 
For Jove*a imperious ruthless soul. 
Thai scorns the pow*r of miM control, 
' Chastens wttb horrid tdn*rlBg pab 
' l^ot known lo gods, before hm if ou reign. 

E'en )et this ample region o^er 

Hoarse suaiiis of sullen woe resound ^ , 

Tby statcj thy brothers sute. deplore, , 
Age-hononr*d glories rain*d round. 
' Thy woes, benealb tlie sacred shade i 

Of Adda's pastured forests laid, . . 

Tlie.chasle inhabitant bewatia 

• The choral h«t <BaJss tp ttis yeahfasrtit <tf l irn aiiii andAtUi 

t This stsnza and the ne«t relate to Proraffbtus, ihe la^^i to Alias. All 
' lomcnttd the auiiufaii* oi the farmer ; Ite earth, the sea. and the gloomy 
depths ot Pluto aynpatbise with Atlas, for whlUl he bore ihe beavrnt on 
Uiihoiildess, tli bebw nusfc be, vkikatiy pnMed beoeetb hii fiel.-FAVW. 
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Prametl^eus Chained. SI 

Thy gTOMtf r»>trhoiiy thro* pUttBl»» . , 

The Colchian virgin, whose bold liand ' 
UndatiDted graaps the warlike spear ; 
' On euth's Uat Tofa the Seyibtaii hmAp , 
Hie torpid Jake MoMMif iietr ; 
Arabia's martial race, lhat wield 
The sliarp lance io tk* embattled field, 
Thro^ their rock-biiilt ckiee aoap. 
The ciiigs of Caucasus return the groan. 

One other, e'er thj galling chain. 

Of heaven's high tons with tortures ^ell'd, 
HmiI rack each Joitit. each siuew strain, ^ - 

Tiiaaian AUas 1 beheld^ . 
His giaol strength coiMkiim*d to heir 
The aoUdy vast^ and ponderous sphere* 
The springs whose fre^h streams swell around^ 
The hoarse waves Irooi th^v deptha profound. 
Aid all ihe glooiiiy reaUns helow. 
Sigh to hhi £ighi», aud uiuiumr to hm woe. > / 

noM. It if not pride; deem pohler of me, virgina ; 
It is not pride, that held me sileilt thus ; 

The thought of these harsh chains, that hang me here, 
CMtf to my heart. Yet who, Uiie me, advanc'd 
To their high dignity our new-rais'd gods? 
But let me spare the tale, to you well known. 
The ills of man you've heard : I form*d his mind, 
'* And thaoiigh 4be>etoiid of hacb*iowsignofanee . 
Diffos'd the beams of knowledge. I wilt speak, ? 
Not taxing lliem with blame, but my own gifts 
Displayiugy and benevolence to them. 
' iSm^j «aw tkideed, they heard; hot whia availed 
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Or sight, or aense of bearing, ail iJmsi^B roUing 
like ibe unreal imagery of dreams^ 
In wild cbnAitioD nix'd i The lightf ooie will 
Of tiller uiaiioiiry, the rafter 'd roof 
The^ knew not ; but^ like ante still buried, delv*d * 
Deep in the earthy and scoofii'd their frunlesst caves* 
Unmarked the seanons ehang'd, the biting winter. 
The tiosv'r perfumed spring, the ripening summer 
Fertile of iruits. At random all their works, 
, Till I instruGled them to nark the atara> 
Their rising, and, an harder ticience yet f , 

* Tlie translator has followed the emendation of Ftow ; for tfaoogti ftiSrvp 

he a proper and general epithet for the provident ants', who are therefore hj 
Ovid sta led lrugile{»ii», and it is to tlic purpose of Horace, when he saysof ihb 
little animal, Ore trahit quodcuiiqur. j)alcst, yet in this plucc it ha-* no per- 
tinent analogy lo uuiutoreU barbariiuis dnrMing »n crivest it was not thea 
the industrious forecast of the ant to which ^^liylus Iwd occasion to allude* 
but iu nest scooped in the ground < atlarofos coovejr^ the precise idea. 

f Of the mm J advantagot for which the tnnslator b Indebted to iCsch jln«» 
the greatest and most faluabte is the honour which he receives from the ae* 
quaintanoe of some persons of the higheit rankf md the moat diittngoiahed 
eminence in liienteie ; among these he is prond to reckon 

JlicnARU Paul JoDKELL, Esq. 

This gentteman has been ao kind as toooouranicite hii omt ohiemtinvi m 
one tragedy, the Si«^ of Thebes with Jeave to the mmpiler of the^e notes 
to select from them such as might he Hbuiid to coincide with bi« pbn ; • 
liberal use has been made of these, enough to mal^e the reader regret that 
the pf^inig cell tut this pubtication wodd not admit of s deiejr* tlie same 
learned person'* obierv^tes on the mfaer tngedies «ouU be tntrtsed s but 
exj>ede Ilevpnlem. 

Tliet^aoslator haUreli^ioQsly :ulliertd to his original in the iun^iivv^ iii* 
CiiCj 457. but was toltuiy ai ^ios.s to acct)unt for llie supc.iur dithcull v ot 
marlin;' t!u' >cuini! of tlic n.irs. He look the liU riv l'> < ■>-Joiunicatc his 
cmburr;i^>^nr-nt to Mr. Jcniteli, and wus iuauedialely bivourcU w ilU lUU clear 
end judiciuud &oluUou of the passage. 

It ^diiUcnlt to ascertain the degree of knowledge, which the phUoMk- 
phem contemporary with JEseh^lui had of the fited ftara; fot mppAVchue 
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Ifrcmetiieus Chaiii'd^ 3S 

1 taught them^ and the meet array of letlert* 

the Rhodiaa* who lloitrifllijBd only 1 to years, before Christ, which was nMt 
4fO years.aft^ tho btrtii of 'iEiehyloi, was the liist who dared to ondertake m 
thing, whith, Ajfi VhAj, seeinetf to larpasi'lbe power of a divhiilj^ that of . 
iiiimh«iiig-ikoitMll»pOMsnty,andi«dodngtb Bfecaaaethe 

dvH year of the ancienttdhl not «orreftpopid with the appfrent juunnl notioii 
of the tun, it was impossible by the calendar to ascertain the precise tiroes 

for the purpobcs of agriculture, as the same day of the month would not 
happen in Uic same season of tlie year; it was !iccc?»»ary tlierefore to have 
recuurse to more c«*rtatn standards and invariable ch.tr. ic icis tu distinguish 
tinn v%hich the xisiiij^s nu<i the settings of the stars naturally aftorded : 
Pruuelheus, therefore, wiiii grcdl propriety raiglit N«ast of this si-iial and 
iiii[>ortant diirovcry to mankind: of »vhich Virgil, in )ns frst Gooro;ic, when 
be delivers lus poetical precepts for the hutbaadmau, tuakes a particilluf 
iajaactioDt 

r 

P r» te reo tan aunt AittnVi ddera nobit, 
HBdornniqae dies smuidK eC hicidhs sogali, te. 

Heaiod liad before given precepts, of a simiiar natare. ^ * 

t 

<* Now the rising of 4 star* as defined hy dnysippua, is tls advaneenenf 
shove the emr0i, and Its seitfaig the occoltttioii of it under the ceiii. (See 
fltsaley's Wmrf of VhUoffi^y, pert vlii. e.i 8.) And eewiooiners have 
Mled the riiiugs ^ srttiagi of slaiib fMseordii^ to their teehoical espies* 
asni^ lolo Gosnicalt Aeiironieal, and Hefiacai, whioh are thus explained by 
'Xs3 in hb nmeteenth Icctjure, p. ^it. **A star is said to rise or let cosnically, 
wfaieh iWes drsets when the sun rises ; achronically, wheti it rises while thw 
Ma sets, that is in the evening, when it is in oppu^iijuu to liie sun, and ia 
^ible at! night; heJi^ically, wbeii after it has been in con i utiction with the 
sun, and on that account invhible, it comes to be at sucii a dislaiu *^' from 
hn.i to be seen in the niorning before sun rising, when the sun, by hi>> ip- 
[' in lit motion, rocedes from tl»e star towards the east : hnt the fleliaL.ii icl- 
iint,' IS, vvh»*n sun aj>pi oarhes so near a stir, that it biii^ it with ili beams, 
Hiiich keep the iaiater ligtit of the star from betog peieeiired." Thialcoik- 
wive to be >he ■waniag ef the poet ia his epithdt o| jbtfuffeeoHO 

' ' en hmlar scasnce yel, * 
Vhev settingtMMw ' . * ' 

For by i ljis phiIuMijiliic.il sohitiun the observation of the acttiliga. of the stars 
Buai be aitcjidni uitl, mure diriiculty thantliat of Uie risings: »¥t 
u> iae to be tb« most oataral explication of this pfeaasge»*'* 



M PMBMtbeiis Oimb'-cL 

T* impress these precepts on their hearU I teot 
Memory, the acuv« notiier of aii wiadoai. 
1 tAii|;hl the fwtieDl ateer to baar Iht yok^. 
In all bit toib joint-labomr witb mn. 
. By me the hamett'd steed was trained to whirl 
The rapid ear, and grace the pnde 9£ wealth* 
The tali berk^ lightly bonmlhig (^er the mveay 
I taught its course, and wing'd its flying sail. 
To man I gave these arts; with all my wisdoai 
Yet want I now one art» that aaeftil ert 
To free myaelf from theae alBictiiig cbaiMt 

CUOR. Unseemly are thy sufferings, sprung from error 
And impotence of mind. And now inclos'd 
W.itb all these ills, as some imakilftil leaeh 
That sinks beneath bis makdy, tby soul 
Desponds, nor seeks medicinal relief. 

* YEOM. Hear my whole story» thou wilt wonder »or^ 

What uaelbl arts, what acieDce I iufeoteA 
This first and greatest : when the fell disease 
^ Prey*d on the human fsame, relief was none, 

^ Mor healiqg drug, nor cool retesbiaf jmnghl^ 

Nor pain-assuaging unguent; hot they pin*d 
Without redress, and wasted, till I taught iheiu 
To mix the balmy medioine, of po«*r 
To'cbaie each pole diseaaei md aotei pan* 
I taught the miotis modes of prophecy, 
VN hat truth the dream portends, the omen what 
Of nice diatiaction, what tbe casual sigbt 
TbM neela «• on the way ; ibo ffigbt of biida^ 
W^ben to the right, when to the left they take 
J Their airy course, their various ways of hfc, 
Tbeif feudsp their £ondneaaea» (heir social flockib 
I tangbt tb* Hanupet to inspect the entrails, 

* ^^ifir smooihoess, aud iheir colour to the gudis 
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as. 



BraWy troDy silver^ gold^ tb«ir use to mm, 

Let the 'vein tbngue make what high veimts it maj^ 

Are my inventions all; and, in a \Vord, 
Prometheus taught each useful art to man. 

CBOB. Let not 4hjp loiro-to mm o'erleap the bounde 
Of HMson, nor neglect thy wretched stale: 
60 my iouti hope suggests thou shalt be free 
From these base chains, nor less in poW^r than Jovir« 

^BOik. Not thuk, it oet io the Fetes that thiia 

These things should end : crush'd with a thousand wrongi 
A thousand woes, i shall escape these chains. 
NeceasH^ « stronger^ler tfaaa arti 

CHOB. "Who theo ia niter of neeesitty? 

PROM, The trii)le Fates and unforgetting furies. 

CHOB. Must.Jove then \ield to their superior pow'rf 

PBOM. He lio shaU escape his destin'd fate* : 

tHOB. Whet, but ell^nMil empire, is his &te ? 

PROM. Thou may St not knyw this now : forbear t' inquire; 

CHOB. b it of fliwUMt what .thoo keep^ thus close i 

tBOK* No mora ot this disooviae 9 it ie ImH time 

Now to disclose that which requires the seul 
Of strictest secresy ; by guardmg which 
i aheU escape the misery of these chaiiBi 



CHORUS. 



SXBO* 



Never, never may my soul 
' Jove^s all-lrulhig )iow*r defy i 
Never feel his har^h control^ 



* ' Sov'reiga ruler of the sky* 

B 
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^hen llic hallow'd steer has bled 

Wiicn the w€|«d foMt M spre«i» 

'Mtcbt tlie crystal MvesbeldWy 

Whence father Ocean's bowdlcM. bilkm flow, 

li^t Dot ray foot be slow r 
Tbera, Hi' ethered guesto aoKitag) 

No rude speech Aagracc aiy' tongue. 

May iny miod this rev'rence keep ; * ' 

Print it strongs Mid grave it deep. 
ANTis. When thro^ life's :eil«iidBd sccdb 

Hope her stedfast kistre throWSi 

Swells the soul with joy serene. 

With Mibliinest tnumph glows. 

Seest thoii Ais pure loslSrc shine i 

Are these hearl-felt rapturcb thine? 

My cold blood curdles in my veins. 

To see thy hideous woes, thy tort*ring pains. 

And adam«ititte chains. 

Thy free soul, uutaught to fear, 

Scorn'd the dai^er threatening near; 

And for mortals thir'd defy 

The sovereign monarch of the sky. • 
tFOD» Vain thy ardour, vain thy grace. 

They nor force nor aid repay ; 

Like a dream vmui^s feeble race, 

Sliuil-liv\l reptiles of a dny. 

Shaii their weak devices move 

The' order*d hamony of Jove ? . 

Touch d with pity of thy pain. 



• Thc^ r1uiru> In re iilludcs (o the soU nin annual festival, which Ihe gnA% 
held with tho.r r.ilar Ot-amu, an(i :it which they showed iheifr piety and 
reverence hy ttteir aticii lanre aud juuiiAUj^.—Peuw. s-Sce Homer 1 D. 

423. with Mr. Popc'« uotc 
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Prometheus Chain d. ' , 27 

All flad and slow I pom> the mond strain ; ' 
Changed trom that meltiiig vein, 

When the liglii mellifluous measure 
Round thy bath, and round thy bed 
For oor sea-nymph sistei^ spread,' 
Awoke young love and bridal pieamre. 
And pour'd the soul of harmony, . 
To greet the bright Hesione* 

lO, PROMETHEUS, CHORUS.^ 

10. Whither, ab whither aai 1 borne * i 

To what rude shore, what barb'rous race i O thou, 
Whoe'er thou art, that chain'd to that bleak rock. 

The seat oi desolation, ruest thy cTiines, 
Say on what shore my wretched footsteps stray.<« 
Again that sting 1— *Ah me, that form again! — 
With all his hundred eyes the earth-born Argus—* 
Cover it, Earth i See, how it glares upon me. 
The horrid spectre i-^-^Wilt thou not, O Earthy 
' Cover the dead, that from thy dark abyss 
He comes to haunt me, to pursue my steps, 
And drive me foodless o er the barren strand i 
Hoarse sounds the reed«compacted pipe-f*, a note 
Sullen and drowsy .-^Miserable nut ! 

► 

* The poet here introduces to uf the most singular mud iUostrioui personago 
of ancient Greece, from whom the noblest families were proud of deriving 
their pedigree ; ibe bare mentiun of her was a compliment to their TBiiity« 
ttid therefore always well accepted ; it had a peculiar propriety here, as it 
prepared the Atbeaian spectator to receive her great descendant Hercules^ 
who was to appear in the nest play, which unhappily is lost. In the Sup- 
pScanU we shall have occasion to speak mote particolarlj of her. 

t So Ofid seems to have understood thu pasingc« 

' jtmciisfiuc catiendo 
Viuccre arvmdiuibus servdiitla lamina teutat* 
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Whither will these wKU -wand ring errors lead me? 
How, SOD of Saturu, how have i offended. 
That with these atiiigsi these tortures thou punoeit 
And drivest to madness my affrighted soul ! 
k Hear mc, su pi erne of gods, U hear thy suppliau^ 

' Blast me with lightnings, hury me in the' earth, . 
Or cut me to the monsters of the sea ; 
But spnre these toils, spare these wide-wand'ring erroB 
Which drive me round the world, and know no rest. 
CHOR. Hear'stthou the voice of this lamenting virgin^ 

For such she is,*tfao* in that form disguis'd. 
fMOU. I hear her griefs, tliat wliirl her soul to madness. 
Daughter of inachus, whose love inflame 
' The heart of Jove; hence Junols jealous rage 
Drives the poor wanderer restless o^er the wprld. 
10. Whence is it that I hear my father's nanie ? 
Speak to my misery, tell roe who thou art: 
What wretch art thou, that to a wretch like me ' 
Utterest these truths, naming the malady, 
Which, heuv n-indicted, staigs my tortur'd aoui 
To frenzy f Hence with huriying steps I rove 
Foodtess, pursued by never-ceasing wrath* 
Ah iiic! What child of misery ever suffer'd 
Misery like minef But tell me, clearly tell me 
What woes await me yet, what ease, what cure f 
Say, if thou know'st, speak, tell a wandVing virgin. 
PROM. All, thou caii'st w'lah to learn, i ll tell thee clearly, 
\Vrapt in no veil abstruse ; but in clear terms 

And Hill betwUt, bU taneful pipe bo pltosp ^ 
And wttdb'd lib hour to close tlic keeper'i eyou Dsydbv. 

In her distraction Ihouglit she saw rlie spcrfre of her Ifeopor Argos. she 

tlioii;;lit ^lie )R-:it(J the sound of tltc pipe wiUt which ^icrcurj lulled aii his 

• ♦ 

ii'uiuifCil e^e^ to sJct'j). 

f PhviiMsibeiM bad mcntlqoed h«t fittbefs name, and the ciaae of her 



I 



Digitized by Google ' 



. Promcilicus Chain'd. 



29 



As friend to frieiid. . Thine eyes behold Prometbeus^ 

Whose warm benevolence gave fire to men. 
I0« O thou, the commoti blessing of mankind, 

Wretched Prometlieuif, wherefore are these sufferings i 
P&OM. Scarce have I ceased lamenting my misfortunes. 
10. And wilt thou not allow me that sad oflke ? 
PROM. Ask what thou wilt, thou slialt learn aJI tiom me. 
JO. Say then, who bound thee in that ntted rock ? 
pmOM. The rnthlees will of Jove» but Vulcan's hand, 
lo. • In what oiFendiog art thou cbasten'd thus f ' 
P&OM. Suffice it thee so much has been declar*d. 
lo. Say then what time shall end my wretched wand'ringit 
PBOM. Better repose in ignorance, than know. 
lO. Whate'er my woes to come, hide them not from me. 
PSOM. That favour unreluctant cou'd I grant thee* 
10. Why this delay then to declare the whole? ^ 
PROM. Ungrateful task to rend thy soul with anguish. 
10. Hepaiu iiot me more than is pleasing to me. 
PROM. Coujur-d thus strongly 1 must speak. Hear then. 
CBOB. Not yet: this mournful pleasure let me share: 

Let us first learn the stor^ of her woes ; 

Her hps will teach us each sad circumstance 

Of misery past ; the future be thy task. 
PROM. Vouchsafe t* indulge their wbh ; they merit it ; 

And are besides tlie hiitcid of thy father*. 

Nor light the recompense, when they, who l^ear. 

Melt at the melancholy tale, and drop^ 
' In pity drop, the sympathizing tear. 

fprincs ; from wlionce 16, rii:h»!y concriving him to be a prophet, hnd re- 
rjnt vii li liim tu tell her c/<ur/»/ uh.iL wot's \vi awaited Iier, and how ihoy 
might Uc remedied : he aa^wtus, I will tell ihcc ckarly, without that enig- 
iwUkal ohscuritv \shirh hnd renderf d oruclcs famous for 
Dark-uUcr'd answers of ambiguous sense. 

* Inacbus, the father of wu the iob of Ocesnns Mid Tethjs. 
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lo. 111 wou'd excuse become me, or denial; 
Take then the plain anomamented tale 
Ye wish to hear ; tho* sad the task enjoinVf, 

And hard: fur liuvv rclatp ihe heav'n>i»eul tempest - 

That burst upon niy head, my form thus changed. 

And all the weight of woe that overwhelms me I 

Sill!, when retir'd to rest, air-bodied forms * 

Visit my slumbers iiiululy, sooiiung nie 

With gentle speech, Blest maid, why hoard for tm 

Thy virgin tieasure, when the highest nuptials 
** A\\ ait thy choice ; the flames of soft desire 
" 1 lave touched tiie heart of Jove ; he burns with kve : 

Disdain not, gentle virgin, ah disdain not 
** The cotitli of Jove; to Lerna's deep recess, 
" Whtre graze thy father's herds the meads along. 

Go, gentle virgin, crown the god s desires.** 
The night returns, the visionary forms 
Kelinn aj;ain, and luMint ir.v Uoubied soul 
rorbidiHiKi rest, tiil to my father*s car 
1 dar d disclose the visions of the night. 
To Pytlio, to Dodona*s vocal grove 
lie sent his seers, an\ifiiis to know what best 
W as pleasing to the gods. lietum*d they bring 
I>arL-utter*d answers of ambiguous sense. 
' At length one oracle distinct and phiin 
Pronounced its n;atuiates, charging iuachus 
To drive me from his house and from my country, 

* lo tells her tale with great propriety, and by prcierviag the decoram 
of her own characler, cuasuUs the dignity uf her illostrioiM descendants. 
The circumstance of the vision* and t)ie iufiuence of the gixl over Irt slam' 
berst b a fiue stroke of nature, cinbeili^hcd with « rich poetical imagination ; 

Tlieae arc ilit* day-dreams of a maid in love* 

Ovid, wfi!) !i ul itriju<l:( f (if lii^li-iUwcoiulfd anceMry to flatter, bas taken 
lilt- lilic rt v lo d^ i'.rt h.».n ilii.s bn -.iM aucc ; I'clhcis aigolic* is a cuarfc ap- 
pclU(ion> and iiis |>ucni is su much the wur*e for it. 
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To tote al.large o'er ear|h'« extrevest boamls : 
Should he reib8e;ili.e ▼engeful bolt of Jove, 

Wing'd with red flames wou'd all ^lis race destroy. 

Obedient to the Pythiui god lie drove 

UnwilUsg itsm ba^ bouses bimself eowilling 

CompeU*d by Jofe, aad harsh neoeflsity. 

Strait was my sense disordered, my fair form 

Cfaaog'dy as you see, disfigured with tbete hoRiB; 

And tortur*d witb the hryn*» horrid atiiig, ' 

WUd with my pain with frantic speed I hurried 

To Cenckcea's vale with silver-winduig streams * 

IrriguoiiSy and the iboat whence Lena spreads 

Its wide expanse of waters ; dose befamd 

In wrathtul mood walk J Argus, earth-born herdsman^ 

With all his eyes observant of my steps* 

Him unawares a sudden fiite depriv'd 

Of life; whilst I, ston«f with that heav n-sent pest. 

Am d\i\:u with devious speed from land to land. 

Thou bast niy>4ale. If ought o£ woes to come 

Tliy prescient mind divines, relate them freeiy ; 

Nor thro' false pity with iallacious words 

Soodi my vain hopes, my ^ul abhors as base 

The fabling tongue of gloziqg courtesy. 

CHOB. No more, no more, forbear. Ah never, never 
Conceived I that a talc so slraiige shou'd reach 
My'ears; that miseries, woes,.distresses, terron, ^ 
Dreadful to sights intolerable to sense, 
. ShouM shock me thus: woe, woe, unhappy fate ! 
How my soul shudders at the fate of lii.' 

rao^. Already dost thou sigh, already tremble? 

• Thr trnn^ator hath here adopted the vrrr j!?dic>otis rend'n^ of PaQW • 
with rcganl to C r.rlirca; but notirithstanding hi« «Inui melius et Atrt 'fm 
tiki dabo, prcrurs the Atftn; Tf icfm of Caaterus to bit Aigns 9^ 
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Check these emotions till the whole is faeard*^ 
CBOR, Speak^ show us : to the sick^me gleam of eomfott 

Flows' from the knowledge of their pains to come. 
FBOM. Your first request with ease has beeu obtained; 
For from her lips yott wish'd to hear the tale 
Of her afflictuMM. Hear the rest ; what woes 
From Julio's raijo awuit this sufFVing virgin. 
And thou with deep attention mark my vvords^ 
Daughter of loachus ; and leara ^m them 
The traces of thy u ay. First then, from hencei 
Turn to tiie orient sun, and pass the height 
Of these uncultured mountains ; thence descend 
To where the wandering Scythians, trainVl to bear 
The distant-wounding bow^ on wheels aloft 
RoU on their wattled cottages ; to these 
Approach not nigh, but turn thy devious steptf 
Along the rough verge of the murm'ring main, 
^ And pass the barbVous country: on the lull 
The Cbaljbes inhabit, whose rude hands 
Tflnper the glowing steel ; beware of these^ 
A savage and inhospitable race 

Thence shall tliou reach tlie banks of t!iat proud streanf| 
Which from its f roaring torrent takes its name ; 
But pass it not, tempt not its dangerous depths 
UnfordablOy till now thy weary steps 
Shall reach the distant bouud of Caucasus, 
Monarch of mountains; from whose extreme height 
The bursting flood rolk down his pow'r of waters* 
Passing those star-aspiring heights, descend 
W here to the south the Amazonian tents, 

• The horrid custom of sacrificing strangers, whose ill fortune droTi* 
thrni oQ their coftsU* luarLs ibc savage ami inliotpttablt nwDners it( ihtse 

» 
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ttottib tD MBy itretek oW pltin; whose tip^ 
lo tiler tknes ihall iie«ir'Tiieniiodofi*9 Iwidrs 

Fix in Tiiemisc) rd's tow'rs their martial rule, 
Wbera ^tkaiyd&am poiott her eni«l rcMrki, 
And glories id iief witocks: tliis kmaHe tnaA 
With courteous zeal shall guide thee in thy way. 
Arriving where the dark Ciannenan lake 
fij^eads from its nsrroW month hs veil expaiBe^ 
Leave it, end boldly plunge thy ▼snt'rotu foot 
In the Mcfiolic straits; the voiee of fame 
Shall eteruize thy passage, aud from thee 
Call it the Bosphoms*: there shall thou qoif 
The shores of Europe, and intrepid feach 
The couuutiit of Asia. — Seems he now. 
This tyrant of the skies^ seems he in all f 
Of fierce and headlong violence, when his lovd 
Plunges a mortal in such deep distresses ? 
A rugged wooer^ virgiu, have thy charms 
Won thee $ for he asiur'd what 1 have told tfae# 
Is but a pffelads to the woes untokl* 

lo. Ah miserable nie ! 

FaoM« Again that ezdamation, that deep groan 1 

• Bospljorus, the passage of ihe heiter. 

t The Chonu h»d declafcd thcaisclTts t» be defcply afiecteS at the tH* 
naive l»f 18; Pnmietlievt tketefore* having eaumeraied iwne and gmtef 
W9a which jrct aiiiiled her, iddMnei fheai thai: Think yon that thii tfi 
Mat ef the tkiet b of a Setce anjA headlong violence, when he hu Ifaia 
driven m noriaf» even whilit he b a iaiter for her k»ve» to theie wandcdnglt 
Ihcn tnming to die naliappy tuflerer, he mjat 

A rugged wooer, virgin, have thy chariat 
Wun thee. 

There is in this a nialigntnt triumph, well suited to the implacable reseoU 
Bteot of the speaker, which would not alluw him to acknotwledge that Ju« 
ptkt did nut Toluntariljr inflict these miseries un liis favourite fair, but that 
with greet retoctance Ike wae ohii^d to make tlib tacrifice to the jceloiieaad 
«nged J«n«ii 

f 
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What Wilt lliou dd, when thou shall learn the rest? 

CHOR. Remains there ought of ilU yet to be told^ 

psoM. A wide tempestuous sea of baleful woes. 

10. What then has life desirable f Why vatber 

From this rude clifi leap I liot headlong down, 
Aad end my woes? Better to die at ouce. 
Than linger out a length of life in pain. 

r BOH. Ill wou'dst thou bear my miseries, by the Fates 
Exempt from death, the refuge of tii' atllicted. 
Bui my afflictions know no bounds, till Joire 
Falls from th* imperial sovereif^ty of beavVi* 

JO. Shall he then fall r Shall the timekcome, when Jofe* 
Shall sink dethron d I I think I shou'd rejoice 
To see the tyrant's ruin: Shou'd I not, 
Since from bis hands I suffer all these ills. 

PROM. Then be ihou well assui'd it shall be so. 

lo. And who shall wre^it th* imperial sceptre from himt 

IPBOM. Himself, destroyed by his improvident counsels. 

lO. Ob say, if harmless what I ask, say how. 

PROM. Urging a iiianiage he shall deaily rue. 

lo. Heav'o-spruug, or mortal?, if permitted, say. 

PROM. What matters which ? It may not be disclos'd« 

10. Shall then a wife deprive bim of the throne ? 

PROM. She greater than the sire shall bear a son. 

10. Has he no means of pow'r t* avert this fate ? 

• Th\i \- our nf those fine touclies which distinguish nmn?ter'» lianJ. lo 
had bt'cn cruelly treated, and wus sinktcg even to desperation under ibe 
mnc ol the miseries which 5>he was yet to suffer, when she was told thwl her 
nigged wooer, from whom all her afflictions arose, should one daj he deprived 
of the aovereignty of heuven. Here, instead of that pleasure with which it 
Wtt wppoied the predicted event would fill her indignant ntind, her con- 
cctlcd love Jy»t raes to soften her resentmeat, Md then, fearful of a diaco- 
vciyi hides itieif beatatb her conscious dignity, and the modest reserve of 
her sex : naj, the very questions which she afterwards asks, apparentlf ' t« 
•how her juy for the niin of Jufktet, diicom the mott dclisste tinctiue of 
taMlfir ii4tlM»ata aeDiifailitv. 
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nou» None, till from these vile chains I shall bcT Iree. 

lo. Ahd who, 'gainst Jove's high will* shall sat thee free^ 

PROM. One, of necessity, from thee descended. 

10. From me i My son release thee from thy pains ? 

f BOM. Third of thy nice> first nnmb'ring tan descents % 

10. Oracnlar this, of difficult conjecture. • 

f aOH. Check (hrri th) wish, nor seek lo know thy toils, 
10. Do not hold forth a grace, then snatch it from me. 
?BOM. Of two rehiiions I will grant thee either* 
10. Propose the two| then leave the choice to me. 
PROM. Shall 1 declare the rest of thy misfortuneSi 

Or dost thou wish to know him that shall free me f 
CBOB. The first to her, to me this other grace 

Vouchsafe, nor my reqiiest treat with disdain. 
- To her impart what toils remain ; to me 

Him that shall free thee ; 1 most desire. 
PBOM. This your r^uest I shall not be averse 

To gratify, and tell you all you wish. 

First for thy various wand'riugs : Mark mj wordi^ 

And grave them on the tablet of thy heart. 

\l^hen thou shalt pass the ilood, die common bound 

Of either continent, direct thy steps 

Right to the iiery portals ol the east. 

The sun*s bright walk| along the roaring beach^ 
* Till thou shalt come to the gorgonian plains 

Of Cisthine, where dwell the bsvan-like forms 

Of Phorcys' daughters, bent and white with age f j 

• From lo descended F.paphu«i,Libyc, Bolus, Danaus, HypcrTDne»tra« Aba^ 
Pneiui, Acriaius, Daus « Per»eub Electriou, Aicmena, Hercule». 

f Thtn b •onclhing w very ingNuoos in Mr. Brysat^t Mulyw of tlieia 
4mabl«it «f Phoicyf* that the nott rigid exactoni of h vtorieal proof will 
aot bo olfeodid to ace ilhofe laid belorotlio reader, Thb bliterj. lie aay% 
lalaies to an Amooian tenplo foimM m tke eitwm parts of Africii in 
whiali tiMfe were three fwieateMea of CanaaBititk y«oe» who on that aceoimS 
■K Mid to be IB the shape of svaaib that bbd being the iai|gBeolthoiva» 
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Que commop eve have these, one common tootb. 

And never doen |be lun with cheerlnl ny 

Visit them darfcliug, nor the moon's pole orb ^ 

That silvers o'tr the ni^ht. The Gorgons nigh, \ 

T heir sisters ihese^ spread their broad wings, and wrmlh ' 

Their horrid hair with serpents, fiends tbhorr'd. 

Whom never mortal couM behold, and live. 

Be lliereiure warn'd, and let it profit thee 

To learn what ebe detestable to sight 

lies in thy way, and dangerous. Shon the Gryphin% 

Those dumb and rav'nous doe;s of Jove. Avoid 
The Arimaspian troops, whose irowoing foreheads 
Glare with one blazing eye; along the banks, 
¥r'here Pluto rolk his streams of gold, they rein* 
Their foaming steeds; approach them not, but seek 
A land fu distant, where the tawny race f 

ti(MI, The notion of thrir having hut one c\c :irn ne tlirni took its rise from 
an hieroglyphic very idminoii in E^ypt, and prwbably tn Canaan : this was 
the rpprt «ent«lion of an eye, which was said to be engraved upon the pedv* 
mcut of their temples. Thi« may have been one reaiiun, among oUi«r% wkf ^ 
the Cyclofiuu and Arimaajwans mre rvpceseuted wiiU one ejc, | 

The Arimupian trooga, whose ffowoioa foreheadi I 
Glare with one blasiog eye. 

Bryaui s Auaiy vis, vol. i. p. udO. For hu account of Medusa, see p. $10^ 

*Plvto is htre the name of a river »«o tov erXoriw^ fton (ha gold fbMid 
there ; with which tliew northern parts are hy hiaturians «aid to aboond, hni 
to be inaeoeiiible on aceoantof the Gr^phini. the lierC£«t and most formid* 
able of aU 1»inia» against which the Arauipiana are continuany in anni» 

f The ancfents placed the Pthi ipiana at the extTeroitii'* of the earth not 
«n*y towards tlie »ouih, but to the ast, .md aJ^ to the wcsli hence they ai% 
said to dwell near the fountains of tiie sunt so Vir|^ 

Occani finem juxta aplemqoe aadcntnm 
Ultimus ^tbiopiua Jocns e«t* 

ntiisarAbiop^irigar,^ Nlgris^iolls his black stream through immeasa 
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I>\vc!i near the fountains of tbe sun, and where 
The NigriB poun his dusky waten; wind 

' Along his banks, till thou shalt reach the fell 

Where from the mouDtains with Papyrus crowu d » 
The venerable Nile impetuoua poura 
Hia headlong torrent; he shall guide thy steps 
To tliose ii'i'iguous plains, whoise fi iple sides 
His arms surround; there have the Fates decreed 
Thee and thy sons to form the lengthen d line^.^ — 
Is ought imperfect, ought obscure ? Resume 
Th* inquii^, and be taught with greater clearness : 
1 have more leisure than I wish to have. 

CBOl. If thou hast ought remaining, ought omitted. 
To tell her of her woful wanderings, speak it: 
If all has been declar'd, to us vuuchsaie 
The grace we^ask ; what, thou rememb rest well. 

noM. Her wandVing in full measure has she heard. 
That she nmy know shii haa not heard iii vain, 
Her labours passed, e'er these rude rocks she reached. 
Will I recite, good argument that truth 
Stamps my predictions sure : nor shall f use 
A length of words; but speak thy waudVings briefly* 
Soon as thy foot reach*d the Molossian groimd, 
And round Dodona's ridgy heights, where stands 

The seat oracular ut Tliesp! otiari J()\l', 
And, wond rous prodigy^ the vocai groves;. 
These in clear, phun, unquestionable terms 
Hail'd thee Illustrious wife of Jove that shall be/ 
If that may sooth thy soid. The tort riug stuig 

deserts scorrhfd with intolerable heat, till it conies to its last cat?iract ; Ihenct 
it falls into Egvpl, and assumes the name of the Nile. Stanley.—'* Four 
* niiles below Cairo it dividcth, making of the richest portion of the land a 
" triangular island, named Ddt% in Uiat it beareth the torm of the Gicek 
^ A," Sahdti. 
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ThenCe drove thee wandVing o'er the wave-wash'd stiaod 
To the great gulf ot Uhea, thence thy course 
Thro* the vex'd biilows hither. But know thii» 
In after timet shall that deep gulph from tbte 
Be call'd th' ioiiiau, and preserve to men 
The memory of thy pawiage. This to tbee» 
Proving the prescience of my mind, that sees 
More than appears : The rest to you and her^ 
Resuming my discour;^ie> i speak in commoD* 
On the land a extreme verge a city stondsy 
Canobns, proudly* elevate, iiigh where the Nile 
Rolls to the ."sca his rich stream : there shall Jove 
Ileal thy dislractioUy and with gentle hand 
Sooth thee to peace* Of his high race a son^ 
The dusky Epaphus, shall rise, and rule 
The vide exltudcd land o'er which the Nile 
Pours his broad waves, lu the lit'th line from him 
Fifty fair sisters shall retuni to Argos ^ 
Unwillingly, to fly the kindred b^dr 
Of iit'ty brothers; these with eager speed, 
Swift as the fauicon's tiight when he pursues 
The dove at hand, shall foliowi nor obtain 
llie nuptiulb, which th* indignant gods deny. 
Tliese shall Pelasgia see by female hands 
Welt ring in gore, the night's convenient gloom 
Fav'ring the daring deed ; each female draws 
The trenchant sw ord, and in her husband's blood 
Stains the broad blade. Thus fatal to my foes 
Be love ! Vet one shall feel its softer flame 
'Melting her soul, and from the general carnage 
Pr eserve her husband, choosing to be deeni'd 
Of base degenerate spirit, rather than stain 
Her gentle hands with blood. From her shall Aigoft 
Receive a long imperial line of kings. 
'liic full distinct relation wou'd be tedious. 
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from her shall rise the hero, strong to wing 
Tile dreaded shaft ; he from these tort'riog pains 
. Shall set me free ; thb my age<-lioiioiirVI mother, 
Titaniaii Themis, with oracular voice 
Poretold ; but nheu, or how, require.s a length 
Of murative, which koowa woud nought avail thee* 
Ah me! Ah wretched me ! That pang again! 
Again that fiery paug, whose madd'ning smart 
Corrodes and rankles in my breast I With fear 
My heart pants thick ; wildly my eyeballs roll( 
Distraction drives my hurried steps a length 
Of weary wandVings; my ungovei trd tongue 
Utters tumultnous ravings, that roll high 
The floods of passion swoln with horrid woes. 

PROMETHEUS, CHORUS.. 
CHORUS. 

STROPH., ^Vas it not wisdom's sovereign pow'r 

Tiiat beam'd her brightest, purest tiamCi 
T* illume her sage's soul the thought to frame 

And clothe with words lus heav'o'taught lore? 
i ** \V huc ti ilioM art, whom youug desire 

' ** Shall lead to Hymen's holy fire, 

«^ Choose, from thy equals choose thy humble love : 
** Let not the pomp of wealth allure thine eye. 
Nor high-trac'd lineage thy amt>ilion move ; 
** ill suits with low degvee V aspire so high." 

I ANtlST. Never, O never may my fate 
See me a splendid victim led 
To grace the mighty Jove's imperial bed, 
Or share a god's magnific state. 



10. 



I 



* TM» ti£e «ras nUMttt «»f Mitjleaci one of ilw aerea oelebraled vim 
aMtiofGfcccc. 
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Wbeo lo*fl miseries meet my tye^. 
What horrors io my toul arise ! 

Ilcr vir<»iii bosom, harbVing high intent, j 
In man delighU not, and his love disdains; | 

Hence the dire pest by itrathful Juno sent. 
Her wide wild wandVings hence, and agonizing paiiifi I 

• I 

I 

«f ODB. Me less ambitiotts thoughts engage. 
And love within my hamblcr sphere : 

Hence my »oiil rests in peace secure from feat*, ^ 
Secure iiooi danger's tbreat'iiing rage. 
Me may the pow'rs that rule the skj 
Ne'er view with lovers resistless eye r 
Ah, never bo tlT unecjjiral conflict mine. 

To strive uilh their iuextricable love : 
Might not my heart against itself conibine i 
Or how escape the powVful arts of Jove f 

rEOM, Yet shall this Jove, with all his 8elf-wiU*d pride^ 

Learn hunibter thoughts, taught by that fatal marrisgSj 

Which from the lofty throne of sovereii^ii rule 
Shall sink him to a low niTd abject state. 
And on his head fultii his father's curse, 
The curse of Saturn, vented in that hour 
When fruia liis ancient ro\ail) he fell. 
Of all the gods not one, myself eJicept, 
Can warn him of his fate, and how to sbtto 
Th* impending ruin. 1 know all, and how* 
Let him then sit, and glorying m his height 
Roll with his red right hand his vollied thunder 
Falsely secure, and wreath his bickering flames^, 
Yet nought shall tliey avuil him, nor preveul 
His abject i^nd dishonourable tall. ' 
Such rival adversai;y forms he now 
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Againtt binuelif, prodiglbus in his mighty 
And anassulaUe ; whose rage shall roll 
Fhme.s that surpass his lightnings, fiercer bolts 
That quash his thunders ; and from Neptune's hand 
. Dash his trined mace, that from the bottom stirs 
Tlie troubled sea, and shakes the solid earth. 
Crush'd ^v nU this dreadful ruin shall he learn v 
How different^ to command, and to obey. 

CBom. Thy ominons tongue gives utterance to thy wish* 

PROM. It is my wish, and shall be ratified. 

oaoB* What, shall high Jove bend to a greater lord i 

FROM. And to a yoke more galling stoop his neck. 

CHOR. Dost thou not fear, vaunuiig this bold discourse? 

PROM. What should I fear, hy Fate exempt from death? 

caoR. But he may add fresh tortures to thy pain. 

FROM. Let him then add them, I awut them all. 

CROR. Wise they, who reverence the stern pow'r of vengeance. 

PROM. Go then, with prompt servility fall down 

Before your lord, iawn, cringe^ and sue for grace. - 

For me, I value him at less than nothing. 

Let him exert his brief authority, 

And lord it whilst he may; bis powV in Heav'n 

Shall vamsh soon, nor leave a trace behind. — 

But see, his messenger hastes on amain, 

Th' obsequious lackey of this new-made monarch : 

He comes, I ween, the bearer of fresh tidings. 

M£RCURY, PROMETHEUS, CHORUS. 

M£Ec. To ihee grown old in craft, deep dreuch'd lu guU, 
Disgustful to the gods, too prodigal 
Of interdicted gifb to mortal man, - 
/Thief of the fire of Heav'n, to thee my message. 
My father bids thee say w hat nuptials these 
Thy tongue thus vaunts as threatening his high powV; 
And clearly say, coucb'd in no riddling phrase, 
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Each severtl circumstance ; propound not to m% 
Ambiguous terms^ Prometheus ; for thou seest 
Jove brooks not sucby uotit to win his favour. 

PBOM.Thou doest thy niessage proudly, b high terms* 
Becoming well the servant of such lords. 
Your voutblui povv'r is new; yet vaiuly deem ye 
Your high-rais'd tow*r& impregnable to pain : 
Have i not seen two sovereigns * pf the sky 
Sink from their glorious state ? And I shall see 
A tliirdy this present lord, \yith ^uddea rum 
Pishooourably fall. VVhat, fjeem I now 
To dread, to tremble at th^e new-rais'd gods^ 
That never shall their force extort from me. 
Hence then, the way thou earnest return with speed; 
Tby vam ioqiiiries get no other answer. 

MEBC.Such insolence befor^^ so fiery fierce,^ ' 

Drew on thy bead this dreadful punishment 

f ROM. My miseries, be assured, 1 would not changj^ 
For thy gay servitude, but rather choose 
To live a vassal to this dreary rock, 
Than lackey the proud heels of Joye« These words* 
If insolent, your insolence exV>rts. 

If EBC.I think thou art delighted with tby woes. 

l>ROM. Delighted! Might I see mine encnuies 

Delighted thus! Aud thee 1 hold among them* 

It BBC. And why blame me for thy calamities? 

PBTOM.To tell thee in a word, 1 hate them all. 

These gods ; of them I deserv'd well, and they 
yugrateful and unjust work me these ills. 

MBBC. Tby malady, 1 find> is no small madness* 

PBOM. If to detest roy enemies be madness, 
It IS a malady { wish tp have. 

MBBC. Were.it well with thee, who cou'd biook tby pride i 

• Ouanui deUiconcd by his sod Stlttni, tod Sttacn by his 1011 Jap^. 
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^s»M. Ahnie! 

MERC. That sound of grief Jove doth not know. 

PBOM.Time, as its age advanceib, teaches all things. 

Herc. All its advances have not tnught thee wisdom. 

PBOBi. I should not efee waste wocds on the6, a vassal* 

MERC. Nought wilt thou answer then to what Jove ask^» 

FROM. If due, I wou'd repay his courteij. 

MiBc. Why am 1 check'd, why rated as a bc^ ! 

PROM. A boy thou art, more simple than a boy. 
If thou hast hopes to be inform'd by me. 
Not all bis tortures, all his arts sbaU move ine 

unlock ray lips, till tins curs'd chain be loosed; 
No, let him hm 1 Ins flaming lightnings, wing 
His wbiteEung snows, and with bis thuwiers shake 
Tie rocking earth, they mble not me to say 
What force ^all wrest tfie sceptre from his hand 

M EKC. Weigh these things well, wili iliese unloose thy chains ? 

PROM. Well have they long been weigh'd, and well considered* 

M s ft c. Subdue, vain fool, subdue thy insolence^ 

And let thy miseries teach thee juster thoughts. 

PROM. Thy counsels, like the waves that dash agamst 

The rock's firm base, disquiet but not move me. * 
CSonceive not- of me that, thro* fear what Jove 
May in his rage inflict, my fix'd disdain 

• Ifc is not nectery td ledd th« hdict to Pindar ibr their infimoalioa ia 
liib eekalial inecdotoi St our oouttlj Lsnsdowne in bis filatk of Pdmis and • 
Thetu is lewl J to discover tli« tecrSt Jnpiter behdd the chinns df Tbeti« 
danghter of OMoaai» with the eye of e lover, and intended to adrance het 
an hit eooiort to the ivpecial thime of Heaven. Now it was in the Alcff 
that tliit lad J Bhoold have aton« who wes to be greater Uian h\» hkher. 
Pimaethent aIoae» by hbdtvine foresight, oonM open the danger of Jupiter ; 
bat this he firmly refosed to do, till fah «hould be released from the rock. 
After that Hercules, by the permission of Jupiter, had killed the tonncnllug 
eagle, and nnbound his chainf* he disclosed the decree of the Fates t Thetis 
was given in marriage to I'cicuA, and tiic propltecy wa<> ttccouipUsiied in the 
toiuous Achillea. 



44 Prometheus Chained. 

SbuU e'er relent, e'er suffer my firm raiad 
To 9ink to woinaiiish softness, to fall prostrate^ 
To stretch my supplicating hands, entreating 
My liatetl lot; lo free me from these chains." 
Far be that shumc, that abject weakuess from me. 
MSBC.I see thou art implacable, unsoften'd 
By all the mild entreaties I can urge ; 
But like a juuiig steed rein'd, that proudly struggles, 
And champs his iron curb, thy haughty scmI 
Abates not of its unavailii^ fierceness. 
But pride, disdaining to be rul*d by reason, 
bmks weak and valueless. But mark me well. 
If not obedient to ihy words, a storm, 
A fiery and inevitable deluge 
Shall burst in threefold vengeance on thy head. 
First, hi^ fierce thunder wing'd with ligbtniug flames 
Shall rend this rugged rock, and cover thee 
With hideous ruin : long time shalt thou lie 
Astonicd in its mud sides, till dragg'd 
Again to light; then sliall the bird of Jove, 
The rav'ning eagle, lur'd with scent of blood, 
Mangle thy body, and each day returning, 
Ad uuiuvilcd gue£»l, plunge iii^ tell beak, 
And feast and riot on thy black'ning Itverl 
Expect no pause, no respite, till some god' 
Comes to relieve thy pains, willing to puss • 
The dreary realms of ever-duriog uight *, 
The dark descent of Tartarus profound. 
Weigh these things well ; this is no fiction drest 

•llie scholiast oiplains this passt^^e by jaying. Dial whoever ^liouM fldcaipt 
to lUCCOur Pr()incllK-u5, aiul deliver Liui from his piiin, sliould himsell be srnt 
to the shades ol'Orcus, and the dark abjs^ ol' Tariurus. i he words arc very 
reioarkabks j for naul of a better explication of ibcni, we must lake up witk 
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' In vaunting terms, but words of serious truth. 
The isouth of Jove knows not to utter falsehoodi 
But what he speaks » fiite* Be pau^ous iktn. 
Regard thyself; let mat overweening pri^ 
Despise the friendly voice of prudent counsel. 

CUOB. Is othing amiss we deem his words» but fraught 
With reamy who but wills thee to relax 
Thy haughty spirit, and by prudent counsels 
Pursue thy peace : be then advised ; what shame 
For one so, wise to persevere m error? 

PROM* All this I knew e'er he declar'd his message. 
That enemy from ciu my shou'd suffer 
Kxtreme indignity is nothing strange. 
Le^ bim then work his horrible pleasuiQ on me { 
Wreath his black curling flames, tempest the air 
^^ ith vollied thunders and wild warring winds. 
Head from its roots the lirm earth s solid base> 
Heave from the roarhig main its boisterous waves. 
And dash them to die stars; me let bim hurl, 
Caugbt in the fiery tempest, to the gloom 
Of deepest Tartarus ; not all his powV 
Can quench th' ethereal breath of life in me. 

MEKG. Such ravings, such wild counsels might you hear, 

From nioou-slrucik mnducss. \\ hat is this but madness ? 

Where he at ease, wou d he abate his firenqr^ 

But you, whose gentle hearts with social sorrow 

Ailuit at his sufF rings, from this place remove, 

Remove with speed, lest the tempestuous roar 

Of his fierce thunder strike your souls witb horroi> , 

chob.Tq other themes, to other comisels turn 

Thy voice, where pleaded reason may prevail : 
This is ill urg'd, and may not be admitted. 
Wou'dst thou solicit me to deeds of baseness * ? 

* Tht Ctwnm tbimighoat dib tragedy iiiid Hieniielvei ia • very ddkata. 
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Whate'er betides, with him will 1 endure Iti^ 
The vile betrayer I have^earo'd to hate; 
There is no fouler Mn, my soul abhors it. 

' M£KC. Rcmembtr you are \varn*d; if ill o'ertake ^oU 
Accuse not Fortune^ lay not the blame on Jove^ 
As by his hand stink in calamities 
Unthoiigbt of^ unforeseen : no, let the blane 
Light on yourselves ; your folly not unwam'd. 
Not unawares, but gainst your better knowledge^ 
Involv'd you in th' ines^tricable toils, 
noM*He fobies not ; I foel in very deed 

The firm earth rock ; the thunder's deep'niug roar 

Rolls with redoubled rage ; the bick'ring flames 

Flaah thick ; the eddying sands are whirM on high } 

In dreadful opposition the wild winds 

Heud tlie vex'd air ; the boisiVous billows rise 

Confouodiiig sea and sky; th' impetuous storm 

Rolls all its terrible fory on my head* 

Seest thou tins, awlul Themis; and thou, Eilier, 

Thro' whose pure azure floats the general stream 

Of liquid lighti see you what wrongs I vaSki i 

ami diiBciilt atmtibb. GnUHigiiiuty md affectum bftwglit ite w tli» 
rock to conuniaemte the •llktioiis of Prometheus ; hence they heeame ia* 
tereated in the aetioii : u hU tofferings were onjostt their offoe^ wUdi led 
then' to faifonr the goodi led then alto to etpren their disappfobatioa of hb 
piwishneat } bat at it ww fadKeted hy Japiter, their piety and revemwa 
would Dot pernit then to oppose the kiog of tiie gods; all thai teniiiied 
tn then was to condole with him, to give hin friendly a>unfel, and to toft* 
en hb inflamed resentment : their character it preserved wiA wonderfiil pio* 
prietj and decorum. Even at the last, when nothing could prevail with liim 
abate his implacable spirit, m\d Mercur^r with much tenderness advised 
iJic iii lu rtiirc, 4iud avoid the impending storm, they answer with a becom- 
ing firmucsss, that they could not be guilty of sucli u deed ui" baseness ; an* 
cit'ut manners, -which cou^dercd ti t- di'sortion ui a freind as the viiest oi 
actions, rcqtiired this sacrifice of iUQU owa »aieiy. 
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CHORUS, ike Daughtmof Danaus. 
' DANAUS. 
PELASGUS. • 
HERALD. 
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The fire and fiiry^ that rages tbrpugh the former 
Play^ is agreeably contrasted/ where perhaps the 
reader least expected it, with the sober spirit of the 
daughters of Danaus. These illustrious Suppli- 
cants are drawn indeed with a firmness of soul be- 
coming their high rank, but tempered with a mod- 
est*and amiable sensibility, and an interesting plain- 
tiveness, that might have been a model even to the 
gentle and passionate Ovid ; and that heart must 
have Uttle of the fine feelings of humanityi tliat docs 
not sympathize with their distress. The provident 
wisdom of their father Danaus, the calm but firm 
dignity of Pelasgus^ the invidabie attachment to 
the laws of hospitality, the solemn sense of rehgion, 
and the chast^ness of sentiment through the whde, 
must please every mind that is capable of being 
touched' with the gracious simplicity of ancient 

mannenu 



50 

The scene is near the shore, in an open grov© 
close to the altar and images of the Gods presid- 
ing over the sacred games, with a view of the sea 
and the ships of ^gyptus on one side, and of the 
towers of Argos on the other ; with hills, and woods, 
and vales, a river flowing between them; all toge- 
ther with the persons of the drama forming a pic- 
ture, that would iiave well employed the united 
D^cils of Poussin and Claude Lorain. 
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CHOB. Protector of the suppliant, gracious JoTe^ 
Look with an ^ of pi^ od this traiDy 
Which from the gentle depths of Nile have aped 

Thujr naval enterprise. Those sacred fields. 
That border on the Syrian wastes, we leave^ 
Not by the public vdce of juatioe doomVl f . 

* DmmthelbitftbinteaitftMlOftMi^iwtf^ 
iCSTptinliadii^tODk It was owMh for the altivst of Egyptu t9 uinii 
tkefiuiiili«s wd the ktogdoMb bj aaiiTing torn to tho d«ig%ta» Qf lii»> 
liolfaer; btttthe pro|Mni which m u*fed vilhtiich vbtenoeaad radenM^ 
WHto aSMgrewhletoDMuuu and bu fenude tniii,tliat thej Muledlx^ai tb* 
novfh of the JKSk, and tonght refuge on the coait of Graeoe^ where we fioA 
then jut arrived. 

t The laws of ancient Greece were aovete, not Mnguiuary, till Draco; 
tbcy permitted even the murderer lo stone for his crime by bauislimcnt, 
which often was voluntary, sometimes the puiusluncnt inflicted by Die stale ; 
tlicre arc many iostaaices in Homer ; in Statins Tydens, stained with a h^a^ 
Iher's blood, fled a voluntary rxilo to ihu court of Adrastus: Ikeoce the 
Fonee* dedariag their office tu JSiiacrvet ^ 

1U out to drive the nurderat Aon the bowe. 

Tjndanub in the Eleetra of Eoripide.s urges thb atooogly {igaiait Oreite% 

Deaf to the call c f jubin o In* infringed 
The firm authority ui the public laws; 
, Wol when beneath mj danglitrr^ madoriiig >M. 
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For blood; but uilling fugitives from youths 
* Too near allted, wiiote ioiptous love wou'd raise 
Perforce tbe nuptial bed by us abhorr*d ; . 
Sous of iEgyplus ihey. Our latlier Danaus, 
On wbose authority we build our counsebi 
And strengthen our abhorrence, plannM these measure^ 
And wrought us to this honourable toil. 
To wing our swift flight o'er llie billowy main. 
And reach the shores of Argos whence 3ve draw 
Our vaunted Unease, from th* embrace of Jove 
Enamoured of that virgin, wliom U ansform'd 
The tortVing sting drove waudViug o'er Uie world. 
To what more friendly region can we take 
Otir progress, bearing in our suppliant bands 
These peaceful branches c(owu*d \Yilh sacred wreatlist.' 

Tbe foya] AgviiMiiinoa bow**! hit li«ad» 
He ought to bftve coIlM the laws» the righteoui Um^ 
V ATeoge the blood, mod by appeel to then 
Hsve driven hie mother from thie princ^ muiMon : 
Vm» 'midst his itie cdm reefoo hod bonie nSe, 
Jmlke had held its cottfWt and he beea righteove. 

* We have here indubitable marks of a colony moWng frum Egjrpt te 
lettle in Greece; and as these emigrants cani^ forward under the auspices of 
thrir tutelary his, we ni'ght well expect to find the symbol of that goddess. 
The national vanity of tlic Grecians wa^ hutt to sec these strangers give birth 
to an ilIu«triou!> iinc of kings and heroes, whosn glory cclipsed that uf their oim 
Attloctliones ; but their lively iraaginafioo sooa ibund a remedy for this; U 
created a daughter from their Inacbus. dressed her out with every charm 
that ndght engage the love of Jupiter, transmuted- thie symbolical into a teal 
belfer, and ^nt bet into E^yp^ there to bring forth tha lamous Epaphufc 
Now these emigranti might be received with a good grace, as being origjh 
aally of Afgive e&tnotion | and Greece, in ictarn Ibr a tdony, gratoitoosly 
presented Egypt with a goddem. 

f II was usual for supplicants to stretch forth in their hands branches of 
olive bound with wreaths of wool ; see the Fofies* p. 305, v, nit- £urtpidet 
mprcsses this by fair«{i SoVirgilt 
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Ye rojal towVs, thou earth, and ye fair streams 

Oi oriant chrystal, ye immortal gods 
In the hij^h beav'us eulhrou'd^ ye awful pow Vs 
That deep beneath hold your tremendous, seats, 
Jove the preserver, guardian of the robf 
Where dwells the pious man, receive your suppliants, 
' Breathe o'er these realms your favourable spirit. 
And form them-to receive this female tram ! 
But for those nim, that proud Injurious band 
Sprung from ^gyplus e'er they iix their foot 
On this moist shore, drive them into the deep. 
With all their tlyiiv? streamers and quick oars. 
There let them meet tiie whirlwiiid's boiat'rous rage, 
Thund'nngs, and light'nings, and the furious blasts 
That harrow up the wild tempestuous waves, 
And perish in the storm, e*er they ascend 
Our kindred bed, and seize against our will 
What nature and the laws of blood deny"*. 

To thee, th' aveugiog pow*r 
Ador'd beyond the waves of this wide main» 

Raise we the solemn strain. 
Her progeny, that cropped each various flovv'r 

Which decked the fragrant mead. 
Till Jove's soft touch her altered shape caress*d. 

And soolhM hci ^uul to rest: 

Et Wtll coinptot ▼oTnit pneteodere ffaniM. Xn, Ita. 

Tfie olirc was an tmlilc tn of peace, and Servius tells us, lliat Us brancbct 
were bound with womI, the lumb being the geaUc^t of t^nim*!*, to iboif Um 
weak aiiil dclexiceieu lUte of Ute presenter. 

• There does not appear to be any thing in nature* or in the cuitomi oi 
antiquity, to hinder marriages \Mihui this line of consan^uiuity. When 
Pelas^us askj» ihc>c supplv^i^nts w bi tlier their laws forbid such alliances, thcj 
•nswer evasivelj ; thit ailegftUou mu*t tiierefora be cou^adered oo^ «# a^i 
oratoncai exagg^ratMo- 
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Tkeielo we add thy fate-appointed mmtf 

Epaphus of mighty famey 
To thee we raise tbe ttraiD, whibt,now we tned 

Thy reverencM mother's fertile soil. 

And record each vaiiuua toil ; 
Kow shall each trace to light be broughti 
Tho* £ur mrpesfling human ihoii|^t; 
Now shall the woodVous tale unfold^ 

^Ijstcnous deeds oi timeji of old. 

* 

Dwells in this land some augur near) 
If these sad waitings reach his ear. 

Will he not deem ilie mournful nutc 
Warbled from Philomela's throat. 
Such time as firom the falcon's wing 
She leaves her fav'rite haunt and springs 
And o*er her nest, and o*cr lier youog 
Attunes her sweetest, saddest song. 
And in'the mehmcfaoly atraitt 
Laments the fate of Itys slain; 
in sullen rage the mother stands, 
And in her son's blood bathes her bands* 
In notes so sweet, so sad, I try 
To raise th' Ionian harmony • 
. And rend these cheeks, that ripening drew ' 
On Niles warm banka their vermeil hue; 
Whilst at each solemn, pensive pause 
My bursting heart the deep sigh draws. 
And, woe^betroth'd, fears e'en its friends. 
If yet perchance one iriend attends^ 
For lliut oui iails the titi-p explore, 
Licaving our native dusky shore* 

Ye Gods, from whom we proudly tract 
The glories of our high-bom race. 
Hear us, ye pow'rs, propitious hear, 
And show that justice b your care; 
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Ciuttd in our jmty our holy cause 

' The sanctity of nature'^ laws ; 
You^ that abhor each impious deed, 
Amt, protect the nii|itial bed. 
When Mars to idaoghter gi?e8 tfie rehis^. 
And rages o cr th' ensanguined plains, 
To each that flies the altar gives • 
A refuge, and the eeppliant lives. 
For Jove, with pious pniy*rs ador'd, 
Commaiids stern war to drop the sword« 

Jove's firm decree, iho* wrapt m night. 

Beams 'midst the gloom a constant light j 
Man's fate obscure in darkness lies, 
Not to be pierc'd by mortal eyes : 
The just resolves of his high mind 
A glorious consummalioj: /intl ; , " - 

Tho' in majestic state enthrou'd 
Thick dottcb and dark enclose hkn round, 
As from the tow'r of heavV his eye 
Surveys bold man's impiety ; 
.Till, his ripe wrath on vengeance bent. 
He arms each god Ibr punishment*!', 

* Tbcxe is % dBRcoltj in Che origiml* owmg probably to a cocmpled tex^ 
which no annoiator hu yet cleaced ; the general idea is very ob? ious, sup- 
pficaatf flj for protection Co the altart of the gods, which afford refuge eren 

in the violence of war. Plutarch expresses tlie same sentlmerst, ?ri ccyXa* 

^ffciknPk De Supeistitione. It ii weli known how ini|Hou it was held 
Vy the Grecuuu to otkt violence to Ihoso who bad Mt« as supplicants al 
Ibeir altars. 

t Tliis sense arSies Ihrni the plain and literal coastmcdon of the text ; ken- 

tentia est optima, and every attempt to alter it has only tortured it into 
ttliflcurity. 

Tbia aUiides to tba so|ena lamentatiooii the ^fftm^, diaoied >y their 
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And from his high and holy throne 
Sends all his awful jud<];iiieiits down. 
And may his eye our wronnjs survey, 
Mark*d by insulting man hjs prey ; 
As each bold youth by passion fir*d 
i\^ni!ist uiir bosom-peace conspird^ 
And to deceit'? smooth influence 
Join'd rude and boistVous violelice : 
An infant forest these, that shoot 
Tli< ir wild growth from ouc parent root, 

• And o'er our fresh bloom btrive to spread 
Tlieir cheerless and malignant shade* 
Thus I uiiunc my notes of woe, 
And bid the varied measures flow j 
Now the shrilling descant chase. 
Now solemn sink the deepening base ; 
Thus bid the \^nrb^ el cadence 'plain. 
And steep iu tears tiie mournful strain ; 
A strain to grace my obsequies. 
Whilst yet I view yon' golden skies. 

Ye rising hills that crown this shore, 
Where Apis reign'd in years of yore, 

.Propitious ht ar me, nor disdain 
To let your echos learn ibis strain; 
Barbaric tho' my voice and rude. 
Well may its notes be understood ; 
Barbaric iho this purfled stole *, 

ftieodi at the funerals of the deceased. Milton, tl.at exact observer of an. 
dent mwmen, makes bU Chorus break out into one of these mournful souga 
on the new. of Sampwn's death, till Manoa checki tbcro, thiuking it moco 
prodent to bqry hU aoii with aUent obtequiei. 

* The scholiast, following the nsiuil interpretation of tlie word, expkittt 
l^^ait ^ by xending Uicir robes, and, amidat the siicncc of the other an- 
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Frdtttfc'd MtMiDd ivifh InwQ tofl : 

This blushing veil ilio' Si don gave. 
Ye biib of Apia hear, and save I 

The^pow performed, the Gods aton'd. 
The pious rites with blessings crowned, 
Deatk distaDi waits with riacken'd pace, 
^ Nor dim profime the sacred place. 
But will he now his foot repress? 
Wiil the kind Cvods their votary bless i 
Ah mt ! these swdliiig waves of woe, 
IVhidier, ikh whitber wiil they flow I 

Ye rising hills that crown this shore, 
Whetd Apis reign'd in years of yore. 

Propitious htar me, nor disdain 
To let your echoes learn this strain ; 
Barbaric tho^ my voic^ and rtide, 

MlllBn»lM has the taoction of the learned Mr. Heath. This was a deed ex* 
pimive of tiw last despair ; we have an ibtunce uf this in the siege of - 
Thebea; and io the FMamb wlien Xerxes renda bia robes, we hear of it 
c110119b.it coopletealte diitreil of fail notlier* andetea of faiaiklher't diade ; 
bntiaaUtheM pkeeatiieiiord vaedkcilhcrlefftii^ dr^S)^^ anaiiaiot 
!• the beat corommtalof en feiBidf ; whereiev Xaudf it ued by Achy* 
hu. it signifiet what the Latin Jangnage cxpicflaesby ladnia,Bndthe English 
laca or fringe : PersiP, I.* 837. wher* thb idea of rending the ornaments of 
dress is inlentled tu bo convL veil, ri/^opj-ayStri is added to X«>i*Jif. The 
Chorus hern are noi in a desperate sitiiafion, they had escaped from their 
persecutors, were satcly landed m Greece, und had hopes of protection from 
the gods, to whose altars they were fled, and from the generous inhabitants of 
the Api^ land, to which thej adilress themselves for favour, though, 
Ibeir voice anddrets be barbaric* that U» abowa them to be of aforei^ocMUH 
tiy. F^lMgaaijpcakaoftbettai 

dorgeontly vetted in batbade itoteib 
ThittelflaMayalbU) * 

where the word x^^Sm^ will not admit the idea of this lopposad ddaceration. 

1 ' 
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Well may its notes be understood i 
Barbaric the' thia purfiad stole, 
FrouBc'd around with lioeii roll : 

Tills blushing veil tho* Sidon gave, 
Ye hilia of Apia liear, aod save i 

The dashiag oar, the awelUng aailt 
That caught the favourable gale. 
Sale from the atorms, mar I comphuo. 
Wafted our frail bark o'er the matiu 

All-seeing sovereign sire, defend. 
And guide us to a prosperous end ; 
Sftve os/O save the seed divine 
Of our great mother's sacred fine ; 
From man's rude touch O save us free. 
And help insnared chastity 1 

Tliou, virgin daughter of high Jove, 
, A virgin's vows hear, and approve , 
Holding thy sober, awful state, 
jPlroted us from the^touch we hate; 
From bold incontinence secure. 
Pure thyself, preserve us pure ; 
Save OS, O save the seed divine 
Of our great mother's sacred line ; 
From man s rude touch O save us free. 
And help insnared chasti^ i 

* 

if not, this glowing tram, that trace 
From Heav Vs high king their high-bom race^ 
.Shall voluntary victims go 
To th' all-receiving realms below ; 
To their dread Goda for refuge fly, 
If HeavVa high pow*n their aid deny* . 
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O soterdgn Jove^ sbatl wrath difioe 
For lo still porsae her Ihie ? 

Still thy dread ^ueen in fury rise, 

And in her came arm all the skies? 

She wings these winds, this tempest spreadsi 

lliat bursts in vengeance o*er our head^. 

O sovereign Jove, for this thy ear 

No meed of gratelul voice shall hear ; 

Thy son dishonottr*d, whom of yore 

To thee disfigur*d Jo bore. 

Turn then, O turn thy gracious eye. 

And hear us from thy throne on high! 

DANAUS, CaORUS. 

»Air. Daughters, this hour demands your utmost pntdeoce j 
Your lather's care, your old and faithful pilot, 
Hath held your helm safe o'er the dangerous deep ; 
Behoves you now at land with provident heed 
To form your oounsds, and atteutive mark 
My words. Yon' cloud of dust, tho' toiigueless, speaks 
An army nigh ; 1 hear their wheels of hrass 
Loud rattling on their axles ; now I view- 
Chariots and horse distuict, and shields, and spears 
Far gleaming o*er tht; plain i the lords perchance 
That rule these realms, informVl ^ our arrival. 
Advance to us; but bring they^minds of peace. 
Guiltless of violence, or with ruthless rage 
Hush on this iraio, best sit together, viiginsp 
Around this altar sacred to the Gods * 

• These gods were Jupiter as presiding over the Ol vmpicgtinci, NepCoM 
its over the Istbnuau, Apoiiu as iiistitulor of the P^thiaa. 

In>>trtuit sacros celebri certamiae ladoa* 
PyUiU de donlti aerpentw nomme dictot* Or, Hit. 
asd Mtmir j» who taoflit tlie gracefiil camiei of tbo Fsbnti^ 
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Presiding o'er the games : a surer refuge 
.Than tow'r or ahield war-proof an altar ^vei. 
Go then with spted, and' reverent in your hands 

Hold forth these supplicating branches crowu'd 
With snowy wreaths, ensigns of awful Jove. 
With modesty grave, and decent speecb receive 
These strangers, as beseems the wretched state 
Of unknown supplicants^ declare ^t once 
Distinct and brief the motives of your flight 
Unstain'd with blood : let not your roving eye 
Dart the bold glance, impeaching modesty. 
Be iu>t thy voice heard iirst, nor let its answers 
Weary their ear; they quickly take offence; 
Submissive urge thy plea, remembering well 
The pride of words iU suits thy low estate, 
A fugitive, a stranger, in distress. . 

ci|OB. Wise are thy counsels, and with reverend heed 
Shall be remembered, father; and may Jove, 
The author of our race, look gracious ou us. 

PAN. Quick be his aid, strong guardian of our ctVfe* 

ciiou. TiiUb ueur 1 choose my seat. 

BAN. Supreme of God»^ 

Pity our sulf rings, pi^ e*er we perish. 

CHOR. Look with an eye of mercy on thy suppliant^ 
Impart thy grace, aud bless us with success, 

DAN. Address you nnw this crested bird of J ove 

Qui feros cullus liominum rcccnlum 
Voce furmftsti catus, ct decora 
More p«l»«tx«. 

♦ The linage of Neptune ii characUirifed by bis Tri<leiit» which plaiiily 
declares Uie God s but tfab wVunet of Apollo ia not so tkn ; P«usa^ 1^ 
us, that the Grecians worshipped the Cock as sacied to ApoUo^ becviie he 
•nnounces the rising of the snn. But further than this, Uiey drew their to* 
n urics of socceas fcom this bird : thns the Beeotians femed a jojrfbl presage 
Qi ilicir glorioQs victory over the l<aeedaNOM»iaaa st Lenctnw tron the crow» 
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CHOB. Thee, nriiuit Slip, tk^ taldaiy now 

Stravnioi^ with gold, sacred Apollo, God 
Once exii'd from the skies, to tliee I call 
Look QQ our woee, end pity wMchcd moinds. 

DAK, O succour ue, assist us, gracious powV. 

CBOB* Whom of these (iods, whom yet shall we invoke.^ 

DAK. Mark you tUis trident ? it declares the Gcod. 

CHOS. Safe hast thou brought us oW the ewellio^ sea, 
Biec^ve us then/ and save us on the shore. 

DAN. This, iu the Grecian rites, is Mercury f . 

€«,o»« Nothing but goodanounee thou to the free. 

SAN, This common allar, facred to these 6o4i, 

Approach ^ith awe; the grouud holy; mt 
X^kp tiirties tieinbling at the fakoa's fligh^ ' 

The vioged foe aU the mqpad raee, 
PoUuter of hie kind ; <br how can bird, 
1 hat pieys on bird, be pure? Or kow can man. 
That from th' unwifiiBg lather dcaga to marri^^ 
Th' unwiUiag daughter, how can he be chaste f 
Or shall the haughty deed e en after death 
Escape u^unish'd in the realms below ? 
No: for another iov^tf they aay, hokis thew 

ing of tbe cocki during «n the pNoediag night; for Um cock, wh«i be bat. 
csnqnOTcdbbrivvlfproclMnttbbTictDiywiebldiid sad cboerlol cnmings ; 
bot if conqvoicdk be hklefl bUdedf in •ilenoe.^Verderii Saagiiitt deoninu 
See abo Cicero de Di«bwlioat, i L. x%nw^ 

* This it well pot. Apollo waiaa>ied to have been beaiibed fiom be» 
fc« bMaiiw be killed tfaa tbandembigpng Cydepei* x 

t Danaus docs well to explain this imneo to his daii^hters ; for in the 
.Egyptian rites Mercury was depicted with his caduceiu aad t«laria iadcedf 
but with the beaii of a dog, m the letrator Aaubia. 

t Not only the beavent» but the tea, and even the uifemel regions had 
caehtbrir JvpiCer; wherefore this god had an image among the Argire* 
widi tbTM eyes, to deuote his power over those three regico^ which the aa* 
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His awful seat, and to the guilty dead 
Awards just vengeance* But be wary, try 

The sanctity of the place: and may it bring 
The blessing of success to crown jour hopes* 

PELASGUS, DANAUS, CHORUS. 

riL. Wiiat female train address we here, and whence. 
Gorgeously vested in barbaric stoles 
That float in many a fold } Our Argos sees not 
Her daughters thus arra^'d, nor Greece thro' all 
Its states. That thus without some previous herald. 
The public hospitality nolask*d. 
Without safe conduct, you have boldly ventiiHd 
To land upon our coasts, this is most strange. 
Only these boughs, as supplicants are wont. 
You lay before these Gods thai o*er the ganes 
Preside : hence Greece forms one conjecture ouly. 
Of aii be&ides uncertain what to thmk, 
Till your distinct rdatioD clears our doubts. 

CBOB. As to our habits, thy remarks are just. 

But iiow shou'd I address thee, as a man 
Of private station, or with haUow'd charge 
Presiding here, or chieftain of the state? 

PEL. Nay, answer me, and speak with confidence, 
Pelasgus bids you, sovereign of this land: 
My sire Palccthon, of high ancestry 
Original w ith this earth : from me, their king. 
The people take their name, and boast themselves 
Pelasgians. 0*er a wide extent of laud, 
Thro* which the Algus flows, and Strymon wesl^ 
From the Pcrrhaebians o*er the saered heights 
Of Pindiis, to PoBonia, and beyond 

cient niytliulogy l;as dividod bcttrecn the three sods ot Saturo««»VerderiAi 
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Hie momttiiM of Dodoiuiy spaciout reAhnsi 

My mpin stretelMf, bomided by the sea 

Tbtt way. In ancient times the Apian plains 

From Apia drew their hoDoiir*d name, the aoa 

Of FboelNi8» tn liia ialher*a healk^ arte * 

Skiird: from Naupactus came the beav*n-taught si^e 

And clear'd ibe land of that pestiferous brood 

Which the mmut earth, foui with corrupted gore. 

Of old engendered, fierce with dregon-rage, 

A cruel neighbourhood ; iheir horrible pride 

The matchless Apis queird, and freed the kad 

Of Aigos. Henoe in sacred reverence 

We hold his memory. Instructed thus 

Say on, declare your race, and ought besides : 

But know we brooic not the long pomp of wordt. 

cnom. Biief will I he, and pUin. Of Argive race 

We boast ourselves, and draw our vaunted lineage 
1 rom her, the hiwiiig mother, in her son 
SnpraoMfy^bleit - AU thia mj woida ahall prove* 

nh» Unphinsible your tale. Cm it be, strangers, 
That youVe of Argive race.^ liker, I ween. 
The Lybian danuela, in no wise reaemblingf 

* W« Inve in (fait Iktarf dw tiactt of another colony fiom ASgyp^ 
wham d^ftoin Apit drovo ont tlie boilMroiii raMunt of tiie Ophite rtco. 

t The ladies of incient Greece, like the fair females that gnm our happy 
country, weio mmarfcahle for that soft and delicate compoattion of colour* 
which consists of a fine red HeautifuUy intcriuixcd and incorporated with 
white : wiwn Felasgos tlierefore observed the glowing tint* of diese dameif 
he prqaoanees them not of Argive race, hat veedilj derives diem ftoni son* 
waiw dhna* Mi. Addimw in his Cato^ haa eapremd the tana idea ia 
iheie fhyi » ji >g fines* 

. Tlie glowing danea of Ziana> loyal cooit 
Have facet flush'd with more exalted eharms ; 
The tan, that rolls his chariot o'er their heads* 
Works up more lire aud colour iu tiieir cheeks. 
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Oar dioglilm: inch perdiince Ike Nil« nigkt retr^ 
Such b the gtowtnf tine the ertist'e faend 

Misrhi mark the Colclnari dame ; and such, I hear^ 
The wand ring Indians, mouDted oo their cemelsy 
Along the tented plains Dutrstretchini; wide 
To ^Ethiopia's cities : such the troops 
Of warlike Amazons ; and were your bands 
Arm'd with the polish'd bow, i might conjetture 
You were of diese ; • therefore I thirst to know 
More tully, how vou arc of Arrive race. 

CHOR. Fame speaks of io, in this Argive land 
The sacred guardian of the lane of Jnno< 
Her, as the common voice loudly reporto- 

P£L. Reports it that the Thunderer^ of her charms 
£namottr*d, with a mortal mix'd the god ? 

CHOR. And met in secret diades, concealed from JFuno. 

PEL, How ended then the bickerings of tbcbc powVs? 
GUOR. The Argive queen transfonii*d her to an heifer. 
PEL. Does Jove approach her in this fair-homld shape f 
CROB. Himselfy they say, transforming to a bull. 
PEL. What angry aieuiiures forni'd his royal consort? 
GHOB. An herdsnMNi she nssign*d starr'd round with eyes. 
PEL. What herdsman this, and how starr'd round with eymi 
CiiOK. Tlie earth-born Ar<riis : bnt him Hermes slew, 
P£i|. What new device to vex the wretched heifer i 
CHOB. A winged pest, arm'd with an horrid sttqg : 

Those on the banks of Nile call it the brize. 
PEL. And drove her m long wand'rmgs from this land. 
cKOR« Thy words, accoiding wall, speak this ior ae, 
PEL. ReachM she Canobus, and the walls of MempUi I 
CHOK. There Jove with gentle hand sootb'd her to rest ; 

There planted bis illustrious progeny, 
PEL. Who from this heifer boasts his race divine f 
CHO A. Hence Epaphus received hia nmae ; horn him 
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nL. Wlmt'OilMr banefc «|»«ag horn tUi migHtj foot t . 

cuoE. Bclus, the father of two &om; my sire. 

Behold, is one. 

Pedm the tage^t mm. 
CBOB* Dmimis; Ihs brother, whom by ouiw they c«ll 

^gyptus, is the sire of iifty sons. 

Thus beive I abeiWB tbce our bi^ aneeftry; 

Protect us thca, support en Atpm tndn. 
rxL. You fleem indeed to diaw your origin 

Of old from hence : but say, how have you dar'd 

Toksveyourfiither'ahoiiief WbatcbaootcoMnda'dyou? 
CBOE. King of PehMgia, wious are &e iUa* 

Of mortal man ; and never uiay'st thou see 

Misibrtmie mountiiig on the eelf-eaiae wiog. 

Wbo woii'd have tbooght we ahonf d btve winged our flight 

Thus unexpected to the coast of Ai^goa 

Allied of old, amaaement in our ymk. 

And alroqg abhoireiico of Ibe naptial bed I 
VSL* * Why, ifay'st tbou,fi> you to these Gods for refuge; 

Holding these fresh-cropt branches crown*d with wreathsf 
caoB. That to the offippfiig of iEgyptut we 

Might not Im d«iea* 
PEL. Whence this rductance, say, 

From bate i Or do your laws forbid such ouptials f 

* The addreis of these virgiui here deserves our attention : tl^Ir father^ 
koowaog the qvick and volatUa temper of tlie Grecians, had warned tbem 
net !• let timr sntwers weary the ear ; Pela^gus had given them the sane 
tdMiilion; benee t]wClMn»tay%« brief will I be, and plain aadtbot 
itfiedeed ell bar leplieibave a newest bievity and pf(ci»Mi| beie a try* 
lag qaaitioii bad been pat to bar, wbicb eoald not be etaded ; bat ai bar 
laeeeie depended en Out reception ber aaswer abeuld bmcI willi,ibea«akeB 
tbe anentfon of the king by a fine moral aentSamnt, end baving tha» pro* 
perad bb mind gfm bim a diieet answer, hj i^ptying the leree of ic to her 
own caie. Tbere as eiqabita ait in Hbm 

K 
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CBOR« And who wou'd wish to make tbeir f)[ieiMb tbeir lords? 
FEL. Yet thus the strength of famtliet gains force. 

cuoR. And to the \Tretched is not unwelcome. 

PEL. la what wou'd you engage my honour to youf 
cuoB, Not to tothraU us to ,£gyptiis' sonB> 

Shotf*d they demand us. 
PEL. Arduous is the task 

Thou wou'dst enjoin me^ to provoke new wars. - 
CHOE. 0*er htm, that succours, Justice holds her shieki* 
PEL. Jf from the first the cause were my concern. 
CUOR. Revere these ( lods, the guardiaus of your statej 

£ncircied with this supplicating train. 
PEL. Struck with religious horror 1 behold 

These bianciies shade this consecrated seat. 
CHOE. Dread then the wrath of Jove, who guards the suppltspt 
Son of PalsBcthon, hear me; with an heart 
Prompt to relieve, king of Pclasgia, hear. 
Behold we supplicant, an exile, waiid ring, 
Like the poor lamb, that on the craggy steep 
Raises her mournful voice, secure of help. 
Anil ^\ ariis) iier iaiiliful keeper of her danger. 
PEL. I see a stranger trasn^ with boughs new^pluck'd 
Shading these Gods that o*er the games preside. 
May iheir arrival, iho' now siiaH;;tr.s here, 
Yet beuce descended, bring no dicad event; 
Nor from this sudden, unexpected hap 
Let war, which least we wish, disturb our state, 
cnoii. May Themis, guardian of the suppliant, sprung 
From pow rfttl Jove, look on our harmless flight. 
Nor from a younger let thy age disdain 
To learn the revcrf nee due to supplicants, 
From whose pure hands the favoring Gods accept 
The grateful offering. 
nh» Make not your re<juest 
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. To M in pmate : if pollntioo stains 

The public state, iIjc public has the charge 
To exfuate that stain ; nor era my voice. 
E'er ooomltnlkm with the people held. 
Warrant the sanction of ihe public faith. 
CUOM* Thou art the atate ; the public thou; thy voice^ 
Superior to cootroly confirms the sraction 
This altar gives ; thy sole aothotity, 
' High-sceptr'd monarch of a sovereign throne. 
Is here obey'd : religions voice pleads for us; 
Revere it, nor profane thjese hallow'd seats. 
rSL. That profanation to mine enemies. 

To grant you my protection cannot be ^ 
But with BHtch danger; to refect your pn^rSi 
HuoMuitiy Ibrbids : perplea*d I fear 
To act, or not to act, aud fix my choice. 
CHOB. On Heav*n*8 high throne he sits, ^hose watchful eya 
Regards th' aAicted/whe» unfeeling pride 
Denies that justice which the law asks for them. 
Reverence his pow*r ; for when the hiudcrer groans 
With pings unpitied, the fia'd wrath of Jove, 
PMaelor of the suppliant, bams severe *• 
PEL, If by your country's laws i^'^yptus' sons^ 
As next of blood, assert a right in you, 
WImi shooed oppose them ^ It behoves thee then 
By your own laws to prove such claim unjust. 
tHOB. Ah never may I be perforce a ihrail 

To man ! By heav'n-directed fiigbt I break 

* There is great propriety in this pica, to vvliich P«lasgus wa* aatoralljr 
led by Qnam ideas, arising from tlie laws of Uiat cmmtry, where orfdian 
vii^iaa^wanttf many thekjiaaMatof luiif and tiicli weve c»4ai«d l» taltv 
ibaai lo wUbt 

Lea. at orli^ qai smt genne pmiiad* 
Sboabaat: ctillMdaeme«deiab«eieaj«lMt«— 

Tha. 
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The wvpmd plan of tfaete dttctlad nuptkb. 
Arm jiiitice oo tky sMe, mad witb her aid 

Judge with that sanctity the Gods demand. 

F£L* No easy province : make not me jour judge* 
Great tho^ my powV, it it not mine to act*, 
I told thee to, without my people's vokn 
Asseutiog ; letty if lii arise, the^ sajr 
By hoDOuring atraiigera tfaon' hatt vndone thy coantryir 

€HOB. Back equally allied, impartial Jove 

Weighs earh in equal balance ; but repays 
The impious deed with vengeance, to the just 
Rewards their sanctity. Why griav'st thou then 
To emulate the God, and act with justice f 

PEL. Matter of high import lia»t thou proposed, 
Which not admits heady and fitful rashoem. 
But deep deliheration, provident carOf 
Wisely attentive to tlie general weal, 
That hence no evil rise, but the event 
Be prosperous found, first, lo the state and me ; 
Next, that no force arrest you here, nor we 
Betray you rcfug'd in these baUow'd seats. 
The hostages of Hw'u, wad on ow heads 
Call rum and the vmgftimc% of tba Gods, 

• The Athenians, and indeed aU the states of Greece, were aniiii»ted with 
th;* noUtst aud most generous spirit ot liberty, and the strongest «i»horrence 
Oi a t yrant ; fur by that name thejf denoted tiic man who had usurped the 
supreme power* «ad tamed the free democracy mto a mooarcby. 

Noil quia crndelb ille, ted qvoaian grave 
Oaue iiimclit oaufc 

Nay» proud as tticy were uf ihtir own ancient kings, they could not bear 
to allow tiiera a pouer inconsistent with then free laws, the riarht whick 
every citizen clajnied of giving his voice in the pubUc council, And addiiig 
his sanction to the measures which the king was to tarry uiio ciecution, , 
only in obedience to the wiU of tbc people. We have many tutti^Qce* ot 
his geoereu eiUhmiaim. 
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TIhiI ^ in diiik Mqiiil* SeeMMtdnt 

Matter of deep debate, and public caref 
CH^B. Deliberate then wilh prudent care : 

To llij cowMb takt witb tbca 
Hut^i tmnnmnmg piety, 
And be siedfaat justice near. 

Hark I mttbinka 1 hear ibein mj. 
Do moif ni^tjr Imgf betray 
Wretched exiles waad'ring far. 
See me not wilh ruffian band^ 
Bef Mgyl al Ihk abnno, ptoftui'di 
• Imm whal bokllroiM aMUi may dare. 
■ See me not wilh ruffled vest* 
jBant xwmnad^ horn my htemt, 
lf0Hm my tnmtn mving lomMl^ 

Bridled with ihb golden brede. 
Led, Uke a reluctant steed, 
Ffom iha Gkidi ibat guard tbia grouML 
Sea aacb hallow'dtoiaf^ bapfl^ 

And the awful pow'rs revere : 
At thjf feet Ib^^ suppliant kid. 
Mighty OMNNurcb^ bear and aid! 
And know, lo thee, thy bouse, thy rising race 
Impartial justice shall repay the deed; 

Witbgloiy'afadiaiit cfomtbf fifttteigiaoe^ 
Aad rigfiteottt Jove diall saaatify tbe meed. 

I'LL. Well; 1 have paiis'd, and pondei'd; but each thought 
Tells me the fluctuatiiig tide perforce 
Wili dmo oae on a war wild tbeM, w tboia; 
And, liko a alup witli all ka an^oif out, 

• Thii passage confirms the observaiioiis on the word \ciKJiS ia tbe former 
ode. Mt. Heath iuTo translates woXv^^rw vjivXw hj peptorafll nvbis 
'cijs trxtorum : and indeed Uiete ladies seea to hmn booi very doftatty 
dttaic4 and to ks MickNis emmgh of it. 



70 The Supplicants. , 

I nitul abide the stomi : nor will this ead 
Without cslaDutjr, and low, and woe. 

When the rjcli liouse in desolation sinks, 
lu wealth ail wasted, bounteous Jove majr raise 
Its splendor to outsluoe its former state : 
Or when the haugfatj tongue unseemly bolts 
1 lie bitter taunt tliat »tings the auguish'd heart. 
The balm of honied wordfi may heal the wound* 
But kindred blood to aeek «pon the dusi — 
No : let the altars blaze, and each due rite 
Propitiate ev'ry God t' avert the ill. 
Meanwhile i keep aloof, wishing t* appear 
Ignorant of these disputes : and may th* ev^t 
Be fortunate beyond my expectation. 

CHOR. Hear the last words of desperate modesty. 

PEL. Have I not heard f Speak on, I will attend. 

t;HOR. Seest thou these braided zones that bmd qui rubes? 

PEL. Ornaments these that suit your female state, 

eHOR, Know then the honest purpose these shall serve. 

PEL, What wou*d thy words intend ? Esplain thyselt 

CHOR. If honour shall not guard this female train — 

PEL. How can these binding aonas sooure.your safety? 

CHOR. Hanging new trophies on these images. ^ 

PLL. Mysterious are thy words ; npeak plainly to' me. 

CHOR. To teli thee plainly then, I mean ourselves. 

PEL. X hear the language of an ang^tsh'd heart. 

CHOR. Be sure of that: I speak our firm rasoivea. 

P£L. On ev'ry side inevitable ills 

Sttironnd me^ Idee a flood, whose dangnrous surge 

Drives am into a vast and gulfy sea, 

Where no kiu<l har bour shelters from the storm. 

Shou'd I not yield you refuge^thou hast nam'd 

A deed of horror not to be surpassed : 

If with iEgyptus* aons, whose veins are nek 
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With kiodral Uood, befof e our walia I try 

The chance of war, what else, but bitter loss 

Can be th* events when in a woman*» cause 

Men shed their warm blood on th* eaibattled phuni 

Yet strong conttruat oompelt me to revere 

The wrath of Jove, whose hospitable povv'r • * 

,Proic^ts the suppliant, awfully severe* 

4A1KI thoo, a^e-hotkmr'd father of these ▼irgins. 

Take in th) hands these boughs, place tiiem with speed 

On other altars ot uur country Gods; 

That all the eitizeos may see the signi 

Of your arrival ; but of mo^be sure 

Speak not a word : for this free people love 

To tax authority with blame. Some eye 

Pei-chaoce may melt with pity, and abhor 

ITie boist*rous force of these injurious men ; 

Heuce shall you find more favour from the people ^ 

For nature prompts to succour the distress'cL 

PAN. This reverend, this benevolent regard 

To strangers we receive with grateful honour. 
Sut iwm thy train send whh me some t* attend. 
To ginde me to the altars of your Gods, 
^The guardians of your state, and to their shrines. 
With safety thro' your streets ; for much unlike 
Our form, our garb to yours; nor does our Nile 
See on its banks a race like those, that tread 
The verdant borders of your Inachus : 
Hence insolence mi^ dare the rude affront'; 
The stranger friend by the friend's hand has bled. 

PEL. Attend him ; he says well ; conduct his steps 
Safe to the sacred shrines, seats of the Gods, 
iWithtn our walls; and, as you pass, avoid * 
Much talk with those you meet, guiding this stranger. 
Who chiims protectioo from our hallow'd altars. 
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PELASGUS, CMOftUS* 

CHOB. For him thou' hast ordcr'd well ; safe may he go 
Appointed thtu: but what becomes of me? 
Vbat shall f do ? How w9t thou calm my fetn.^ 

p£L. Leave lici e those boug'is. ihe ensigns of your toiU. 

CHOB. i leave them, a« thy voice aud hand directs. 

PBL. Seest thou that unfencM grove? Take shelter tfaera*. 

CHOR. How shou*d th* uncoitsecrated grove protect me? 

PEL. Let them have win^s, we leave you not their prey, 

CHOB. Thao winged dragons they're more dreadful to us. 

PIL. With better omens be thy words auspicious 'f. 

CHOR. No marvel if my niiud sinks with its fears. 

PKL. But a king s fear is omenous of ill. 

CHOE* Be all thy words, be all thy actions happy ! 

PBI»* Your father wilt not long be absent from you ; 

Meanwhile will I persuade th' assembled people. 

If haply i may move them, to receive yon 

With genVous pity : him will I instruct 

How best t* address his speech. Await th' eveut| 

And supplicate the Gods, whose guardian pow'r 

Is worshipped here, to grant your hearts* warm wisb* 

This ioae, I wiU return ; and may persuasion 

• The sacrrd proves were enclosed ^ th« Cbortis therefore properly asks 

wh&t protcctioa uu unconsrcratcd grove could utlurd: thf un5v,er siiows, 
that ihe stale would defend ihcin, and the y iioedcd iiut that hallowed usj- 
lom J jet a> (hf danger caiuc upon ihvm before they could Uc rcnu>ved bj 
• decree ol the 9 talc, they fled for refuge to the sacred grove. 

* t It hi» well known that Ihe aBcieoti wece very supentitioiis with legnnl 
to wen or ill omfened words. Tally gi ves «• toiM carioiit lecitel* In hie book 
on divintlioD. Nothiag da be more maiiq^oas then a winged dragon ; 
the ventioo ofit wee thepefi>ie of iU omen : the Cborat escete ihomelvee 

es being depressed willi fear ; this was another iU^mened word, especially 
when addressed to a king ; they recover theraselves with xhi% auspicious 
wi«h» lie all tliy word^, i)r all thy actions happ^, I which shows ihat fu^^«»«yt 
eaoiiot be bikcn acCiTfly ior ammuaa luihi e&hiiera. 



Digitized by Goo ,;I 



Tiie SuppUcaafti 



AMra^ M» aMl good lortoM sipeed mjf steps. 

CHORUS. 

•TBO.i« Might of the mighty, king of kings, 
Supreawlj blest anmbt the blest ttbove, 

fiithrotiVl in glory, rigliteoiis Jove, 
From whom perfectioii to the perfect spritigiy 

Hear us, O hear our food request. 

To pity melt each gen'rous breaet; 
View tliis bold outrage with indignant eye, 

And shield us from tlie injury : 
O'ertake their proud bark on the purple nuuo. 

Sink it with all its sable train ; 

Our female band with pity view, [drew. 
As^ think liroBi whose rich biood oiv honoured race we 
iAiftis.J. If Arghe lu's blooming giace 

Cou'd e*er thy fond enamourVl bosom more 

To warm desire, and rapt'roua love. 
The pleasing memory of her charms retiace. 

From her our raee difine we boast. 

Not foreign to this Argive coast. 
Her foot^ in times of old, where now we tread^ 
I Trod the ilow^r-enaaaeird mead ; 

And made widi lowings loud Ibe forests rmg^ 
, As from the brize's tortVing sting 

0*er many' a reaUn she wander'd wide, {divi^*. 
And dar>d the bounding waves, that world from woriil 

ITKO* 2. Found lier foot rest on A^ia'^ shore, 
I On pastoral Phrygiu or on Lydia s plains. 

Or Mysian Teuthra*s wide domains ^ 
Wildly Cilicia^s rugged mountains o*er, 
Famphilias various tribes among, 
£aeh ceaseless iowi^g stream along, 



• Aibdfa^ tp Ibe pwai^e of tbe Bospborui, wbiob divi4m £uropc from Am. 
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Tbro* corn-clad fields, and vallies ever green^ 
Tlie hallow'd haunts of beauty's queen* 

That winged pest impel I'd her foot to rove, 
Tu the divine, a!i fo^iVing grove, 
Thro* whose rich lucads, impregn'd with snow'*^, 

Temper'd with torrid beams Nile's healthful waters flow. 
ANT18. 2. The race that then possessM the hmd, 

Struck with astonishment and pale affright, 
Beheld the strange, prodigious sight : 

Disdaining to be touch'd she trod the'stmndf 
The likeness ot the low ing rac e 
Now softening sweet to virgui grace f: 

Thej saw, and trembled. All her toils at las^ 
Her vrandVings wild^ her tortures past, 

W hat gentle hand — Eternal Loi d 'twas thine ; 
Thy gentle hand, thy powV divine j:, 
Sooth'd, softly soothM her franUc fear, 

And from her glowing cheek wip d iiurrow's modest tear. 

* The moat ancient opinion was, that the Nile proceeded from tht mem 
disaolviogtn the tnouutainH of the Upper jEtbiopin; this it mentioBcd 
Aonxasoras, ^hylns, and Euripidet. •* Thia the waten whereof there it 
«' none more sweet ; being not anpleawady cold, end of ■!! othete die nmt 
« wholeaome. Coofinned hy tiiet answer of Peaceaniua Niger to Ua aror. 

muring soldiers. What i crave joti wme. wlisa jen Imve Uie Milits !• diMk 

of? Such is it in bebg so concocted hj the siio« at aU times in some part 
*' directly over it; and bjr length of course, nmnlng lirom sontb to aocth 

(besides in ambages) above one and forty degrees, &c." Sa k ov s« 

t The poet here, by taking lo under her change the hf^ifer to her 
own natnral Ibtm, has given us tlvc precise image of the itgypuaii lais, who 
was represented a!» a most elegant woman with lunar horns on her head.— > 
See Verder, Mr. Br^ aut, and purucuiarij- lli&ioire du Ciei. 

t Jupiter rrj-tored lo to her former shape, and with hu gentle hand 
soothed her to peace : brace tbeir iUHatrkNis son bad Urn aams of Ep^phm 
ami rs( 
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BPOD* Now tkjr plMiog force employ. 
All be love/ and ell be joy. 

Hisiog from the sweet embrace. 

Worthy of his radiant race, 
Smilea the auspicious boyw 

Time prepares to stamp his name 

Glorious in the roll of fame ; 

Earth, thro* ev'ry raptured scene. 

Hails th> ethereal son of Jove. 

Who cou*d charm HeavVs angry <|ueenf 

Who her hostile hate remove ? 

This the deed of Jove alone, 
And this his genuine son. 
To whom, for justice when i raise the strain, 

To irhoni, save Jove, sbou'd I complain f 
Great, awful author of our ancient line. 

Creative pnrent, indepenclfiit lorci, 
Disposer of the world, righteous, benign, 

Sovereign, above the highest high ador'd; 
WbeneVr be deigns to grace some livourM head, 
' £as^ alike to him the will, the word, the deed. 

DANAUS, CHORUS. 

BAN. Be of good courage, dangliters ; a decree, 

Such as you wish, this genVous Htate has passed. 

CHOE. Dear to my loul, with grateful tidings fraught, 
• Hail^ reverend parent ! But inform us bow 
Pas8*d the decree ; what iiumberH lavour*d usf 

BAM • ot one cfiscordant voice jarr*d in their counsels. 
The fire of youth g1ow*d in these aged veins, 
When tlie wliole people their uplifted hands 
Wav'd in the air, to witnc&s their assent 
That we might be permitted here to dwell 
Free, unrediimable, inviolate : 



• I 

I 

I 

76 The Supplicanb. 

That none preftume, native or stranger, hence' 
To lead us ; and shou'd force be lu'd, whoe'er 
Assists not, him the public sentence drives. 
With infamy, an exile from his country. 
U liis the Pelasgiau kiog advig'd, to yt 
Benevoleat, deelaring the iierce wrath 
Of Jove, protector of the supplicant, 
Cou'd not permit this firm and prosp'rous state 
To flourish ; but s«ch double insuit, offered ^ 
To ev'ry kw of hospitality 
Sacied and civil, woii'd with twofold vengeance 
Draw ruin on it. When the Argives heard 
These arguments of winoing eloquence. 
Impatient of the nsual forms, they gave 
With hands uplilied iheir concordant stdlragc 
Friendly to us: thus Jove decreed th' event* 
€ilOB« Come then, my sisters, for these pious Aigim 

Breath we some pious pray*r, whose solemn strain 
. May reach the ear ot Jove. And thou, bupreme^ 
God of the stnoger, hear u sinliger'a voico 
Sincere, unbUim'd ; and rttiQr our vows f 
STftO. Ye progeny of Jove, whose awful pow*r 
In yoa' ethereal plain 
Fixes the glories of your rciy ^ ' 
fiend from your radiant seats your ear, 
Attentive to a virgin's prayer, 
And on this gea'rous r«ce your choicest blemifs showV. 
Never may war, whole wanton rag^ 

The thuud'nng falchion joys to wield^ 
Joys, when embattled hosts engage, 

To mow with mtUeaa arm the Md; 
Never with rude discordant roar 
^fifigiit the echoes of this shore; 
Never with hostile hand 
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Wave round Uies^ gUtt'ring iqw'tb the blaziog brand. 
Sofih^d hiymity dwells beii^ 
That Bidtiiig to tbe Mppliant's tetr 

Asserts our hopclc5ii cau^e; 
And spotlest piet}'> whu&e breast 
'-^gulbiniii rtwm Jeve'a high bebeii^ 
And hospiuble lawa. 
Your sacred spirit inspires the free 
To form the 9^a*ioiis, bold decree^ 
. A mni*8 rude force disdaiii; ; 
To oast on Heav'us dread Lord their ej«^ 
The terrors of hi^ .y^^^^^^ 
Nor tcom our femnle tretori 
He o^er the impkHis roof his thunders roUs*^ 
And awful in his wralh appaU ilie guiUy souls. 
AliTiS« Our kindred train^ suppliants of holj Jove^ 

Pelasgui*s sons revere. 
And make our wrongs their generous care. 

For this at evVy hallow'd sh^iqe * 
Propitious be,ea|j||iow'r divine ; 
For this beneath tttisdemn-sbaded grove 
Our ra])iui d invocations rise, 

And Ueav'a shall hear the pious strainai 
,Ab! Deyer may malignant skies 
. Blast the fresh glories of your plains : 
Nor pestilence with poisonous breath, 
. WajBleyourtbin towns with livid death: 

Nor war's stem powV deiace 
TThc blooming ftovv'rH that youth's fair season grace* 
Still may your chiefs, a reverend band, 
An»d the hallow'd altars stand ; 

* We arc iudcbtcd tg ilia acuiucu of Psnw for Joriugtug tbu sublime idcji 
to iijfat. 
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Aod ardeot for the state 
Pour the warm vow to Heaves high Lonl^ 

The great, the just; whose will udor'd 

With hoar law tempers fate*. 
StiU rise new chiefii^ a lengtbenVI hQe^ 
(Kind on their birth, Diana^ shine!) 

The brave, tiie wise, the good: 
But never di-scord's dread ahuroii 
Your madd'nhig cities rouse to anna. 
And stain your streets with blood : 
Nor pale disease her sickly dews display, 
Tottch'd by thy golden beams, hmbroaial fount of day. 
SPOn. _ Fav'ring semos grace the year. 

Crown with rich fruits your cultur'd plains; 

The joyful flocki the spo r t i \ e steer. 
Bound wnntoQ o'er your wide domains. 
Each immortatl show'ring treasures. 
Wake the soft melodious measures ; 
Lei the chastely-warbled hy 
The muses* lapture-biMiing shell obey. 
Firm may the honours of your laws remain. 

And prudence iu your counsels reigo : 
Just to yourselves, and to the stranger kind, 

May peace to sleep consign the bloodless sword f 
Each honour to your country 's Gods assijjn'd ; 

Each laureird shrine with hallowed rites ador'd; 
The parent's hoary head with reverence crown'd ; 
View this, ye righteous Gud^, aud stretch protection round! 

DANAUS, CHORUS. ^ 
^AN« I lihe thb well ; wise are these votive strains. 

• Rocr U«t «n d^gmt ezpictrioa to wbich the etu fides of the LUiae 
eo gteipoBdi. J«piteri»iwwodai«ned as di« joit endiighleoviimg^aoi 
. ftsfifowi fofecoiog hy the eDcicnt lim of heevea. 
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But tbo* your fctber Mngt unwelcome tidings, 

Kew, and unlook'd fur, tear not you tli' event. 

From ^on high moitnd, where first you suppUaat stood, 

I saw a shtp, I mark'd its waving streamer. 

Its swelliiig sails, and all its gallant trim : 

Its prow with heedful eye observes its way. 

Obedient to the helm that guides behind ; 

Unfriendly sight! the sailors too I marked, 

Couspicuous ill white robes tlitir sable iimbs *• 

Th' attendant vessels, proudly riding, sweep 

The warry way; she foremost near the land 

Now furls her jails, and all the shouting crew 

Bend to the eager oar. Behoves you now 

Sedate and sage attentiotij nor neglect 

These Gods. I haste to bring their genProus aid| 

The patrons, the protectors of your cause. • 

Haply some herald may be sent, with charge 

To claim you as their prise: it shall not be: 

Fear not th* event : but shou*d our aid come slow. 

Forget not the protection of this place. 

Be comforted : the day, the hour shall come, 

When he, tbat daree affront the Gods, shall feel 

Their chastening vengeance bursting on his head^ 

cuoa. How my frame trembles! Ah, my father, see 
With winged spaed the ships arrive; between 
No interval of time : my stiflTning limbs 
Are chain'd with fear, and evVy hope of safety, 
If safety lies in flyii^ far, is lost. 

DAM, Since this decree ts pass*d, fear not, my child ; 
Argos, I know, will arm in your defence. 

cuoB. lataily ^erce they are, and on their pride 

* It haui bceo gbicrved before^ that tint Egyptian rower* wci« a labla 
ttain. 
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Bealfiiclion WMt^ aiid Mver-nl^ 
These aotm of old ^gyptM, not to thee 

Unknown : E'en now tlieir firm-compacted ships 
Black o'er the angry deep insulting ride. 
Eager to hiidl tkeir aible»tiiietor*d hoila. 

»AN. And tbeysliiJI find aakosty whose loiLstningariiii* 
Relax not in the sun s meridian heat. 

eROB, Fonako m not/ ab, leave me not alone, 
I pray thee, fiilher : a fonalten woman 

Is very weak : their wily, faithless minds, 

like obscene crows, spare not the hallow d altar. 

DAM, Now lair belal onr canse, if their mad rage, 
Insulting tiiee, my clnld, tnsohs the Gods. 

CUOB. Neither these tridents, nor this solemn scene 
Will awe them to refrain their impious hands* 
They scorn die Gods» and with nnfaallow'd force 
Rush madly on, like suvage, rav'ning dogs. 

DAM. But dogs, they say, yield to the mast»rii^ wolves t{ 
And the soft reed to the firm spiked corn. 

CHOit. They have the force ofiwAland mvage.beaaU ; 
We must escape them therefore, as we may. 

DAN. Slow am th> advances of a naval train; 

Slow the arrangements of the shqw; the care 
To fix the cables, slow ; ih' experienced chiefs 
Trust not too soon the biting anchor's hold, 

- • The gjautttic CEOviMt of Um Cpreewaato «Ueh Oey Me tKtniMlt 

Ibnned their bodies totbU finniUMi it is intended Im m » wmum oa llie 
' jEgyptians, who mre supposed to aielt heoeoth the iioon4ide heat. 

t As tiie Chorus had compared the ions of X§3ytai to raveniog dogs. 
Panoiis ekpcesaes the Grecians by woives, as strooger and fiercer animals ; 
perhaps it woatd be (do gteat o lefineaentt vith Stanley* to derive the. 
femer allom from their Anubiibaod the latter fton the Apollo Ainmsf. 
The mupuma h cotlwiwd in tf»e nett whew the pipyta» w>e« sa* 
v^acoMonfoodin ^pt, isdespiswlasiiifetior to thecon of Gtteofc 
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If stationM wliere no barbcmr winds arouml : 

And when the gclcicu suu withdraws his beaaiSy 
The gloom of night brings man^' an anxbus care; . 
Nor dare they, till ihar vessels ride secure. 

Attempt to laiul. HiU take thou heed, nor let 
Thy fears imptl iLt e to neglect the Gods; 
Bui ask their aid. The state will not disdain 
My age, that tells with youthful warmth its ttdings. 

CHORUS. 

mo. L Ye rising hiUs/wfaoae reverend heads 

Majestic wave thtir awe-commanding shades, 

W hat uoej^ our ^hud^'ring souls await ^ 

Or flying on the wings of fear. 

In some cavern dark and drear 
Deep shall we p!imj;e, and hide us from our fate f 

Oh that I cou'd as smoke arise, 
That rolls iu black wreaths thro' 6ie air: 

* 

Mix with the clouds, that o*er the skies 

Show their light forms, and disappear: 
Or like the dust be tost r 
By ev'ry sportive wind, till all be lost ! 
ANTlS.l. Sucli thiHights in deep despair I roll, 

The gloom of sorrow black'oiiig on my souL 
Ah fiither, the vex'd ocean round 
What horrors struck thy aching sight I 
Dismay, and pale affright. 
And wild amazement sink me to the ground. 
Shall then the base, detested band 

With rude touch seize us for their own^ 
No : rather shall this daring baud 

Prepare for death the conscioos zone ^ 
Rather in deep disdain 
My pale shade sinl^ to Pluto's dreary' reign. 
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f TRO. 2. Oh might I sit sublime in air^ 

Wliere wat'iy ciouds freezing iiiowi prepare ! 
Or on a rock whose threat*nliig brow» 

aerial vulture's uureach'd seat, 
la solitary state 
Frowns ruinous o'er tfa' affrighted waste below : 
BoU*d headlong down ita rugged lide^ 

A mangled carcass let me lie. 
E'er dragged a pale, unwilltog bride. 

Victim to sad neceasi^ ; 
And my indignant heart 
Feel the keen wounds of sorrow's tort ring dart* 
ANT18,2. Throw me, e'er that detested day. 

To prowling dogs and ravenous birds a prey. 

No form of clealh atYn^lits me now : 
O thou, assign'd the wretches' friend. 
To bid bis miseries end. 
And in oblivion's balm to steep hb woe ; 
Come, gende death, e'er that sad hour 
Which drags me to the nuptial bed ; 
And let me find in thy soft powV 

A refuge from the force 1 dread ; 
O spread thy sable cloud, 
And in its nnpierc'd gloom our sorrows sbroud I 
I POD. Higher let your voices rise. 

And swell the choral descant to the skies. 

Notes of such a lofty vein. 
That GKids-may listen to the solemn stram ! 

Eternal Sire, from Heaven's high throne, * 
If thy indignant eye-balls glows 
With vengeance at foul deeds beloW, 
Look down, thou Sovereign of the World, look dolta: 
iEIgyptus* sons, a ruillan race. 
Our flying footsteps chase; 
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And on our tremblings weeping band 
Advaaoe to ky their vengeful hand : 

Extend thy golden scales, 
For without thee what mortal worth avails f 
By landi by sea^ 
Th«y Mek their prey ; 
Ob, e'er they seize it, may the ruffians die ! 
Again I raise the mournful cry. 
They comey they come, the hangh^ foea ; 
Theite are but preludes to my woes, 
To yon' strong ratnpires bend your tiight ; 
By tea, by laud they rush severe. 
And with their stem and threafning air. 
The sofiness of our sex affright. 
Look down, thou Sovereign of the World, and save ! 

HERALD, CHORUS. 

HftE. Hence to the ship, hence with your utmost speed*. 
CHQS. No, aevcir^ naver ; drag me, drag me, stab me. 

Rend from these mangled limbs my bleeding head. 

U£ft. Hence lo the bhip, abandoned wretches, hence, 
That waits to waft you, with your injur d lords, 
0*er the wide billows of yon* briny deep. 
Haste, or thb spear, with bridal garfands boundf, 

■ 

* Xlw tiinid oiodeity oTthcte vbigUMi and tlie fobcrpietjror DtoMi^m 
iodj contrMtnd with lbs briitel maokeDce sad MoikgEott* violeiioe of Um 
JE^pdan. hmld : thit cairiet tiie dittrctf to il9 gvMtoit height^ nian ovr 
pcly and teiror, aod adda a peeuUar loitic to the cabn dignilj of Ftoiaigui 
n the noit aeeae. 

t Pamvii coajeetnri rtfiipohfm kfh haita que tponao geritur, et cui an- 
ntia cit iponil cawa» conjeclanw omnu qaaaeunque hactoaus vidt auii siA 
wafitato longe loogaqaa i opent But the tiaoshrtor b not to be baateicd 
eat of thb leading by the Attk wit,norto be beat oat of it by the yii|«9olRw 
hft, As mirrffi iAoim «iv«t^^ Hcathii. Thb whole ,ioeDe b lo dlfU 
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Taught a len gentle office, there shall place yott 
Smarting with many' a wound ; there sit, and sigh. 
No more, I charge you, of these troward moods. 
Or force shall drive them from you. 

CBOR. Woe is me! 

n ER. Haiite, quit thene seats, haste to the ships, and go 
Inviolate to tUe city of the pious. 

CHC^R. Ah, never may these eyes again hehold 

That rich enlivening stream, which be who chUa 
Feels liis fresh bluod dance lively in hijt vcitis. 
My unpolluted life amidst these seats, 
These sacred seats, old man, preserve me sacred. 

^BR» Nay, tell not me ; but to the ship, the ship, 
Averse or not averse, cjuick shall thou go ; 
Or vengeance, chasf ning vengeance to thy feet 
Add wings, and up the bark*s tall sides pursue thee« 

CM OR. Ah woe, woe, woe! Barbarian, may the winds 
hi all their fury hurl thee on the rocks 
Of rough Cilicia's brow ; or dash thy corse 
An outcast on the swelling sands beneath. 

HER. Cry, shriek, iuvoke ihc Ciod*» ; yet ^halt thou not 
Escape the ship of ^gypt ; louder shriek, 

. . Cry woe^ and woe : if the name please thee, take it 

CUOE. Ah wretched me ! Pollution of the land. 

How fierce he yells! Insolent wretch, away. 

Thy rude touch wounds me : For tliis ruffian fdrce. 

Rue, mighty Nile, ^helm him beneath thy floods ! 

BER, Hence, 1 coinniand you, to the rolling vessel 
Instantly henoe ; if one presumes to linger, . 

cult* and so nuMnbly mulikted* tliat the reader of ^tehylut » mder'^ 
greatest obligatkms to Pauw for hi» ftee mod namly coitjectoret. If be lui 
not alweji hit on the true reading, be hm» et lean given a probeble end in- 
geoimii one* and added aeotS and ipiiU to that rndo and nndigeiled uaMb 
iron which none before bad bean eacttoded. # 
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I pay no reverence to your crUped locks^ 

This hand perforce shall drasr her by her treaiet. 

€UO&. Ah me, immortal Sire ! Insolent Force 
Will hurry me away : it drags me now 
Entangled in its nets ; and all my hopes 
Are vanish'd like a dream, a dusky dream. 
Earthy I adjure thee, shield me ; s^hield me, Jove, 
God of this land ; save me in this hard conflict. 

HER. Gods of this land ! They awe not me ; my youth 
They nourished not, nor tu oki age upheld me. 

CBOK. Near me ihe serpent rolls his train, and soon 

•Will, like a pobWus viper, dart upon me. ' 

liarlh, 1 adjure ihee bhiuld me j ijLhjld me, Jove, 

God of this land; save me iu this hard coutiict. 
BBS* If one of you perversely lingers here. 

Your richly purfled sfoles shall find no mercy* 
CHOH. Ye rulers ol the city. Force oerpovv'rs mCg . 
UfiB* You shall see many rulers, doubt not, soon, 

iEgyptus*sons; no anarchy is here. 

CHOR. Unlook'd for luin comes, O king, upon us. 
H£B. I muftt use force, I see, and pluck you hence 

Pragg*d by the locks, since my woids move yon not. 

PELASGUS, HERALD, CHORUS- 

PBL* Whence these outrageous deeds? How dares thy pride 

Offer this insult to the land, where dwell 
Peiaiigian men ? Or didst thou deem that women 
Alone inhabit here i Thy savage acts, 
Baiharian, touch the dignity of Greece. ^ 
Learn thy mistake then, and thine high offence^ 
BBB« Against what law^ what right have 1 ofiaudedf 
^BL* Firsts dost thou know thou art a stranger here f 
H£R. A Stranger here 1 found what 1 had lost. 
VBit* To whom hast thou address'd thee for protection i 
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BER. T</ Mercury, who directs the stranger's search. 
PEL. The Gods I Thou hast no reverence for the Godi« 
BEB. Yesy for the Gods of Nile, an holy revareocA. 

PEL. But none for these, if right 1 understand thee. 

HER. 7hese lead 1 hence; and who shall take them froni me? 

PEL. Dare but to touch them, dear shall thou abide it« 

HER. Is this your hospitality to strangers ? 

PEL. 1 owe the ruffian none, that robs the Gods. 

BEE. Go then, anoounce this to iEgyptus' sons. 

PEL. It suits not me ; tny soul disdains the office. 

lii.K. Then let me i.pcak, and plainly ; it becomes 
An herald's office to speak ail things plain. 
How ruffians, say, how robbers of the Gods, 
This kindred train, that comes to claim these women I 
Not by the voice of evidence does Mars 
Decide these things* ; nor for a mulct of gold 
Compound the dreadful quarrel ; e'er it ends 

^lany shall j>lied their dear bloatl in the dust, 
Man^' lie low on earth, and bite the ground. 
PEL* Hear then what honour prompts, what justice diclalflt. 
And bear it to the partners of thy voyage. 
If these approve, if their free will incline them. 
Lead them, if gentle words win their assent. 
This firm decree the suffrage of the slate 
Has iciider'd feiicr^tl, not by force to yield 
A train of females \ this resolve, be sure, 

* Pefawgtts had before gently febuked the henid for Ae imprafiriely of Ins 
caadact ; be bad landed on a foreign abote, and adtanced wkboitt asking the 
fmtKfSm of any of tbs native*, and wiUiMit Kvareadng the naetilj of tbe 
place ; be rudely aii»fi«nb X fonnd hen what I had loitt and I wlR aeiaelt ; 
being cmumanded not to touebthe virgint, he has lecoune to hit lacrad odk% 
Hiid pronuiies to explain himself dearlj ; but instead of Ababrnptlj dedareib 
thiit Mars decides not by evidence, and at once threatens wart thb Is 
a strong mark of liit- impetuous and lawless violence of the sons of vEgypru*. 
Ferbap ^ vrUu:^! ia*ic ot i'iiuw luuj Ue acknowledged in lim remark. . 



"Digrtized by Google 



The Supplicants. Vf 

Is strongly fix'd, and nev^r can be sbaken. 

Tho' not engravM on tablets, nor enroU'd 
In seal-staiiip'd volumes, my free voice declares it 
In words of plainest import;^ ^^e dijlliriMe^ ; 
Hence firom my sight, Willi' jfiy iAi^t kfiii^ be ^one* 

HER. Know then a rising war awaits thy choice : " 
Valour and conquest crowii^tfae helms of men. 

»U You sball be met by men, «MIM9 &^eiy fA^OoA ' 

I>uU draughts of barley wine have never clogg'd*. 

Now virgmsy with your t|^ of faithful friends, 
Disiniss your fears; enter diis towii, wliose walls 
Strong-biiilt, and crownM WHb manjTfliKtihvyrki M ^ 
Their towVed heads impregnable : within *■ 
The state has many itmctnres ; nor is mine ^ ^ 
A thin inbabitatioo ; iilieii Wbbuie, '^ rr ; ' 
Where cheerful numbers live in wealth and splendor. 
May haply please you : if a private mansion^- 
To your own use devote, be more your 'wiiK;^ ^ 
Hie best of these, the moftf approv'd, is y<ibiH \ 
Make your free choice : I \\ ill protect you y a li 
Tills friendly state, supporting their decree, [diansf 
Will shield you. What, wish you more pow*r(ul puv^ 

CMOB. For these thy bounties may the bomitMlb'G<ids 
Show*r blesiiuigs on thy bead, thou gen'rous king 
. Of brave Pelascta ! But benevolent *^ 



Send us our &ther Danaus, on wbose firm 



* Tte taevokat conquerar OMh wbMS iliBtary mfmdaAmymt 
dcitekcB *itli a vieir «f iaatraeUag BMBikimi in plantiDf » wwingt^wid 4^ 
astfid arts of dyUiied life, wiUi great cue introduced tlie viae* wheimr th» 
soft WW ad^iied to it* growA ; wheie it wnt not. as particnlwriy m Mg^^t, 
Iw taught tfae mhabitants the use of ferment, and showed them the way to 
make a wine of barley litde inferior to the juice of the grape. - Sec Bryant's 
Aiial^ »i^, vol. ii. p. 69. Ttiis liquor Felaagus liuidt iii cuutcmpt coiBp^ueil 
with the rich and geaerout wioea of Greece* 
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And provident counsels we rely. His care 
And sage advice is needful, where to choose 
Our dwellihg; our aeciire retreat, llie tongue 
Of Slander \h too prompt With wanton malice 
To wound the stranger; Act we theu with caution. 
tn. With hobour, lovely vti)^, with the voice 
Of fair-applauding toe amidst our city . 
' Shall your appointment be, where'er your fiither 
< /Assigns to each her mansion and attendants* 

DANAUS, CHORUS. 

^AH. Dnughters, it well becomes you to these Argives, 
A« to thMmmortal Goda» to^efftr vows, . 

Libation, sacrifice, and ev*ry rito 
Kciigion knows ; so liberal their protectioQi 
So feaitily they l«nt their friendly ear% . 
And i« Wd all my deed* against these youdis, [yoo. 
These kindred youths, whose headlong prida thns hauls 
Behold these spears around^ to me assigned 
An honourable gtttidy that no rude hand 
With barVrous rage may lift the secret sword. 
And with my blood pollute the pious land. 
This grace, this condescension claims niy thanks, 
And yoa with gialeful minds honour M ever. 
To all the wise instructions of your ^er, 
Crav'd in your faithful tablets, grave these also. 
That after-times may hold this stranger train 
In rcVerence. Know-then this, The todgpic of inaKce 
* Is ever prompt to wound tiie stranger's iama 
With stoigs of infamy ; I charge you then 
Disgrace me noJL. I see your btooming age, 
Enforcing soft deshre; I hnow how hard 
I To guard the Ipvely flow'ra that grace that season.. 
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Beasts ki*e to riot oo Uieir sweets ^,rand nuu^ 
Eacl^iiiieiBt/Mid each wa^toii-^nied bird. 
TW Qoeen of Love prodaimutheir openiiy bloom ; 
Ah, wou\i she suffer it tt> reiDain uucrop^! 
And on tbe MkHe )ui^l^g,gto 
On bei^ut^s^vekneil cheek, each rpvingjottth 
Willi melting wiabeB dari^ the amorous glance. 
We brook moi thb: else vv^y ih^e various toils, 
Theae ivatid'nBgs {^'er Uie iwj^^fxlended main ^ 
Let M* Aat work tbu scandid |o ourselves. 
And triujuph to our foes. Two maiwions here 
Areofierfdto jOMKcbpice^; I^ia^s.one 
Wott^d gbc^ awl one llyi^tatfl^i ^b«$neath wb^ roof 
- No male attendant waits *. the choice is. easy. 
Only observe these precept^ ftl ^ui f^it^er^ 
Am! gqpHl^with b^adfiit c^r^,jK>ttr.v|ip9 hiNHHir. 
QHOB* O fney-tbe pow.'ra of Heav'n in all haaideav 
Be gracious to us; in our virgin honour 
Havi/eon fi f to iae; bc,tbi^i)igt wills unchaog'd, 
I Aall oat 4evilite fromnf «fi|dC«<&!f| plan* 

CHORUS. ' 

Oo j» fmt^j^ pi^^tniop 
' I»> Iriumph fo- to -ihoae bkfs'd powVi, 

That o*er this state extend iheir reign 
Imperial guardians of tbjsse tow'rsi 
imperkU gBardiatt of thcM) gladeiy 
Along whose hallow'd shades 

■ 

His dark'ning stream old Erasinus rolls : 
With courage am jour aoula. 

* Tbe foit^of loTt through aii tlic animal crention is here finely <lcKnbf4: 
Lneretius aecmt to have it in hit eye in thMt cxquiaitety beautiful adduM 19 
VeniA with which he opcm his poem : but the cba^ t^rd to decorum, 
iitieh favettlM^uwilga dw adnoaitioB of Dauin* deaeim U b« fft^ttca ia 
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No more to Nile's deep flooda belong 
The wnrfcled foiceytlie liptar*d My^i 

Our pmie Pelttgui*8 towns deiiNitMi ; 
And each fresh fount, that loves to lead 
Hfe lMlnkf tbroc grove, thro' meadi 

Attd'VOlIt kkuriiilce thro* the kind. 
Virgin Diana, bend thine eye, ' ' 

iVud piteous of a virgin's woes, 
O wiiwe e iimi l il chasti^^ 

From th« mde twith of hated Ibeii 
Nor see thy struggling vol l ies led ** 
Where Venus decks the bed! * 
Nor, Queen of Love, shall our meUiftttOttk ky« * 
Be silent in thy praise : 
For thou, next Heav*u's imperial queen, 
In highest grace with Jove art secni 

And nrighty^deeds deeltve thy pdw'rt 
The passions hear thy soft control ; 
Thy sweet voice melts the willing soul, " 

Eochsnled wkh thy honied lofe/ 

Round thee, wherever thou lead'st the wajr, 

Joyful the iirolic Cupids rofie;: 
And as their antic spotts they play^ 

' Whisper the harnionv of love. 
But what have L with love or joy i 

My peace wild fears nmoy. 
The nuseriee* of flight, pm^uifs alarms. 

And s laugh ter-tbreat*niiig arms: 
Why else the quick, the finr'ring galea 
Waft o'er the waves their flying sails f 

• Ap JLgypl was indebted for iu iVuiif'ulness to the o?erflowing of tlm 
NiJe,tlMintfising of its water* was marked wiih raiifious c»r«,«»<i w«i- 
'* with folcorn bjuuu. 
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tmiCH* Una btbelbL'd decree of late*; 

ibkl tliut high HeevVa UDbotinded Lord» 

Pronouuc'd th* irrevocable word, 
And doom'd us to the nuptial state* 
CHOB. Ab, never my his sovereign vrilt 

Me to iEgyptu^ sonsr unite ! 
dftMica. This is to grasp at shadows still, 

And sooth thy sodi^^itti man delight 
enon. Know*st thon his wiRf Or has thine eye \ 

Look'd thro' futurity? 
ssmca.Uis mind I dare not scan, immense, profound: 

And thon thy wishes bound ; 
KMnsI HeaVn*s high irill eictaini no more. 
But ill mute meekness learn l' adore. 
CBOB. Almighty Sire, whose healing hand 

SoothM thy loT*d lo s soul to rest. 
With comfort cheer this sorrowing breast, 
Aod save us from this hostile band ! 
For me thro* fortune's doud hope beams her my. 

And from that brightening part goes brightening on 
So right succeeding riglu shall force its way. 
And the good Gods complete what Greece begun. 



* Thh tt an ^ttnon, dark m k ought to bsb Ibtiirs fbrtme of tlMt 
persecuted ladies ; their »tory ii wall known. The epbde of Hypcrianttra 
tu Ljncciu bj Ovid as a ^6 wppleiReot to ihia Ira^edy. 
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Besides this Sieg^ of Thebes iEsebylus wrote 

nd the Sphinx, which are lost Woe to tiie ra- 
venous jaws of time, tfan^ have devoured these pn* . 
dons morsels of antiquity ; we should otherwise 
have bad from this great master a regular, and, 
no doubt, an interesting account of this inustrkras 
and unfortunate family. It is saidithat ^seby^r 
lus particularly valued himself upon this trage* 
dy : not without reason ; for it has all tliat bold 
painting^ with wUch we might expect his martial 
gjeoius would embeUisii such a subject. Always 
■wgpufiGaiil^ ha has fixed, the scene in Thebes be* 

fore the principal temple : the clash of arms, the 
neigbing of the horses, and the shoute of the sol- 
diers are heard : Eteocles appears surrounded with 
the citizens, whom he animates to defend the walls : 
iu the mean time the Chorus^ which is composed of 



Tbeban Ladies, distracted with their fears are bang' 
ing on the statues of tlie Gods that adorn the area 
before the temple. Luo^us has remarked on the 
snblimity of the dialogue ; it is wordiy an expe- 
rienced veteran and a brave young kmg arming in 
defisoce of his crown, his life, and his honour ; it 
is worthy of .^Ischylus. The characters of the Seven 
Chie6» that command in the attack, are exquisitely 
marked and varied ; and their impetuous ferocit^f ia 
admirably contrasted with the cahn and delibenOe 
courage of tliose appointed to oppose them. The 
shields of six of these chiefs are charged with armo- 
rial bearings expressive of their eharaeteiv^^ m 
regular as if they had been marshalled by an herald 
at anus: tfwimpressesaredevised with a finaioiap 
^nation and wonderful propnety. » 

• ■ « ' — 

' The judicious choice of the persons of the Gb^ 
rus forms one of the principal graces of this tragedy, . 
as it gave the poet an opportunt^ of mixing the n- 

^The oii^ of theie ioBlgpua it sot knavn^ hut w^i haia 
hm a pfoof of tiuir high antiqiilty ; diey were bora «i alarki 

of noble descent, or iltnstrious setioii, antf as tnch w^re of 
distioguishing honour : but should they, in the ambitious meao. 
MM of fature tisMt (this age is too para to admit of such a 
pt O i tl ta t iap ), iM aiMMir by each as aionciftber djstiataiibat 
by high birth nor virtuoiii action, by such as tfw their waattb 
to the wantonness of fortune, or to deeds that deserve a dif- 
ferent h.iad of elevation, they mu»t necessarily suffer great 
^batmenii of Aoimir, and tlM proad ac kiewmonti of nrtae 
ijlok Into cojntMn tkurgei* 
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tural timidity of the female character with the ani- 
mated and fiery daring of heroes, the fears of these 
daughters of Cadmus presenting nothing to their 
iiiiainDaUoQ but the scenes of distress and horror, 
which the insolence of conquest spreads through 
a vanquished aiid plundered city, and this painted 
in th^ warmest colours, in the strongest style of 
iEschylus. 

k 

Besides 'the intrinsic beauty of tliis tragedy, 
which is very striking, it has to us this furtlicr merit, 
that it gave birth to three the finest poems of anti- 
quity the Antigone of Sophocles, the PiioBQissge of 
Euripides, and the Tbebaid of Statius. 
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ETEOCLES 

SOLDIER 

ANTIGONE 
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UERALD 

CHORUS of TttEBAN VlBOllfl, 
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THEBES. 

ETEOCLES, CHORUS. 

Ye Citizens of Cadmus *, it behoves 

The man that guides the hdm of state to speali 

* Tliere are so many ■Uosions in this tn^y to the hiatorj of Gariimii^ 
(Ulit inaj not be improper to lay it bcfinrt tl^ reader in one visir. When 
Jupiter, in the form of a ball, bed cenM off EnfOfM, tho dooghter oiAg^ 
■ttkagof I1ia!iikia»tliedlKqii«)kte&t^ liii ion Cadnoe m aewcli 
«f ber, oonnneiidiog faim aot to fetum wdeM 1m Ibund hetf Cadmne boring 
wandeicd over the worU in veia^ooiiiiiltod tbe Otedc if jl^pyllo «t Delpbot| 
Ae MMwer of the God waib 

Behold amidst the fields a lonely cow, 

IJoworn with yokes, nnbroken to the plough ; 

Mark well the place where first she lays her down, 

Thtre nieusure put thy walls, and build thy town. AoDiaox. 

He obeyed. Some of bit ettendanU were lent to o river o^h the pla^ 
bong living water for a sacrifice which he wet piepeiing to Jointer ; en W 
nense dragon rosbed from his em end hilled them : Cedmo%to revenge ^ 
4e«tfa of his friendly fonght with tids diegon end slew him| theot by the ed-' 
■oohiiia of Minenrst he sowed the teeth of the diagoa hi the greondp front 
wUch an host of oien completely ermed suddenly nrosei these forioosly et- 
^bd each other, till unly five of the nomber icneaned elive : peace wes 
*adc between tbcai^ end Gadaiiis esiociated than to his iTtia. TheTbebeai 
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What the sad times require ; nor suffer sleep 
To weigh his eyelids down. For if suocest 
Attends our toils, to the good Gods we bow ^, 
The aulhors of the blessing : Shou'd miitfortuDe^ 
Avert it Heav*a ! befaliy Eteocleit 
Shall hear hb name alone wide thro* the citj 
Insulted by eacli tongue, that vents its spleen 
In mutinous reproach, or loud laments: 
From which may Jov^ the guardian of our stat€> 
Defend the sons of Cadmus ! But this hour 
Call on you all, whether )our flow'ry sprin* 
Yet wants the prime of mauhood, or your age 
Puts forth its firmest strength, t' exert your powers. 
Well it becomes you, to defend the city. 
The altars of the Gods presiding here, 
(Ah, never may their honours be ef{ac*d !) 
Your children, and this land, your common parent. 
And dearest nurse, who ou her fostVing soil 

atterwards were proud of dcriviug some of their bc^i humliei from lhi« 
dragon race. Cadmiu now buiJt Thebes, and having established his colony, 
married Hamonia, the daughter of Mart and Venus ; all the Gods attended 
•t the nnpUaJs, «id c«cb honoved the bride with sone pieeint, 

t The man that guides the helm of ttete* It vfuV^^ rniKm «&nw mftSt* 
TWm beeetifttl metiiphor I believe will he finud one ef tbe^eselecC llew,whicli 
are anircrsal in all Uie ]iduhed lanftiaKn of cMllied netioiis ; onr author 

uses it agnin v. 6':^ and v. 658. of this pl.ty ; atid his contemporary. Pindar, 

ill his firitt I'^ tliian Ode, v. 159. and iuclceil almost evcrv author in prose or 
poetrr since l\vM period : Hoiacf even addresses the ro[nihhc itself under 
the characier ol a ship ; and (.'irero, in his oraUon pro dumu iu"i, javs, Tn U- 
li« tenebris rclpiihlicsr r^tisijUL niiLibus et procellis, quuin scuatum « guber- 
rinrnlis <'ii i'< i»>c.«i, |)in)iiliiiu r n;i\i est urlmsscs, jp^e archipirata cura grs^ 
prsMioaum unpuri&auno pieuissimis vciu uavigares, ■ R. F* Jooe£].l« 

* The piety of the ancietitt In aaeribing their soceess to the Oodt wet ee«- 

spicii'm» antl unitorni: hence the ;i^a^*r»itia of the Greeks, and the grates 
ot the I.itins were prcMrnts to their gods to testify liicir graiitade for chedi- 
vine assistance— St AM Li v. 
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Upheld with boaotepua care joiir infant ateptf 
And ti!ain*d you to this service^ that your hands . 

In ber deforce might lift the faithful shield. 
EVn to tbia day indeed the GocU nicline 
To favour us 4 and iho' so long immHr*d 
Within our rampires, each bold work of war 

Hath prospcr'd io our hands. But now tlte seer, 

_ 1 

That listens to the flight of birds % and thence 
Fonns tn his prescient mind the sure presage, 

Guiltless ut liif, frum their omcukir wings 

Draws his deep skill, and warns us that the pow*rs 

Of Greece, combin'd against us, in the night 

Advancing, meditate the ^rlr assault. 

Haste all then to tlie walls, haste to the bulwarks 

With all your arms, fiU ev'ry tow'r, secure 

Each pass, stand firm at ev«ry gate, be bold. 

Nor feai ih' us'^aihng numbers: Heav*n is with US. 

Meanwhile on ev'ry quarter have I sent * 

T observe their forces, and descry their march : 

By these, not charg'd, I trust, in vain to watch, 

luform d i guard against the wiles of war. 

SOLDIER, ETEOCLES, CBORUS. 

SOLD. Illustrious king of Thebes, I bring thee tidings 
Of tirm assurance from the foe ; these eyes 
Beheld each circumstance. Seven valient chieft 
Slew on the black-orb'd shield the victim bull f , 

* Apdlodoru* Irib ut that Ifincrvakad glfco TbeiiM^ «• • oonpeaiRtioD 
ibf ^lon of li^ht, which the cdnlil not restoct^the faculty of vBdentmodiag 
the voices of oil birds : henco lus prophecies wore taken from augarie* only ; so 
that the inspection of the entraaU placed on the altar, the mounting of the 
anoke and the flame* and all the omen* to whkh life was necessary, were 
oat of his department. 

t Longinus has selected this passage as an instance of the bold and heroic 
imios of i£sGhjrlus. The sablimity here arises liom the assemblage oi the 
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And dippiog in the gore their iitrioas hands. 
In soleimi oath attest the God of war, ' 

Belloiia, ami ilic camagc-loving powV 

Of terror* sworn from their firm base to rend 

These walls, and laj their ramparts in the dtist $ 

Imigpsj the bun tlain on th« black-orbed tbiddi abowt it to be a ncrifioe t9 
Fluto, and a snlemn devotiott of themselvet; the dgiping of their haada in 
tbe blood, the invocation of ilUi», Belloni^ and Terror, tb^r riiedding tears 
but withont anj rign of femone, and their malt of inm g^iag with vabnr, 
vitb the tiBiile of tbe Jion gla/ing detcmiMd battle, aic giaatly conaeltadr 
and together breathe a adteum and terrible magnificence. 

bir, Jodrell obaerves, that the beauty of thb pt^uge has not secured it 
fion the Mtirical laib of Arbtophanet, whoia Lytiatmla, tendering the oath 
tobcribnale conibderates, propoeot to indtale jEich^ lus bjr slajiog a sheep 
over a ahield, v. 189. . 

* Tenor bad before been penonified by Homer as the ton of Maxsi, 

n. xfii. V. t9S. 

Tenor, his best lov*d son, attends hb coarse, 
Arm'd with stem botdnessf and enormous force; 
The pride of haughty waniora to nonfoond. 
And lay the strcngili oi tyrants on tbe groond.«^Popa. 

TirgU h«5 imitated tliia passage* as for as tbe itoperfeclion of tiie Latin IsB- 
|ttage would permit, 

circam(|ue iitrs formidinis orat 

IrW|ue, insidimquc dei couiilatus aguntur. 
, /Ko»sii*v«9^ 

Wtath, terror, treason, tomult» and de9pair, ^ 
Dire faces and deform'd, surround the car* 
nrienda of the god, and followers of the wor.^ 

BnTntw* 

I nican that the bounty of Uic profopupc ia, ur pcrsouificMtion, i> here consi- 
derably diiiiinuhed Uy Foriuido, Irr, aud lusidiar, being of Ibc U tniniue gen- 
der, iiisn iid of maKulinc, as ^liCoSf gr is terror may be made iu Engt ub > i ■ 

t 
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Or, dying, with their warm blood steep this earth. 
Each in Adrastus' car some dcur renietnbraDce * 
' Piled to their distant parents, whilst their eyes 
Dropp*d tears, but on their fttce was no remorse. 
Each soul of iron glowing with the rage 
Of valour^ as the lipn when lie glares 
J>etcriniti*d battle. ' What I now relate 
Sleeps not, nor lingers : round the urn I left them, . 
lly lot deciding to what gate each chief 
Shall lead his forces. These against select 
The best, the bravest of the sons of Thebes, 
v\nd utstaiit at the gates assign their statiuus. 
For all in arms the Argive host conies on 
Involved in dust; and from the snorting steeds 
11ie thick foam fulls, and dews the whitcn'd tields. 
Be tbine the provideut pilot's geurous care. 
Guard well the'town, e*er yet the storm assaib it ; 
E*en now the waves of war roar o'er the plain f : 
Seize then this fair occasion, instant seize it. 
My faithful eye this day shall hold the watch. 
That well inform'd, no danger may surprise thee* « 
£TE6. O Jove, O Eai Lb, O all ye guardian Gods ; 
And thou dread curse, the fury ot my father, 
'Of fiital powV, O rend not from its roots 
This niinM city by th* insulting foe 

• It wa* tlic custom of iho ancteuts before a baitlc, la wlitch ilic^ apjjre* 
iiemJcii danger, to send home lo their friends iionic pledges ar> rrniembrajircs» 
things of litlJc value la thein-i I.c s, but rendered dear by the circumstance: 
thcj»e are placed in the chariot of Adrastus, tjecauir Amphiaraus had dc- 
ckredy that he alone u£ the confederate chicCt ahould return to Argot, 

t iEtdiylm b dittipgiridied for bold tod glowing metaplMm : Notbing era 
mure |HctnTeM|tte« uiimted, or noie pliUoioptiically exact than the pra- 
sent emprcasioii* which colli an army approorhiog, a lanil-wovo adv^odng 
with m roaring noisei tfie tame mttaphor ofcon aftcnraidHV* of this 
play.— R. P. Jooasiu 
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Tnnpled m dutlg ber awaet HelladiaD loi^ 
SUcnty and all hernered fires ektbet ! 

never let this laiid, this towu of Cadmus 
Bend her free neck beneath the servile yokei 
Protect her, save her ; as you share her honours 
I plead : a flourishing state reveres the Gods, 
c u o H* Woe, woe, intolerable woe ! 

Fierce Ironi their camps ihe hosts advance^ 
Before dieir march with thund'ring tread 
Proud o'er t\\v plain their fiery coursers prance, 
Aud iiither bend sheir footsteps dread : 
Yon' cloud of dust that ch^ks the air, 
A true tho* tongiielcss messenger, 
Marks plain the progress ot the foe* 
And now the horrid clash of arms. 
That, like the torrent^ wiiose impetuous tide 
Roars down lue uiouiitain's craggy side, 
Shook the wide fields with fierce alarms, 
With nearer terrors strikes our souls. 
And thro' our chaste recesaes rolls: 
Hear, all ye powers of Fleav'n, propitious hear. 
And check the furies of this threal'ning war 1 

The crouded walls arouud 
Loud clamours rend the sky ; 
WBilst rang'd in deep array th' embattled pow*rs 

Their silver shields ♦ lift high. 
And, level with the ground 
To lay their rampir'd beads, assail our tow*rs. 

• Staiilry lightly obscrvci, lliat the common soldiers bore white or plain 
ihit lds, bui the jjf ucrala Iml Ucvitcs on their.', llicrcfore Euripides (Phosnisfc 

116.) calls the Argive array TitviL^avm : and Virgil, speaking of lielenor. 
who w^i^ h of a «Uve« moA coiiseq««ot'y i^noblet Mya* psrmi iDgHirws 
«ibii JEa» n* 
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WlMt gMrdin God I iaploie? 
BeDdui^ ml vrhil Mrad ilms 

. Call from their liappy seats what pow'ig divine^ 
And suppliant ev Vy sculptur'dfotoi adoc«? 
The Ifme dcMiKlt k: why thnv why delay ^— 
The aoimd of ertnttawafle on my* affrighted ear.— . 
Hold now the pally the garland *f as you pny^i—^ 
Hark! 'lia the mde ckth of no tingle apear* 
Stem God of war. 
Dost thou prepare 
Thy sacred citj to betray ^ 

Look down, look dowaf; * 
O me thine own ; 
Nor leave us to the foe a prey : 
If e'er thy soul had pleame in the bnite^ 
God of the golden helm, hear us, and save I 

Sliglit were his arms, e swoid end silver shield, 

Ke marks of faoiioar eharg'd its empty field.— DsTaawv 

R> P. JODKBLU 

I 

• In ^tvHt distresses it was cn^fojuary f ir the noblest dames to go in pre- 
ce^ioii to the tt in|)li carrying m tlie»r imadt rich robes and crowns, witli 
which they adurnrd iljc imagci of the tutelary gods» wbOM fTPftClina tltfy 
laiplored : thus Virgii describes the Irojan damei^ 

lalerea ad templam aen cqvK FaDadis ibant 

CWbtts Blades paisist pepJumqne farebant 

SappUciler tristes.-^ jEihyT.499L 

Mean time ilie Trojan dames, oppress'd with woe» 

To PaUas fane in long procession go 

They weep, they beat their bnasts^ they rend their hair» 

And rich embrosder'd vests for pcesaills bear.-«DsrBair« 

Ihii b taken from the sixth Disd, where the augor Hetenasamigns this ofi 
ice to hik mother Hecuba. 

^ ^m^, An^f .p^The freqaent repetitiens ef the same word in thb Choma 
sie eitremely natard, and the langoage of fear in jwomen ttembKag at the 
■pptoach of the cDemy.«-K« P* JonmaLu 

P ■ 
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And nU ye pow'rs, whose guardian care * 

Protocto these wiilS| (hii lavoiir'd laod, 

O liear tihese pious, suppliant stnins $ 
Propitious aid us, aid a virgin band, 

And Mye m from the victor's cbams ! 
- For all around with crested pride 

High waves the helm's terrt6e ttda. 

Tost by the furious breath of war. 

And thott» great Jove» almighty tire^ ^ 
Cbnfound with foul defeat these Argi?e powVa, 

Whose aru)s insult our h aguer'd tow'rs^ * 

And fright our souls with hostile Hre. 

The reins that curb their proud steeds 'rounds 

Rattle> and death u tn the sound:. 
'Gainst our sevn gates sev'u chief::^ oi high command. 



In arms spear-proof, teke their appointed stand* 

DaugLtci of Jove, who!«e soul 
Glows at th* embattled plain : 
And thou, by whom the pawing steed arose f , 

«Tli«Godtlicfe'addfCiMd,9wl«o^(muxM thoM beftis 

wbote hxnv'r% the Ciioras now stood. Mvs and Vomia mtt invoked 
Odliar propriety, as the ptrents of Haimofiia* and aoUw great pff^enitws « 
the Cadmrnn lino. 

t Neptnne oeqniied the title of •vvm^ fiom being the creator of the hand, 
aocording to the labiiloos n^tbologyi and is thus invoked by Yiigii in the 
opening ofhitOeorgicks, 

Tuque O cui pniTia IrciDcnteiii 
Fudit eqauoi maguo Leiius pcrcusM tridenle 
l^eptone* 

And tlMNif whoso tiidcnt, itrack the toeadog oai^ 
And made • panage Ibr the oooiiei's birth.— Dxmsif. 

The story was, that he and Minerva both ciaimed the honimr of gtvmgMr 
name to Athens: Jii;>it«r decreed, 'that *fbocver produced the meal wiftl 
^lent to Quaikiad aiiouki have liie pretcrcacc* Neptune struck the earth 
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Omt momrdi of llie anm 

Curb'd by thy strong control ; 
From our fears tree us, free us frutn our fo^^ 

On ihee, stem Mws, agBin I call : — 

Haste thee, God, and with thiee tying 
The Queen of Love, from whose high race we spring; 
If Cadmus e'er was dear, defend bis wall ! 
Tbou terror of the savage Phcebos, heM> 
Ii*^ all thy terrors rush upon the foe ! 
Chaste Virg/urhuntress, Goddess ever d^ar, 
l¥ing the keen arrow from thy ready bow 1 
Hark ! fraught with war 
The pjroaning car, 
Imperial Juno! shakes the ground; 
Fierce as they pass. 
The wheels of brass. 
Dear Virgin-huntress ! roar around : 
The gleaming lustre of the brandish'd spear 
Ghnea terribly across the troubled air 
Alas my country ! must these ryes, 

Must these sad eyes behold thy fall/ 
Ahy what a storm of stone^i that flies. 

And wing*d with ruin smites the wall! 
O Phoebus ! at each crouded gate 
Begins the dreadful work of fate ; 
Each arm the thundering falchion wields^ 
And clashes on the sounding shields. 
O thou, whose kind and matciiless might, ' 
Blest Oncai thro' the glowing fight 

withliit tridmt* tad gnt 9akbnm to thk ninal; MiMrravitb Imt spear 
nSatA tiw dNa tree, eocl coaqaeMd«->B* P» Jowuht^ 

* The fir€ of expression m .Ijch jlus it oAen incapable of a literal tranilaUoa* 
Here the ivhoie atmotpbere convulsed witb tbe agitAtioa of tpctn is seM 
keiaiMMdiejMdacHb &.P«^oaaBia« < 
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Obcdwot coaqueit joya i* attend, 

All our w^n gitaty dread qiiceii» defend ! 

And all ye mighty, guardian pow rs, 
That here preside, protect our tow'ra : 
Nor the war^mited town betray. 
To fieroe aad diMonaDt foes a prey ! 
Ye Gods, deliverers of this land, 
To whom we stretch the suppliant hand. 
Hear ua» O hear our vifghi prayr. 
And show that Thebei ii yet your caro 1 
By evVy solemn temple, ev'ry shrine, 
Each hallow'd oii^e, and each rite divine, 
Each honour to your pow'r in reverence paid, 
Hear us, ye -guardian Gods, hear us, and aid ! 

£T£OCi.ES, CHORUS* 

BTEO. It is not to be borne, ye wayward race*: 
Is this your best, is this the aid you lend 
The sute, the fortitude with which you ateel 
The souii of the besieged, thua fallinqg down 

iitture tiiese images to Nvail, and shriek 
With lamenutiooa loud ? W isdom abhori you. 
Nor in misfortune, nor in dear sncceaai 
6e woman my associate : her powV 
Bears sway, her insolence exceeds all bouuds ; 

* Eteoclet. with reawn, offended at the inttmidating crietof (hese fiMoalc^ 

treats them with croat linrsluic^ ; his reflections are »o uncoartly, that thej 
might well saj aiici wards, " thou scornest our sex :" bul certainly they were 
out of their proviace : even tlie fond and gentle llccior say* to the auuabit 
Aadromacltet 

No aore >-biit batten to ttiy tatks at hont* 
There goide.tlie ipiiidlet and ditect tbe iooM t 
Me glory tumiDoni t» the awitial iceao. 
The field of combat U the tphm for oiea. 

IL.vi. Pors. 
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But if she hm^ we to lliat home titj. 
And now, by holding counsel with weak fear, 0 
You magnify the foe, and tuni our men 
To fliglit : tims are we nun*d by ounelfee* 

This ever will arise from 811 tic ring women 
To intermix wilh men. But mark me well. 
Whoe'er heoccfeith dam diaobey my ordera. 
Be it or man or wooian, old or young. 
Vengeance shall burst upou him, the decree 
Stands irrevernble^ and he shall die. 
War is no female provincei but the scene 
For men : hence, home ; nor spread your nHachiefs here. 
Hear you, or not^ Qr speak I to the deaf ^ 
CHOE. Dear to thy country, son of Gsldipus, 

My soul was seiz'd with terror, when I heard 
The rapid car roll on, its whirling wheels 
' Grating harsh thunder ; and the iron curb 
Incessant clashing on the barbed steed. 
ITKO. What ! shou'd the pilot, when the hibVing bark • 
Scarce rides the swellmg surge, forsake the helm. 
And seek his safety from the sculptur'd prow f 
CHon. Yet therefore to these ancient images. 
Confiding in their sacred pow'r, 1 ran, 
When at the gates sharp sleet of arrowy showV 
Drove hard ; my fears impelled me to implore 
The blest Gods to protect the city's strength f. 

• Stanley iiiis wiiii murh Ie:trniug and judgment proved, against ilciusjus, 
Scaliger, Grotius, and liuchdfl, that the images of llic tutelary godj were an- 
ciently dtiixi (! to the prows of ships. Tlic ullusion is fiuely coaceived« and 
exproied wiUt great ftUength and proper cuncuteoeas. 

t The scholiast telb u», iliai the I rujans when their city \v as stormed^ saw 
tlie godi carrying away their images ; this he takes tVora n kagedy oi' So- 
phuclcs on that suhject, which is iuiL There i« a siuiiar instance in tha 
Troadet of Kuripidcs^ hence Virgil^ • 
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BTBo. PHiy tli«t«iiriofi^fl% repel MhmSkiipek!^^ 

CHOB%plim s^liall ilie Godi>^ — — 
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The Godty ^ley say prepare 
To qnk dieiraeata, and leave « wwtiifiMf&iaifSh, 

C'UOR. Ah, never, whilst I breathe the vital air, *• 
May their bket tram forsake us ; nor these ejes 
BeMd destraction raging tliro^ our it^^ 
Atid in^eroe Ibmes our stately tiiruetuiealibiBi 

£TEO. Let not these luvocatious ui the Gods * ' ' 
Make you iniipnivideiit; reiiieinber rather 
Obedience it the pother of auccesa^ \ 



Dil, (^^ibus twpcftum hoc st^ierar. — ^Bu. ii- > 

Yoa te* our bopdeu ttate ; bow ftverj godt ' 
Who goaiM Tcoj, hw kft his old abode««^iT* . .\ 

The BooMUM wore to ttioiigly imprcMod with diis i4ea« that wben^lhty to^ 
neged a town tbey wiztoutly iiKjuired the nene of the tetdbr)^ god* w 

they evoked with much suleniiiity. The reason assigned for this del 
was that amidst such scenes of dcrastation and carnage the reference and 
honours duL lu the gods must be ncgkcied; iliis shows ihe pfi»pfi«4^ ot* 
£teocle«' a<l dress be jure, ; \ % ^ ^ «^ j 

Pt' !• ( t )icr, save tier, it joA.ahue Tier honovn . 'i-^\'f 



0 
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I plead i a flonrisbmg ttmteieveros ibe Goda* 

* Vhe ]eanM$(^|ir* ^^fti] ofaaorres. here* thet JerMiiepi 

laid to baveiiWyiwiiiiVn of ita Gods; and that tibe SkfU^jgf^W 





J withdrawn from the «rlt of the whk teinp1e»i 
^1t wm dntroycd by the king of Bohjloo. He adds, MfVi^tn, be-? 
jfore be dedicated thetem^to Jopiter Capitolinus, perforioedthe ceremony 
of unbaliowin^ the ground from all other religious institutions, ut area es«et 

(nt.i .]o\ Liv. I. i» c. hS, He hirther says, that this idto. arul fciicratHHi 
. , i»t ioc:il 'li^ miiy v^a.* by some people carried to such aneicesstjf cxir:ivagaul 
foUv, tliat Uiey uspd io Imtil Ij. ir f:»voiir»tp in lli-^r lcm[ik'< (o prevent 

^"^be cotttja^d wti.li titi>f(ial Icucr^, uUject with great nidiga ition a[;:ntist ilie 
Gentiles* He refers us lo ArnoK c^nl. Gent. I. vi.— T'^ Cyjinjui. ati UtMiu'tr.* 
p. 191. Ed. Fcn.->Petr. c. 63. ]^ 4S^ 1^ f^ism, aa4 ^^odor. $ic« 
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Wedded to teftty : io the mm tamte ns. 

CBOR. Yet in the Gods is a 8U{>erior pow'r, 
Which oft«B in afflictions clears away 
Th' impeiietivbie cloudy wfaow fuUen gioom 
Sharp misery hung before our darkened eyes* 

BTBO* The victim^ and the hallowed sacrifice, 
. When the foes menace, are the task of men ; 
ThnM, to be silent, and remaio at home *. 

cuoE. riiat we possess our city yet uiiconquei'd, ' 
' That yet our towVs repel th* assailing £oe, 

la froar the Goda : from them our voice calls down 
Further success: Why shou'd this move thy anger? 

ETSO. It does not, virgm ; No : your pious vows 
I bhime not. But be silent ; lest thy feara. 
Swelling to this eicesa, dismay our youth. 

CBOR. Affrighted at the siiddLUi din oi war, 

And trembling with my fears, with hasty foot 
I sought this citadel, this sacred seat 

BTEO. If haply now your eyes behold the dead, 

Or wounded , burst not forth iu loud laments; 
For blood and carnage ia the food of war. 

CBOR* Distinct i hear the fiery-neighing steed. 

BTBO. Whatever thou hear'st^ it asks not thy attention. 

cuoK. I he city shakes beneath th' enclosing Joes. 

BTBo.^fie satisfied ; to giuurd it is my charge. 

* Thm Sophoekfc TuMUt yymft noa-fiof n o^tyn ^tfu, Ajtau t« S9S» 
Thk fine is quoted to introduce oa aoficdoCcb whicb deierves tft be uen-^ 
tiooed. When a learaod Germn paid • vbit tt> ^ •counplistied and mo* 
dcst M. Dacier, lie requested her to inscribe her name and a <«ntence in his 
travcUiiip book, or album, according to ihe arrogant cuttODi of hU couuiry, 
among ihc imuies ol the must eminent schohirs ;u Europe : sbts at first re- 
fused, but was Hi Uit prevailed uyuh, and wrote this celebrated vwt ot So 
|)tUiH:ks» which Dr. f raukUn well iranitiatcs thus^ 

Woman, thj aox** noUoit dmanicnt 
IiMtcnccs ■ I I B«P*Jepatu« 



lis 



The Seveu C\m& 



cRom* I fear : the claab ia louder at dw galea. 
STBO. Peace ; nor dkCract the city with thy erieaw 

CHOH. Yc social pow'rs, leave not our walls defenceless. 
£Vfio, Woe on thee ! Caost thou Dot beac this in alienee I 
CHOR. Goda of thia atatai aave me Draiii ahvety ! 
BTEO. Me wou'dat then make a slaye, and idl the state* 
CBOR. All-pow'rful Jove, turn oa the ioe the sword ! 
BTBo. Ueav'oBy of what qnali^ are woncii Ibrtt'd f 
CHOB. Wretched, aa^men are, in their coontry's miii> 
ETEo. Still wail thy country f Still embrace these Gods? ^ 
cuoR. Wild with my fears, i speak i know laot what. 
BTEO. Wott'dat thott indulge me in a li|^ reqjnaat i 
CHen. Speak it at once, quickly shall I obey.- 
£TEO. Be silent, wretch; nor terrify thy friends. 
€H0B, I will ; and with them beer what Fate deeieea. 
BTBO. I praise thy resolution. Clasp no move 

These !ni;i;;es ; but stand apart, and ask 
Happier events ; entreat the friendly Gods 
To aid na» Hear my tows ; then inatant raiae 
The heaven-appeasing P«an, whoae high straina 
Of solemn import, 'midst her sacred rites, 
Greece poura aymphonious ; strains, that laiae the aonl 
^ To gen'roua Gouragoy and the fi&'d diadaitt 
Of fear and danger. To the guardian Gods 
W hose tutekry powV protects our fields. 
Protects our crouded streets ; to X)irce*a fount; 
Nor thee, Ismenus, will I pass tmhononi'd; 
If con(]uest crowns our helms, and saves our cityi* 
The hallowed sacrifice shall bleed, and load 
Their amoaking altars; thia victorious hand 

Shall raise the glitt'ring trophies *, and hang high, 

-f 

• II wai a custom derived frotu rarlv antiquity to erect trophies to tlie 
Cod', of the armsof iho conquered, in the pUte whore the vict'jry was ob» 
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To grace their sacred wails^ the rich-wrought veatt^ 
Spoik of wBr» rent from the blfiodiDg foe. 
Breathe^ to the Gods these vows : but let no sigh 
Break forth, no lameutatiou rude and vain : 
Weak is their pow'r to Mve thee froia tiby fate. 
My chnrye^shall be at our sev^n gates to fix 
Six of our bravest youth, myself the seventh, ^ 
In dreudful oppoutipn to the foe; 
£*er yft the violent and tnaiultiioiis cry ' 
Calls perforce to join the fiery conflict 

CHORUS. 
L 1. 

I wou*d obey thee ; but my breast 
Yet pants with fear, and knows notrest : 
Too near my heartf distracting care 
' .Wakes all the horrors of despair : 
And as the trembling dove, whose fears 
Keep watch in her uneasy bow'r, 
- . \ Thinks in each rustling leaf she heart 
The serpent gliding to devour, 
, I tremble at each sullea sound 
Of cbshtpg. arms, that rtfars around: 
With all Vheir troops, with all their powVt, 
. Fierce they advance to storm our tow rs ; 
Now hurtling in the darken'd sky, ^ 

What does my cruel fate prepare I 
Rude, battling stones incessant fly, 
. And all the missive storm of war. 

I. 2. 

Guard, ye great Gods, O guard our wall. 
Nor let the tow'rs of Cadmus fstl ! 

the aUin were hiiDg vp in Um temples. Xbai dittinctioa coild mat uuf 
Ife* MSRCttj of Paaw« 
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Ah, to what fairer, richer plain 
Your radiiDt presence wiH yon d^ffk. 
These Mds abMdott'd to the foes. 

Thro* whose crisp'd shades aud srailiDg meadS| 

Jocundly warbling as she g^oes, 

« 

Dirce lier liqtif d treasures leadsi 
AimI bbosts that Telhys never gave, 
Nor all her Qvmphs, a purer wave ! 
Deign Aen, je Gods that gnard this land^ 
ftere deign to talte yonr hallowM stand : 
Assert your glory : on the foe 

Pour rout, and havoc, and dismajf. 
Confusion wild> soal-witb'ring woe. 

And flight, that llhigs his arms awaj. 

I. 3. 

Hear tiien the moumfnly sotemn strain : 

For dreadful were its fate, shou'd this strong wail, ' 

This ancient, ranipir d city, fall, 
And spread its Ughl duM th' encumbeff'd pUin, 

Benentli the proud Aelmian spear, 

Dishonoured, sunk, the waste ot war. 
Should the fresh nrgin's blooai, the matron's age. 

By the fietce vidor'a fiery rage. 
Their robes all rent, their bleeding bosoms bare. 

Be dragged by their loose-flowing hair, * 

like horaes, a reluctant prine; 
The deaobted streela re^hoing to their cries. 

II. 1. 

■ 

Befiwe my sad presai^ng sodt 

What scenes of imag'd horror roll 1 
I see the tender virgin a woe, 
■*er yet her ripened beantiea glow; 



f 
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The baleful \\ ay I see her tread, 
Forcibljr toru from, ber »vi eet hoiqe ; 

Hlffiar^ iMppier are Uiedead^ 
Tlioy witlim tilt «l(»t t«»mb. 

But, tbe walls humbleci to tbe ground. 

Furious one leada the vengeful bands; 

One staius with blood ins reeking bauds; 
W ide roll, ouUageous to deftliojr* - 

The 4hisk^ vmok^ and torrent fires} 
Whilst daugbt'ring Mars with hideous joy 

The heav'fi-coiiteiiuuag rage iiMpirea. 

11. 2. 

From house to house, from street to street \ 

Tbe crashing flames roar round, and meet ; 
£acb way tbe fiery deluge preys. 
And girds us with the cireliog Ua^. 
The brave, that 'midst these dire ahums 

For iheir lost country greatly dare. 
And fir^d with vengeance rush to arms. 

Fall victims to the blood-stain'd spear*. 
The bleeding babe, with mnocent cries. 
Drops from bis mother's breast, and diss. 

* Tbt tmulator Mk«t no i^ogy tot idopting tlie inteipictatiQii of 

t Thb ii a most beautiful ond pictfureaque iinagt : Among the horrors of ^ 
ttp&ft citjf which K9 here so 6neljr painted. It was extrenwly natural for 
women to describe inliuts at the breast shrieking with ofiigbt; heoeo VaigM 
toMBt to hofo bonowod o very potlmtie ide% 

Et trepida onlnt p w met o od pectora oatoa. 'iBn,TiL v« StSt 

Pale at the piercing call, the mothers prest 

With shrieks thur starting infants tu tlis breast.— *Pitt. 

Sea abo ApoUoeioi fibodiyi^ U W. v. P. /oi»ssia» 
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rashes, bent on ptcy^ 

His hasty step brooks no delay. 
The spoiler, loaded witb his store^ 

■ Eimous the loaded spoiler views; 
Dtsdum another shouM have morei 

* ^nd bis insatiate toU renews. 

Iks. 

Thick on the earth the rich spoil lies*: 
For the rude plunderers' restiess-roUing tide, 

Their worthless nttmbers wavii^ wide. 
Drop in their wild haste many* a glittVing priae* 
^ Whibt, in her chaste apartmciu bicd> 

The trembling virgin captive led^ 
Pours, in the anguish of her soul, the tear : 

Aiul, torn from all her heart holds dear, 
The youthful bride, a novice yet in woe. 

Obeys the haughty, happy foe. 

But e'er such horrors bkst my si^t, 
May these sad eyes close in eternal night fl 
SBMICH. See, from his watch the veteran returns, 

Bearing, I ween, fresh tidings from yon' host. 
Of highest import: quick lu^ foot, and hasty. 
SEHlCIi. This way, behold, the son of CEdipus, 
The king himself advances, ptessing on 
His hurried step to leara thdr new-form'd meafores. 

ETEOCLES, SOLDIER, CHORUS. 
SOLO. 2sow 1 can tell thee, for I know it well, - 

• This pauage in the original has An obscurity on which the iinnoUiart 

have nut vouchsulcd to cast one gleam of light : iMr. Heath's laiL rprrtation 
ot ".a^'To^" i.s hcncatli the dignity oi llic occu»ion. The traaslrttor can liardly 
flatter inm<^cir that he has hit on the precise idea of hia ftUllH)!, but lie has 
not wilfully deviated from the original* 

t We «b idielited to Finw fin this ehiddatioD* 
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The disposition of the foe, and how 
Each at our gates takes his allotted post. , 
Already near the Fnetiao pA» in arms 
^Stands T3Fdeii9 raging ; for the prdpheCs voica 
Forbi(is his foot to pass Ismenus' strean^ 
The yictima not propitious : at the pass. 
Furiotis, and eager for the fight, the chief, 
iueixe Sk6 the di agou when the mid-da^' sun * 

* The wIiole ,descriplion^Tydriis is id the boldest ttjle and strongest co> 
looriiig of ^Sacbylus* The serpeut ijing ia a torpid state during the winter* 
ia tnpposrd to have hi* rage increaied'^jr heal ; hence this glowing deaciip- 
lion of him by Virgil» 

Poslquam c^xhausla palus, trrraiiup iirdi rt dchiscunl, 
Kxiitt in siccum, Pt flHimnniitia iuniiiia u^rquens 
S»vit agrin, asperque 8iti« atquc cxtcrritus a:<>tu. 

George iii. v«43t« 

But when in mudil y pools the water sinks, 

And tho cliopt iMrtli is furrow'd o'tr with chinks 3 
He le.ivcs the I'cus, und leaps upon the ground, ^ 
' And iu^siug ruwls his glaring ejes around : 
With thirst inflamed, impatient of the hcati. 

He ragos in the fields, and wjde drstructinu threats. UntoAit, 

Ovid has with peculiar judgment ^iaed this idea, and carried it to tto 
worth pole. 

Queqae polo posita est glaeiali pmxhiia serpens, 
Frigore pigra prtiis, neque fbrmkiaUlit vBH, 
Incaluitf suiupsitque uovas.fervoribus iros. 

Wet. 1. ii. T. t7JS, 

The folded serpent next the froKO pole. 

Stiff and bcnurab'd before, began to roU* 

And raged with inward heat» and tbreatcn'd war» 

Aoid dwt a Tedder i^bt from every star.— Aimxaoir. 

Statiiit eonld Hot omit tbb «fciciuiiitaDce» tboogh bis iameuse diagpa was • 

seij quiet animal ; 

Swior anfraeta latenmt doiiosB retorqaens 

Terga m>1o, ngcique nocens furit ignc vcncui. 

Theb. I. y. 



Digitized by Google 



t 



I 



118 The Seven Ouefr 

Callt forth liis glowing teivort, nvM dond, 
Reviles ihe sage, as formii^ dm'rous league 
With war and £ua. Frowning he ipeela^ umI shakei 
The dark cieat streaming oW hb ahadcd helm 

In triple wave; whilst dreadful ring around 
The brazen bosses of bis sbield, impress'd 
With this proud aigament* A sable sky 
Bttroing with stars ; and in the midst fiiU-orh*d 
K silver moon, the eye of oigbt^ o'er ail 
Awfui in beauty pours her peerless light. 
Cled in these proud habiliments^ he stands 
Close to the river's margin, and with shouts 
Demands the war, like au impatient steed. 
That pants upon the foaming curb, and waita 
With fiery expectation the known signal, 
. Swift as ihe trumpet's sound to burst away* 
Before the Prsetian gate, its bars remov'd. 
What eipial chief wilt thou appoint against him \ 
ITEO. This military pride, it moves not me : 

The gorgeous blazonry of arms, the crest 

High waving o*er the helm, the roaring bos% 

Harmless without the Apear, imprint no wound* 

The sable night, spangled with golden stars. 

On his proud shield impress'd, perdiance majr prove 

A gloomy presage. ShouM the duMlas of night 

1 all on his dying eyes, the boastful charge 

May to the bearer be deem'd ominous. 

And he the prophet of his own destmctioii. 

Against his rage the son of Astacus, 

That breathes deliberate valour, at that gate 

Will I appoint commander; bent on deeds 

Of glory, but a votary at the shrine 

Of modesty, he scorns the arrogant vaunt 

As base, but bids brave actions speak his worth«^ 
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The flow'r of tbdt bold stem, wbkli' from the ground * 
Rom arardy and fell not n tbe-dsatfaM 
fiMeoalippus; Imi bb {lareiiC tSTtli 
Claims as Her own, and in her natural right 
Calls bim to guard her from the hoalile apear : 
But the brave dcfed the die of daoidee. 
iuoB. Go then, my guardian hero, go ; , 

And may each fev ring God with bright socceaa 

Thy gen^nma ndovr bleai: 

For -at lliy ooonlrjF'B dear eoAinaad 

Tliou arm st thy righteous iiaiid. 

To pour her veagetDoe on the foe* 

Yet my- sad heart aaaet aigh, 

When on the blood-empurpled ground| 
Gored with many a gaping wound, 
' I aeei&y deareet irienda espiruig lie. 
ipLD. May the Gods crown his valiaiit toil with ONlfaeit. 

But Capaneus against th' Electran gates 

• 

Takes his allotted post, and tow'ring stands 
Vast as the earth<»bom giants, and mflamM 

To more than mortal daring : horribly 

lie menaces the walls ; may Heav'n avert 

His impious rage ! vaunts that» the Gods assentuig 

Or not assenting, his strong hand shall rend 

Their rampires down ; that e'en the rage of Jove 

Descending on the field shou'd not restrain him* 

His lightnings, and his thunders wing'd with fire 

He likens to the 8un*s meridian heat. 

On his proud shield pourtray'd A naked man 

Waves in his hand a blazing torch ; beneath 

* As Uenilippus bMaid Megareai wete of lk6diifOB4ac% tiMtt sprunf 
MMd ftom tllB Siilhi th^ k a pteiili«r propriety In «lliog tiSM iMtli to 
ieflmil that earth* and repay that nouritnre the gare them* 

. . t Stanley aUows that thii iasigoe may be tappoted te allude to aa anaeat 
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la goUen leCfert, IwIll vtub the oit.T. 

Against tins man — But who shall dare t* engage 
Um might, and dauuUess bi» proud rage suataln ^ 
ftTEO« Adfnntage from advantage here arises* 

^lUc arrogant vaunts, wliich man's vain tongue throws OUt| 

Shall on himself recoil. This haughty chief 

Threats, high, and prompi to execute bis threaU 

Spttfoa at the Gods, opes bis twbaliow'd.Hpi 

In shallow exultations, hurls oo high, 

Weak mortal as he is, 'ghiast Jove himself 

Hurls his extravagant and wild defiance* 

On liiiD, f tiu^t, the thumlei ^^illt!'<^ with fire'l', 

Far oilier than thesuu's meridian heat, 

Shall roil its. vengeance. But against bis pride. 

Insolent vaunter, shall the glowing spirit, 

That burns for glory iu the dariug breast 

Of Polyphonies, be oppos'd : : has arm, 

Strong in Diana's tutelary aid, < 

custom in use befote ths invention of trvmpett, wImm Ihe toiob4>earer, mi> 
cred to M«n» by uMppiiig wto the aMMIe«|wce between tbe twoatmief* med 
to btandish it as e signal for ihe onset. The nnn being naked mrlci the 
contempt with which Cupaneus treated the eiiemy, end unpljet Ihnt he 
seeded no arms to attack and lire the cIty*^B* Joonetu 
- These obsprvttlons ara In the genirine ^irift of criiieismt nnd 4iow |;iett 
pene$r«lion and jv^ment.s Eni^pides «oukl give that torch-tieafcr the name' 
of Pro&ielhens only as n metonynij ; and Iran tlu9 cmtorn nroee that bold 
mrtaplior which we sliatt fiiid in the Persinas, raX7iy{ aurp hrf^fytv, and 
Ihv Martenique accenderc catU" of Virgil. 

t There is a nable spirit of religious confidence in this assertion ; it de» * 
ferres lo be nioiitioDed.that liiis iinpiu«i» boaster perished by that lightning 
which he thus defied,— U. 1*. Jodrclt. 

The learnefl reader will fiud a bold and spirited narrative of the dmii^ 
nctiont of this hero^ nnd Us death, at tbe end of the tenth book of (he Thebaid 
of Staaivsi n writnr whose fery gealns swnelimca ovesle^pcd jndgpnsau 
bnt who compensates fbctlna with - 

Tbopghti tbat breetbet and words that hw^. • 
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ShaU lia % aiire .defence. But 'to thy tale ; 

r 

Who next befote our fKteeasMiiiiee his itatioii?^ 

eHOB. Yes, let him perish, the proud foe, 

' That uoram, in savage hope, the vanquiih'd t0WD| 
And reoda its raifipires down. 
Him first may Hei^v'u's aIo[ijghty sirej 
Rolling his vengeful fire. 
Dash in the flamiog ruin low; 
£W his impetuous spear ^. 
Bursts ev ry bar of my retreat. 
And from my virgia seat , . 
Drags me perforce from all my soul holds dear« 

SOLD. Third from the brazen helm leaped forth the loC 
Of iierce Kteoclus, who takes his post 
Against^l^ gates Neis : there 4ie ^hirk 
His fiery-neigbing steedii| that toss their heads 
Proud of their nodding plumes, eager to rush 
Against ihe gates, and snorting champ their curbs 
Boss*d with barbaric pride« No mean device * 
Is sGulptur'd on his shield, A man in arms^ 
liis ladder fix'd uL^ainst the eiicaiiei* walls, 
Mounts, resolute to rend their rampires down; 
4im1 cries aloudi the letters plainly mark'd, 
KoT Mars HiiissLr shall beat ms frpm tsi ^ 

TOW'RS. 

Appoint of equal hardihood some chief 
To goard tfie city from tbe servile yoke* 

ETEO. Such shall 1 send, to conquest seiul him ; one 

That bears not in his hand this pageantry , - 

Of martial pride. The hardy Megarensb • 
From Creon sprung, and that bold race, which roae 

Embattled from the earth : him from the gates 

The furious neighuigs of tbe fieiy steeds 

Affright nQt i but his blood spilt on the earth , ^ 

E 
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Amply requitef the nouritore she five hni| 
Or captive botfly the ttm hi arinsi tfie to^wii 

Storm'd on the sculptiir'd shield^ and the proud bearer. 
Shall with their spoib adora hia father's house* 
Go then, and glory be thy guide ! 
For thee, brave } outh, we pour this ardent pray'r, 
And favoring Heaven shall bear* 
Go theOi my house's guardiau, go^ 
And nishing on the foe. 
Bravely repel their vauntiog pride. 
And as each furious soul 
Hurls the ferocious menace highj 
May he, that rules the sky, 
In vengeance his indignant eye-bails roll ! 
SOL0* At the next gate, nam'd from the martial Goddess 
Onca Mmerva, stands Hippomedon*. 
I heard his thuiidVmg voice, 1 saw his form 
In bulk and stature proudly eniiQeot ; 
1 saw him roll his shield, laige, mas^, round, 
Of broad circumference : it stneick my soul 
With terror. On its orb no vulgar artist 
Exjiress'd this image, A TyfiAneus huge, 
Disgorging from hb fimi enfbulder'd jawi. 

In fierce cftusion, wreaths of duslcy smoke, 
Signal of kindling flamts : its bending veige 

• Of the other g^tes we find no ■■tfcfacloryceoMrt tb Jay before the rea- 
der: but the Mlioliast liere oh&entt, that Onca wai oaa «r tlia «itka«Clfi- 
narva at Thebaic wUch Cadmw liitMdiiMil (iw Phoeiiici'^ whaic aha was la 
callad. Tha scholiast oa lha Second Olympic ode of PSfldar averti^ thit 
Oidoins crectad tUf^Ofmtf a viOigeiii Boealia. aitaiat oT Pdtilb vIm wai 
tfaerMbM iN)i«lappcd Widartlietiilaof t>)of«l» ; tee dSa tie sMbstfl^ 
L^^cophron, t» 1*Jf 5* She had two temples at Thebes, from which tie had 
tvko dllet, Oncaca and Lwuenia ; the Lutcr certainly derived from the rivar 
liincnus. See GBdip. I'vr* Sophocli^, v. 'JO. on which the schoUatt girft 

QUgtia by oiutake for O^xcmoi.— R. Jt*. /o^aui^ 
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With folds of twisted serpents bgrti^'d iouikL 
With'shoiitt Ami gimlHibief prQvgJ^es ib» war; 
And in the ravhigs of outrageous valour 
Qiares terror iroiii his eyes. B^hqV^ thee tiieo 
Strong opposiiioD tf> his toy *nige^ 
Which at the gates e'en wm spreads wild disnay* 

£TSO. First, Oiica Pallas, liolding near tlie gates* 
Her hallow 'd st^te, ai^hors lijs furious rage. 
And io her guardian care shall crush the pride 
Of this fell dragon. Then Ae son of ^nopf, 
H>perbius^ of approved aud steady valour. 
Shall man to man oppose him ; one that daroi 
Assay his i&te in the rough shock of battle $ 
In form, in spirit, nnd in martial arms 
. Ckinsuminatef such high grace Hermes conferr'd* 
In hostile arms thus man shall combat man. 
And to the battle on their sculptured shields 
Bring adverse Gods ; llie fierce Typha^us he. 
Breathing forth flakes of fire $ Uj^peitins bpn 
The majesty of Jove securely thionM, 
Grasping his flaming bolt : and who e'er saw 
The Thund Ver vanquished In the ^lloirship 
, Of friendly Gods, the conquerom are with U9, 
They with the conquered ; and with like event 
These warriors shall engage; as Jove in tight 
Subdued tlie fell Typhaeus, so his form 
Emblazon*d on the shield shall guard Uyperbitts* 

CHOB. If ought of truth my soul inspires, 

. This cl|i£f> that tow ring o'er th' affrighted field 

* Tbetchollait on 170* hiterprecs tbbto dlude to » pieCne»pet]»pi • 
ilalae •f tba proieclingf odden placed at the entranee of the dtjr, and qiiolw 
Lycophron fcyf ber nane of ttilKmTH to ecqidreiU —A leaan. L d54.->-«lMe« 

scholiast observes, that it has a symhoiical ineaiiing, and implied that wied«M 

ahuuid bv olwa^ a at their gates auU d(H9f8.«r'R« P« Jodrki ju 
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Bean on his icttlptor'd shield 

Th' enormous monster, buried deep 
Beneath a mouutaiuous heap. 
Roiling in Tain his turbid fires. 
Monster accurs'd, abhorred 
B> Gods abuve, by men below; 
This chief bis head shall bow 
Low at the gate beneath the victor's sword. 
SOLD. Prophetic be thy hopes. At the norA gate, 
Yet bear me, king, the fifth bold warrior lakes 
Htt statioD, near the tomb where honoured lies 
Jove-bom Amphion** : By his spear he swears, 
"Which, as he grasps, he dares to venerate f • 
More than a God, and dearer to his eyes * 
Than the sweet light of Heav*o : by this he swears. 
To level with the ground the walls of Thebes, 
Tho' Jove himself oppose him. Thus exclaims 
This beauteous branch sprung from a mouutain nymph |, 
Blooming in manly youth'; the tender down 
Of unripe age scarce sprouting on his cheek j 
But ruthless are his thoughts, cruel his eye 
i^nd proudly vatmting at'the gate he takes 
His terrible stand. Upon his clashing shield, 
Whose orb sustams the bionn of war, he bears 

• Ampliioo. the imi of Jupiter tad AiitM|M, hevmg received « hite ana 
Meieaiy. m toexoeUent e miiiieieii,tbttt eccofding tp tlieUle,belMoiigfat 
the stones together with which the tower of Thebes was biiUt : faeaoe HocsA 
cells him Tbehena coadilor ercis.— B. P* JooecLu 

t Slatiiis with more reesoh assigns this impietj to Capaneus, who is repre- 
•ented as a contemptor divum, like Meaentius: the one says» Virtus ttuhi 
•oaea* et ensiii qoem teneo ; the other 

Dextramihidew»etteliun»qitod nissiklihM * 

Adsiat. 

' f This movatiio ayiaph was the Arcadiaa Atabnta* 
0 
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The foul dhgfiice of Tbebcs, a rav^aow spliiiir, 

Fix'd to the plates ; the burnish'd monster round 
Pours a portentous gleam : beneath her laes 
A Thebao, mangled by her irruel fangs. 
'Gainst this let each brave arm direct the spear. 
No bireliog be, to prostitute for gold* 
The war, or shame the length of way be trod^ 
E*en from Arcadia : such this stranger comes 
Parlhenopocus, and repavis to Arjios 
Its hospitable honours, 'gainst iliesc tow rs 
Breathing proud menaces. The Gods a?ert them ! 

STBO. That ruin, which their fierce aspiring thoughts 
With impious vaunts intend, may the just Gods 
1 urn on tbemselves, total defeat, and shame; . 
So lei them perish J To this proud Arcadisn 
No boaster we oppose j bat one whose liaiid 
Knows il& rough work, Actor, the valiaut brother 
Of him hist named. Never will he permit 
The tongue, without th* assay of warlike deeds, 
1 o rush witliiu the gates, and execute 
Its ruinous threats; nor him, whose hostile $hield 
Bears sculptured that abhorr'd and rav'ning beast : 
And many' a thundViug stroke with stern rebuke 
Shall check her proud advances to the walls. \ 
Soon shall the lavVing Gods confirm these bopes. 

CROB. These words appal my throbbing breast : 
And the light tatiglts of my braided hair 
Kise upright with my fear. 
As firom the impious foes around 

These dreadful voices sotititl, 

furious with thuud'ring^ threats exprest. 

* Ov'asvRXnrm fMtxwb Eimiiu «spte«et tlw Muae idea aader As 

Kon caupouaute» bellom, led belhgcrantrv 
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Ye pow^ that rule on high, 
' Scatter their dreaded forces wide. 

Or let ilicir crested pride 
Low in the dust beneath our rampires ]ie I 
SOLD. The sixth hrave chiefs that with the golden cnrh 
Of prudence knows to check his genVous valour. 
The fate-foretelling seer, Amphiaraus*, 
At th' Omolaean gate f his destin'd post 
Assumes in arms, and on the fiery Tydeus 
Tlii oN\ s many a keen reproacJi, reviles him as 
An homicide, the troubler of the state 
The mightjr author of all ill to Argos, 
With murder and the furies at bis heels 
Urging Adrastus to these hateful deeds* 
Thy brother Polynices, with him leagued 
In these de^iteiul deeds, he blames abud. 
Descants upon his name, and thus rebukes him, 

• Tbe modMt Hid mialMe Mg v had ibcftnld tbe ill tmeum <if the ww, iiid 
tht death of bU the .cluefib Adnutvs ont j excepted | be would th e it faf e have 
concealed hioMeli^ bat was betrajed 'b; bis wile Eriphjfle» who bad paiiieii- 
ately desiied some female ornament, wlutb Foljaiees bad given to Afpa 
npoa the day of Ibeir marriage: this was a n e c k lac e , or laHier « oastns, tbe 
work ofTolean, and by him pnssestcd to HaiBMNua wben abe wedded Cad* 
mos,andbadbaenlalaltober»to8enck,aiidto JocasCa. SeeStetiaibl*ii' 
T. rrf, 8ec. 

Sic Eri}>li_v leos auriim fatnlr [lanatcs 
Irrupit, sccleruraquL iiii^ri tia s( )niaa movit, 
£t grave Tjsiphoae riut gravisa fataris* 

As Amphiavaei was lighting bravely, the eartb opened ben ea th Um, and ha 
descended alive to tbe inAnal tegbns wilb all bis aras^ and bi bb cbacieU 
Statins has exerted tbe utmost |bi«e of bia ginuas in dsscdbiag tbb/lghteoBi 
hero* « 

t The Tbeasalians gave the feasts of Ceres tbe name of Omol6ia, des deux 
mots, Omon ensemble, and Ldion meilleur, excellent. — Histo'ire reiigienseda 
Cabuadrier, par M. Court de Gebelin. Tlie »c}ioiiast leUsus, that Ibeee gM 
v^e ao called irom Omoloiiii a dangblar of h'lobe* 
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How grateful to tiie Gods must this deed be, ' 

Glorious to hear, and in the roll of hme 

Shinia; to tfistant ages, tbes to lead 

These foreign arms to waste thy bleeding country, 

To raze those princely mansions, wlicre thy fathersy 

Hems and demigods, once held their seats! ' 

But say thy cause be just, will justice dry 

Thy mother*s tears f And when the furious spear, 

Hurl*d by thy hand, riiall pierce thy country -s bosoiy^ 

Will ilie with Iriendly arms again receive thee { 

Prescient of fate I shall enrich this soil, 
Sunk iQ the hostile plain. But let us tight. 
One thing at least is mine : I will not find' 
A vulgar, or dishonourable death. 
So spoke the prophet ; and with awful port 
Advanc*d his massy shield, the shining orb 
Bearing no impress : for his generous soul 
Wishes to be, not to appear, the best ; 
And from the culture of bis modest worth 
Bears the rich fruit of great and glorious deeds*' 
Him let the virtuous and the wise oppose; 
For dreadful is the foe that fears the Gods. 
• I mourn the destiny, that blends the just 
With these unhallowM wretdies. Nothing worse 
III whate'er cause, than impious fellowship ; 
Nothing of good is reap'd ; for when the field 
Is sowovwith WTongt the ripen*d fruit is death. 
If with a desperate band, whose hearts arc hot 
With villany, the pious hoists his sails. 
The vengeance of the Gods bursts on tiie baric 
And sinks him with the heav'a-deteitedcrew. 
If 'midst a race, inhospitably bent 
On savi^ deeds, regardless, of the Gods, . 
The just man fix his aaa^ th* impend^g wiaik 
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'Spom not, but itrikes bim with vindictive fiiry, 

Crush'd in the general ruin. So tins seer. 
Of temper'd wiMioiii, of uoiniUied honour, 
Jutt, good, and pioiia, and a mighty prophet;. 
In despite to his better judgment joiird 
With lueu of impious dariug, bent to tread 
The long, irremeable way, with them 
.Shall, if high Jove assist us, be dragged down - 
To joiiit perdition. Ne*er shall he advance 
Against our gates, withheld not by base fear. 
Or cowardice of soul ; but that he knows 
His fate, if Plioebus ou^ht of truth foretells. 
To fall iu light : he loves then to be silent. 
Since what the time demands he cannot speak« 
Yet him against the strength of Lasthenes, 
Who from the stranger's inroad guards out gates^ 
Shall I oppose : in manhood's vig rous prime 
He bears the providence of age ; his eye 
Quick as ihe lightning's glance ; before his shield 
Flames his protended spear and longs t* obey 
His hand. But victory is the gift of Heav*n. 

CfHOB.That gift, ye great immortal pow'rs, 

Oil the brave guardians of our state bestow ; 

On each victorious brow 

The radiant honour bind ! Oh, h^ 

> virgin's pious pray*r ; 

Chase the proud strangers from pur tow'rs ; 

Or headlong let them iall. 

Thy red right hand, almighty sire, 

Koliing Its vengeful lire, 

In flaming ruin strelch'd beneath our wall ! 

SOU). The seventh bold chief*— Forgive me that 1 name 

^ Anid»t the obscurity of thn passage, aad the mcertsinty of die <Mt 
uioih Che moSstor Ins id t stt d tint idfl% ii|richMe«t aR»A poetfsaL 
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Th) brother, and relate tlie horrible vows, 

Tlie imprecations, which his rage pours forth 

i^gaintt tho city ; on fire to mount.the walls. 

And firom their turrets to this Imd proclaim, 

ReDding iis echoes with the song oi war. 

Captivity : to meet thee sword to aword, 

Kill thee, then die opon thee : if thoo livest, ^ 

T avenge on thee his exile and disgrace 

With the like treatmeut. Thutid'ring vengeance thus 

The f9ge of Poiynices calJs the Gods, 

Presidin|r o'er his country, to look down, 

And aid his vows. His welUorb*d shield he holds, 

New-wrought, and with a double impress chai^'d : 

A warrior, blaaing'^li in golden arms, 

A female form of modest aspect leads, 

Expressing justice, as th' inscription tweaks, 

YbT aNOB MORE TO HI8 OOUNT&Y^ AND ONCB M OR^ 
To HIB PATERNAL THRONE 1 WILL RESTORE HIM. 

Such their devices. But th important task, 
Whom to oppose against his force, is thine* 
Let not my words offend : 1 but relate. 
Do thou command ; ibr thou art sovereign here* 
XT so. How dreadxul is the hatred of the Gods * ! 
Unhappy sons of CHklipiis, your fate 
Claims many' a tesr. Ah me! my father's curse 
Now stamps its vengeance deep. But to lament, 

* At the mention of each of the otber cliielii £uode« bad »liown tiinuelf 
muQoved, and given hit orders wiHi cebnncss and pnidcnc^ ; oayi his re- 
lectMD* on AmpUanus bevc e solemn ur of religion : but no sooner is lut 
Iradier named, then he loses all temper; he begins indeed as if he would 
hncnt the nnhapp j fiite of his family, bat soon siaits lirom that idea* and 
1^90^ hbnself the aggiessor, reviles his biothef as insolent, outrageous, and 
mgsil from bb infancy ; then in the spifitof a man that has done an injury* 
«ho never Ibrgivci^ worhit himself up to that ungovemcd rag«» which do* 
lliojed bis brother, himaeM; and all the unhappy hxaAy of CEdipus* 

s 
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Or a^hy or afaed the tear, becomes me iiol:^ 

Lest more intolerable ejrief arise. 

Be Polynices told, ill-omenM name, 

Soon shall we see how hx- his blazon'd shield 

AvmU ; how far inscriptions wrought in gold, 

With all their iuiile vaunluigs, will restore him. 

If justice, virgin daughter of high Jore, 

Had ever formM his mind, or rul*d his actions, 

This iiiii;ht have been : but neither when his eyes 

First saw the iigla oHife ; nor in the growth 

Of infancy ; nor in th' advancing yean 

Of youth ; nor in the riper age, that clothes 

With gradual down the manly cheek, did justice 

E'er deign t' instruct, or maik him for her own. 

Nor now, I ween, in this his fell intent 

To crush his country will her presence aid him : 

For juslKe w ere not justice, shou d she favour 

Th' injurious outrage of his daring spirit. 

In this confiding 1 will meet his arms 

In armed opposition : Who more tit ? 

Chief bhail engage with chief, with brother brother, 

And foe with foe. Haste, arm me for the ight,^ 

Bring forth my.greaves, my hauberk, ray strong spear. 

CHOR. Dear to thy country, son of G^iipus, 

Be not thy rage like his, whom we abhors 
Thebes has no dearth of valiant sons t» oppose 
These Argives; and their blood may be atou'd ; 
The death of brothers by each other shmi. 
That stain no expiation can atone. 

BTEO. Cou'd man endure defeat without dishonour, • 
* 'Twerc w ell ; but to the dead nothing reouuQSy 
Save glory : to the dastard, and the base 
Fame never pays that honourable teeed. 

CHOB. Ah, whither dost thou rush ? Let not reveqge. 
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, Thai waidly nmiig tbtkes the fiu^us spear^ 

Transport thee thus. Check this hot tide of passioo. 
ITBO. No : since the God impels me^ 1 will ou. 
. And let tlie race of hnm^ lei them allj 
Abhorr*d by Phobus, in this etorm of fiite 
Sink down to deep Cocytu»* dreary flood. 
CHOB. Cruel and niurd rout ia the rage that hres thee 
To deeds of deiOhy to tmpermitled blood ; ' 
And sorrow is the bitter fruit it yields. 
ETEO. My fatliei's curse, a stem relentless fury. 

Rolling her teerless eyes, looks on and tells me 
Glory pursues her prize, disdaimngfate. 

CHOR. Ah, iuve nut thus : Fame will not call lliee baae 
Or cowardly, it" well thy life be order'd* 
The gloomy Airy enters not his house. 
Whose hands present th* accepted saeriiee* 

ETEO. The Gods accept uot us j and on our fall 
Glory attends admiring : Why then sue 
For grace, with servile fear cringing to death? 

CHOR. For that it is at hand : its tciribli; pow r ^ 
Sooth'd by th' abatement of this iiery valour. 
May come perchance more gentle ; now it rages. 

BTBO. My father*s imprecations rage, and haunt 
My sleep : too true the real visions rise, 
And wave the bloody sword that parts his kingdoms. 

€AOE. Let us per-Huade thee, tho' thou scom'st our sex. 

£TEO. What wou'd tliy wish have done? Speak it in brief. 

GUOR. /\h, go not this way : go not to this gate. 

BjBO. My souls on fire ; nor shall thy words retard me* 

«noit. Conquest, that spurns at right, offends the Gods. 

ETEO. Ill suit these tame words the arin'd warrior's ear. 

CHOE. And canst thou whth to spill thy brother s blood i 

BTBQ. By the just Gods he shall not 'scape my vengeance*. 

* The Eo^ub reader allew« that in verie^ of chenc^er mtd dignity of 
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citoR. . She comes, the fierce tremendoas poVir 
And harrows up my soul with dresd ; 

No gciuie Goddess^ prooipt to sbow'r 
Her biessingff on some favoured head. 
1 know her now^ the piophetess of ill. 

And vengeance ratifies each word, 
The votive fury, fiend abborr'd; 
llie father's curses to fulfil 

Dreadful she comesi and with her brings 
The brood ui late, thai laps the blood of kings. 

The rude barbarian, from the mines 
Of Scythia, o*er the lots presides ; 

f spreaiioli this h one of the finest scenes ever produced by • dnuntk eatfaob 
The devicet on the shields* the spirit of Uie warrion* end the defiance of Et»> 
oclei, ell pracbim tint wonderful htntnft or tragic soUimity* which ehenfr 
terised JEschylus. What can we diiak 1 henof the unfeeling criticism of P* Bn* 
moy > who sa^9, Cette scene est Ibrt loagae»«t n'a pu dtie intewMintn qve 
pour tcs Athenaeus qui eonnoisaoient Thebesi et les chefs, dont on va pvier* 

• As MHin as (Kdipus came to be infonncd lhat he had killed his father 
Laius, J4iid timt Jocasta, by whom he hnd two sons and two daughters, was 
hit mother, in tlie transport of his grief he tore out his cyr-. When hisjtons 
were grown up to man's estate, t lie j shut up their father now old and blind, 
and agreed to divide his kingdom between them : CEdipiu deeply teaenled 
thi«> treatment, and ottered the most horrid execrations against them, praying 
that they might divide the kingdom by the iword* Statins linew how to 
make a fine use of this. How fatal a father's curse was esteemed* we he«e 
seen in the Ifrometheoa* To prevent its dreaded cffects» the brothen egteed 
to reign each a ^e«r iitematdy, and each alteraetei j to Icvve the kingdoBt 
Eieodest as the cider, first assumed the soveteigntj ; but npoa the espintkia 
of his year refilled to resign it to hto brother t hence this wni^ their ftliwr'^ 
prophetic cum, which is greatly represented thfoogh this trafodj as aii- 
venging fury : em the sword is personified* end lepresenied as % rade baiw 
barian ftom the mhica of Scythia, and advancing ovel- the seesi attended 
with ttischief and war« at e criel nmpire to divide the kihgdom between the 
brothef% hot essignuig to each nolargsre share than their deni bodteseeold 
occupy on the earth. These are the conceptions of a genius truly soblfaBCv 
and which disti:)guiih iEschyliis and Shakespeave ftom 'all other writMiB 
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B wtit t w ff to caek bis dvure miciiii, 
Ani tbe c<Nitosted reaki divides: 

To each allots no wider a domain 

TJun^ on tlw cold earth as tbejr lie. 
Their bresthloM bodies occupy, 

Regardk'ss oT an ampler reign. 

Such narrow compa^ does the sword, 
A.cruel umpire, their high clsims afi'ord* 

C^Bicting thus in furiotts mood, 

Should each by other s hand be slain ; 
Shou*d the black fountain of their blood 
Spout forth, and drench tbe thirsty plain 4 
Who shall the solemn expiation pay ? 

Who with pure lavers cleanse the dead ? 
Miseries to miseries thus succeed. 
And vengeance marks thb house her prey, ^ 
Swift to chastise the first ill deed ; 
And the sons sons in her d^p fury bleed. 

The first ill deed from Laius sprung : 

Thrice from his shrine these words of fate 
Awful tbe Pythian Pho&bus sung, 
" Die childless, wou*dst thou save the slate.^ 
Ufg*d by his friends^ as round thf free wine flows, 
To Love's forbidden rites he flies. 
By the son 8 hand the lather diea. 
He in the chaste ground, whence he arose. 
Was bold t' implant the deadly root ; 
And madness rear'd each baleful-spreading shoot* 

Wide o'er misfortiwe's sniging tide 
Billows succeeding billows spread; 

Si 

Shou*d one, its fury spent, subside, 
Another lifts its boisterous head. 
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And foams around the city i •halter'd prow. 
But sbou'd tke rough tempestuous wave 

Force throu«j;li our walls too aiiglit to save^ 
Ami lay the thin partition low^ 
Will not the flood's resistless sway 
Sweep kings and people, town and realms away? 

The dreadful curse pronounc'd of old 
To vengeance rouses rutliless hate ; 
And slaughter, ranging uncontroll'd. 
Pursues the hideous work of fate. 
WrecL'd in the stoim the ^reat, the brave, the wise 
^ Aie sunk beneath the roaring tide. 

Such was the chief, this city's pride. 
Dear to each God in yon' bright skies, 
Whose prudence took our dread awaj. 
The rav uiug monster gorg'd with human prey. 

Where now the chief? His glories where? 
Fall'n, fall'n. From the polluted bed 

Indignant madness, wild lIi spair, 
And agonizing grief succeed. 
The light of Ueav'n, himself, his sons abhorr'd| 
Daikling he feeds^his gloomy rage. 
Bids them, with many' a curse, engage, 
Aud part their empire with the sword; 

That curse now holds its unmov'd state. 
The furious fiend charged with the woik oi iate^ 

SOLDIER, CHORUS. 

SOLD* Have comfort, virgins, your fond parents* joy ; 
The city hath escup il lue servile yoke, 
And the proud vaunts of these impetuous men 
. Are fallo ; the storm is ceasM, and the rough waves, 
That threatened to o erwhelm u^, are subsided. 

. « 
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Our Usm*nMad finiiy «Mh m-ell-appoiBled diief ' 

Guaitlcd his char'ie with manlv fortitude. 

All at six gates is well : but ut tUe scventii 

The God, to whom that mytHic mifliber*t cacred • 

Ro3rtl Apollo, took bb awAil stand. 

Repaying on the race of GMiipuA 

llie ill-^dvis'd tnnugresaion of old Laitis. 
CROR. What WW afBiction hath belalia the citj? 
SOLD. TUq city is presciv'd : the biolher kings 

Are idii n, each slaughtered by the otber*t hand, 
ends. Who^ What? Iliy words distract my sense with fear. 
•OLD. Be calm^ wad hear. The sons of (Edipns. 

HcMod tells us here that the seventh is a sacred dny , bccnu!»e ua that day 
Latoua b^•lu^Ill Jorih Apollo vvitli the culdt* u 5wur<!, M. Ccmrt dc Gcbclin says 
with the golden hair, u clicvHurc dorde. That the scvciiih day of each 
month was >;:crfd in Aj*oltu, licciiu'<r he was born on that day»wasinK' only 
in the allcgijrical sense : this was takon I'rom tht" philo^opliu-al idcds ol the 
Egyptians, brout'ht into Grcere l-y Pat hagoras, r<-s])fc ting the liarniony of 
the universe, founded em the scvcu planets and thi ir relations, and in ge- 
neral upon the number seven* Nonnu^i gives !hr planets the same arrange- 
ments which they have in the musical system uf the Egyptians, where the 
lun placed in the fourth nak, or in the middle of the progreisioi, terniinatei 
and begins the two «|uaicrnions, or fours, thai form the i^steiD*.— Gebehn't 
Allegories orientaiet, p. 90, Milton ko»m liowlD usks tiie finest use of this 
idea of the baramny of the aphcrai. 

How often firoai the ite^ 
O ecluNDg hill, or thicket, we have beard 
Celestial voices* to the middiglit air 
(Sole, or respon^ve to each other's note) 
Singing their great Creator ? oft fai bands 
While tliey keep watch, or nightly rounding walk. 
With liejiv'nly touch of instrumental sounds, 
luJuU luinnmiic umnltr joinM, !l»cir ^ongs 
Pivide the night, and Ult uur liiaugUts to hrav'n. 

P. JU b. iv. 690. 
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CHOtt* Ah mel 1 una the prophetess of ill. 

SOLD. It is indeed too certain : both are dead. 
CHOR. Came they to this f 'Tis horrible ; yet teH me* 

Brother by brother's hands dreadfully slain. 
CHOR. And has one eoromon late inTolv'd them both f 

sold/ It has indeed destroyed th' unhappy race. 
Here tlien is cause for lameotatiooy cause 
For joy : joy, that the city stands secure ; 
But lamentation, that the chiefs are fairn. 
To both the rigid bleel, fori^M in the mines 
Of Scythia, shares their whole inheritance ; 
And each receives but that small tract of earth. 
Which serves him for a to\uh ; then taiiicr*s curse, 
Fatally cruel, sweeps tlu in both away. 
The city is preserved ; but the dust drinks 
The blood of the* brothers, each by th* other sbb. 

CHORLS. 

ICON. O Jove supreme. 

And all )c Gods that guard this state, 
Shou'd i the joyful Psean raise> 
And celebrate your praise ? 
Your guardian care, propitious powVs, 
Preserv d our walls, preserved ou% towVsi 
Or bid the solenm, doleful strain 
lament the chiefs, the brothers skdn ; 
A niournful theme ; 
7 hro' mad ambition's impious pride 
Childless, unbless'd, in youth's warm tide 
FalPn, fall'n by too severe a fate? 
Thou gloomy curse, too prompt to ill, 
A father*s vengeance to fulfil^ 
I feel, I feel thee in my shivering breast ! 
Sqoq as I heard ih' unhappy itlaiu 
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Lay wdrring on tfa* ewanguinM plain, 
With inspiration's raging j>owV possest, 
I foim'd the funeral strains to ilow 
Witb all die melody of woe. 
AMTI8* Thou fell, ill-onien*€i« cruel spear, 

Cou'dst thou the father's curses liear. 
And wiiig'd with fury drink the brother's gore f 
, Now, IjuiiSy boest the frantic deed: 

Thy dK^t)bi dience has Us meeiii 
The fatai oracie delays do more. 

Theae ate your woiia; and round them stand 
Horrors, and death^s avenging band. 
IFOD* Is this a tale of fear-created woe? 

In veiy deed before our eyes 

^(TbedMd bodiw of Etioclb* ud Po&tkiobs tn here bfrngbt 
onUieflCi^. 
A twofold scene of misery lies, 

And from a double slaughter double horrors How; 
Whilst grief on grief, and groan on groan 
Rush in, and make this house their own. 
Come then, ye virgins, from the moumliil bends. 

To wail the mighty siain ; 
And ever and anon, at each sad pause 
Th6 dying cadence dnws, 

Together smite vour liii^h-rais'd handif, 
The sullen sound attemper'd to the strain. 

That with many* % dismal note 

Accompanies the sable boat, 
Slow as its sails on Acheron's dull stream, 

Wafting its joyless numbers o'er 

To that unlovely, dreary shore, 
Which Pliiubiis i»ever views, nor tlie light's golden beam. 
lSt.ssMi.But see, to aid this mournful ottice come 
Antigone and ismene; they besura 
Will, from thdr lovely gentleness of soul, 

T 

f 
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Pour for tbeir brothers' loss their sorrows wild. 
Behoves us then, e'er the aad taie shall rescb 
Their ear, with meet Bolemnitv to raise 
The thrilling strain, and chauiit the hymn of death. 
Sd. 8 £Mi. Unhappy in yoiir brothers, most unhappy 
Of all, that o*er their swelling bosoms hind 
• Tlie decent vest, I weep, I breathe the sigh 
Warm trom my hearty that feels for your auctions. 



1st. 6 B MI. 



2d. SEMI. 



lSt.S£MI. 



Sd.SEMf. 



lSt.5EMt. 



£d.SSMU 



AMIGONE, IbMENE, CHORUS. 

Ah, what frantic rage possest 
Each unyielding, ruthless breast. 

Wisdom scorned, ajid friends de^*df 
By tbreat'ning ills unterhfi'd, 
*Gainst their fiither s house to bear 
Wretched they, the fatal spear ! 
W retched tliey a wretclied death 
Found thbir house's £iU beneath. 
Each the ruin*d palace o*er 
Strove t* extend his envied puwV: 
Each unrivalled and alone 
Proudly strove to seiae the throne. 
But the sword their contest ends, 
Not the lovely strife of fneuds. 
Hate, that new knows remorse. 
Fury of the father*s curse, 
'I luo' their sides uiilt horrid sway 
Lifg*d the sharp steels purple waj[. 
Charged with death thou cruel curse, 
^ Each hath felt thy fatal force. 
Brother pierc'd by brother dies, , 
Low their bouse in ruin lies. 
From the &ther*s furious breath 
DiM^oid ludc, niid lage, and death. 
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Grief wilh wild| distracted air 
Thro^tlle cilj leads despair ; 

The to\N Vs on higli, the vales bqloW| 

Sigh the sullen notes ot woe. 

To other lords the large domaiiis» 

And the eiiTied pow'r remains ; 

Of the territories wide, 

For which they foogbt, for which tbej diec^y 

Each receives an e^ual sharei 

Fiercely paitcd by the spear: 

Cruel arbiter of fate. 

Friends thy rude decisions hate. 

Plerc'd with steel each finds his end : 

Pierc'd with iiteel they habtc t' attend 

Their fathers, by like bloody death. 

In the yawiung grave beneath. 

Grict, that rends the tortur'd breast, 

D^ep with real woes possest. 

Tears ifost streaming from her ejca ' 

From the hannts of pleasnie flies. 

Anguish, misery all her own, 

Sadly pours the hollow groan ^ 

Whilst the min'd palace round 

Echo answers to the sound ; 

And, each frightful pause between. 

From h^r airy sheU unseen. 

Listens lb the funeral strain. 

Wailing the unhappy slain; 

Wailing all the dreadful woes 

That from madding discord rose; 

Many' a friend among the dead. 

Whilst the hostile legions bleed. 

Far beyond each sorrowing dame, [ 

Each that bears a mother's name, 
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Each that groaas upon the eartfai 
Ha^lesB she that gave them birth* 

She, to vliare her bed and throne. 

As ao husband took her aou : 

These she bore, and this their £ite, 

Brother slain bv brother's hate. 

• 

IbU* Broiiiers tliej, b}' birth allied. 

Spread the mutual carnage wide.: 
Uufriendly each to other's life, 

. Jii the ma(l<lin£r rasjr of strife. 
13 Lit their hatred is no more, 

' Oil the earth*, all stained with gore, 

I 

Their stream of life unites, and shows 
From one common source it rose. 
CHOR* Umpire of the strife of kings. 

Forth the barbarous stranger springs : 

Biithless issuing from the flame 

« 

O'er the seas the keen steel came. 
Ruthless came the realm to share. 
Big with mischief^ wasting war. 
And accurs*d, without remorse. 
Executes a father's curse. 

ANT* They have the wretched share they chose. 
Share of heav'ii-ap|3ointed woes *: 
And the rich, contested prize 
Deep beneath earth's bosom lies, 

ISM. It falls, the royal house, it iallt^ 
limn lords it o'er its walls; 
And the furies howl around, 
Notes of shrill, soul-piercing sound. 
Slaughter, reeking yet with gore, 
Raises high each gate before. 



*TluipeMtgelfiMsp]ieBb1y obicm The tmuhlor ii oUifed to Icsvt 
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Whm they fbugfaty sod where they bled. 

Trophies of the mighty dead ; 
Awdf the rival chiefs tubdued. 



Ceases from her wofk of blood. 
ANT. Woonded thou gavest the fetal wound. 
ISM. D>ing thy baud its vengeance found. 

ANT, By th^ qpap 'tvas thitae to kill. 
ISM.' Au^Mlie spear's thy blood to spill. 
ANT. Fierce thy thought, and fell thy deed. 

ISM. Fierc^^ recoiled it on thy head. 

ANT. V Flow my tears. 
ISM. My sorrotra flow. 

ANT. He, that slew J shall lie as low. 

Madness mmgles with my moans. 
ISM. Heaves my heart, and hursts with groans. 

ANT. Thou shalt claim the ceaseless tear. 

iSM. ' To my soul wast thou most dear. 
ANT. Thee thy friedd stretched on the phnn. * 
ISM. And by thee thy friend is skin. 
ANT. Twice to see. * ' 
ISM. And twice to tell. 

ANT. Near us do these sorrows dwell. 
ISM. Near us dwell these sorrows, near 

As to sisters brothers are. 



ANT. Fate, in all thy terrors chid, 
CEdipus, thy awftil shade, 
Erinays, frowning black as night, 
Dreadful, dreadful is your might 1 

If Mf Fierce from flight achieved he deeds. 

At which my heart with anguish bleeds. 

ANT. Nor is he returi^d that slew. 

ini • ' ' Safe himself, on death he flew. 

A NT. - Death upon himself he brought. 

ISM. And to him destruction wrought. 
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ANT. 


Sprung from au unhappy line. 


I»M« 


In one iinhappj (ate they join. 


A N i . 


Mournful, threefold miserj. ' 


ISM. 


Sad to tell. , 


ANT.. 


And sad to see. 




Fate in all thy terrors clad. 




CEdipus, th> awful shade, 




ErinnySj frowning black aii night. 




Dreadful^ dreadful is your might! 




Thou their puw'r bast i)ast, hast known. 


ISM. 


Soon this knowledge was thy own. 


ANT. 


To the town advancing near. 


I S M . 


Lifting high thy purple spear. 




Burning licrce w illi enmity. 


ANT. 


Sad to tell. 


ISM. 


And sad to see. 


ANT. 


Ah, wivat woes on usawilit! 


ISM. 


* And our house oppressed with fate : 




Thro* the land the evils spread. 




Falling heaviest oil my head. 


AKT. 


I th* affliclmg burden share, 




' Equal sorrow, equal care. 


ISM. 


£teocles, from thee it flows. 




AuiUor ul ilitse mournful woes. 


ANT. 


Each the gushing tear demands. 


ISM. 


Each with frenzy arm'd his hadds. 


ANT. 


VV here shall we with pious care 




The sepulchral earth prepare ? 


ISM. 


W here the hallow'd ground shall spread 




Awful honours o'er the dead. 


ANT. 


Their unhappy lather nigh 




Let the mournful ruins lie. 



• ANTIGONE, ISMENE, CHORUS, HERALD. 
H SR. My office l«ad» me to proclaim the mandate 
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Of the great rolers tif the Theban state. 

Eteocles, fqr that he lov'd ^is country. 
They have decreed with honour to inter. 
To ^ield her from her foet he fought, he fell. 
Her sacred riles rever'd, mi^tain'd with blame, • 
Where glory calls the valiant youth to bleed. 
He b4eii^>'piiu far of litm am I bid say. ' 
' Of Polynices, thnt his corpse shall lie 

Cai>t puX uaiwiedj to the dogs u prey ; • 
Beeio«e hb sp^r, had not the Gods oppos'd. 
Threatened destruction to the lands of Th*ehes. 
In death tin vengeance of his country's Gods 
Pursues him, for he scorned them, and presumed • 
To lead a foreign host, and storm the town. 
Be this then his reward, to lie expos'd 
To rav*uotis bird^, uiihouuur'd, of the rites* 
That grace the dead, libations at the tomb. 
The solemn strain, that 'midst the exequies 
Breathes from the friendly voice of woe, dcpnv'dL 
These are the mandates of the Tlieban rulers, 
a NT. And to these Theban rulera I declare. 
If none besides dare bury him, myself 
Will do that office, heedless of the danger. 
And think no shame to disobey the state. 
Paying the last sad duties to a brother. 

• To bp deprived of the riles of sepulture was to the ancients the greatest 

of all I Li[,ji,uU< s, iiiMcli wor^c than dcalh itself. Euripides has a fine tragedy, 
liie whole dislrr-ss of whicii turns upou this idea ; a translation of tiiis will 
•hortly be piven lolhc public, and the it-ader iiuiy expect to find the subject 
more lully cxaunned. — As the Chorus were bj ihehr officc'to be exact ob- 
♦erver* of the laws religions and civil, their task was liere very nice and dif- 
firult. Not to assist in burying tlie dead, were impious : not to ol cy the 
■UBcUUes uf their rulers, were au uiTeuce airainst the laws uf their country : 
tbe poet with great judgoieat learc« this interesting point andetemune^, is 
tbe only bmiumt that renuiMd not to give offence. 
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Nature has tender ties, aibd strongly joins 
The offspring of Uie same unhappy mother, 
And the same wretched father. lu this task 
Shrink not, my soul, to share the ills he suffer'd^ 
InvoluiUar) ills ; and whilat life warms 
Til is breast, be bold to show a sister's love 
To a dead brother. Shall the famish'd wolves 
Fatten on him ? Away with such a thought. 
I, tho' a woman, will prepare his tomb, 
Dig up the earth, and bear it in this bosoiBi 
In these fine folds to cover him. Go to. 
I will not be opposM. 1 1 uitlul invention 
Shall devise means to execute the task. 

H BB. I charge thee not t' offend the state in this. 

ANT. I charge thee waste not words on me in vain. 

H£R. Rage soon inflames a people freed from danger^ 
. ANT. Inflame them thott» he shall not lie unbUried. 

H BH. Wilt thou thus grace the object of their hate? 

ANT. Long liave ihcv strove to load him with dishonour. 

HBB. ^ot till be shook ibis land with hostile arms. 

ANT. Great were his-wrongSj and greatly he revenged theou 

HER. Injiii'd by one, his vengeance burst on all. 

ANT. Discord, tiie meanest of the Gods, will do 

What she resolves ; spare then thy tedioua speech,'. 
And be assurM that I will bury him. 

|i£R. ScU-v\iird, and unadvis'd! i must declare this.. 

ANTIGONE, ISMENE, CHOIIUS. 

1st. SEMI. With what a ruthless and destructive rage 

The I- ui ies hurl their vengeful shafts around. 
And desolate the house of CEdipus i 
What then remains for me? and how resolve? 
Can [ forbear to inuurii ilicc, to attend thee 
And the sad tomb i Yet duty to the state. 
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* 

And reverence to iU mandatesi awes mjf somU 
- Tbott * shall bave many to lament tbj fall : 
Whilst hef, unwept, uopkied, unattended. 
Save by a biatei's solitary sorrows^ 
' Sinks to the shades, i^pprove you this resolve \ 

td«SBMi*To thoKe, that wail the fate of Polynices, 

Let the 8tat&^t its pleasure. We will go^ 

Attend his funeral rhei^ and aid his sbter 

To plaice him in the earth. Such sorrbws move > 

The common feelings of humaniiy ; 

And| where the deed is just, the state approves it. 

)it.sBill. And we with htm, as justice and the state 

. Concur to call us. Next th* imroorul Gods, 
And Jove*s high puw r, this valiaiU ) uuth cai^ie forth 
The guardian u\ his country, and repell'd 
Th* assault of foreign foes, whose raging force 
Suih'd like a torrent threafuiug to o erwhelm us. 
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IN this tragedy the reader will find the strongest 
ti aces of tiie genius of jEschylus, and the most dis- 
tinguishing proofs of his skill Great in his con- 
ceptionsy bold and daring in his metaphors^ strong ' 
in his passions, he here touches the heart with un- 
common einoLiouij. The odes are particulai ly sub- 
lime, and the oracular sptrit, that breathes through 
tliein, adds a wouUerfiil elevation and dignity to 
them. Short as the part Of Agpune^inon is, the poet 
has the address to throw sucli an amiable dignity 
around him, that we soon become interested in. hia . 
&vour, and are predisposed to lament hjs fate. 1 he 
character of Clytenmestra is finely marked an high- 
spirited, artful, close, determined, dangerous woman. 
Bat the poet has no where exerted such etibrts of 
his genius, as in the scene where Cassandra appears : 
As a prophetess, she gives every mark of tlie di- 
Tioe inspiration, frpm the dark and distant hint. 
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through all the noble iaiagery of the prophetic en- 
thusiasm ; till, as die catastrophe advances, slie 
more and more plainly declares it : As a sufiering 
princess, her grief is plaintive, lively, and piercing; 
yet she goes to meet her death, which she clearly 
foretels, with a firmness worthy the daughter of 
Pnam and the sister of Hector ; Nothing can be 
more animated or more interesting than this scene. 
The coaduct of the poet through this piay is exqui- 
sitely judicious ; every scene gives us some obscure 
hint, or ominous presage, enough to keep our at- 
tention always raised, and to prepare us for the 
event ; even the studied caution of Clytemnestra is 
finely managed to produce that effect ; whilst the 
secrecy, with which she conducts her design, keepd 
us in suspense, and prevents a discovery, till we 
hear the dying groans of her murdered husband. 

It is to be lamented that a late amiable poet, in 
his trajredy on this subject, which too he wished to 
have esteemed as classical, should have deviated so 
far from his great original, pardculariy in the chmc-* • 
ter of Clytemnestra: but as he wanted strengtii of 
genius to imitate the noble simplicity of jGscbylaB, 
his taste led him to take Seneca for his model ; and 
he has ^ceeded accordingly. 

The scen/s of tliis play is «t Arggs,. before the pa- 
lact of Ag^unemncm^ 
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The WATCHMAN • 

Ye fav'riD^ Gotij*, rcliove me from this tuil; 
Fix'd, as a dog, on Agatuemuou's roof 
I watch the ttve-long yw^ observing henc^ 
The host of stars, that in the spangled skies 
Take their bright stations, and to mortals briog 
Winter and summer ; radiant nilera^ when 
Thej sety or rising glitter thro* the night* 



• This watchman had his station assigned hUn tipoii tlic roy A paLice at 
Argos, tu oli^fcrve the signal which Agamemnon had promised to giTc f'lv- 
tfiunestra, wtit a Tro^" sheuld he t:ilt n. Thi** specularis inUicntio, this irfc- 
forroation by beacons, was said to have been invented bj Stnon io the timft 
of the Trojan war ; but /Cacbjlus had « poetic right to attribute it to hi* heto* 
The man» after nine years passed io this sleepless pott, hmd reaioil to COB* 
plain of aUsk vbidi had fixed bitn to the roof of Agamemnon, like a dog; 
not that tfab was a debasing idtav that animal being the cnblem of fidelity, 
vifUaoct^ and Mgaciooa diiceniinent of fnQgid ftom enemy, at the learned 
Bttdtormay ind it aoeoanted Ibr in verygaod wofdt bjFlotafck in hisTVeil* 
Mm en 1m and Oiiria: tbej wtn dieielbte the vmal aigh^gaavdi of gpcal 
hammi Akamem in the Odjiwy had them of gold and dlter, 

^ X^etm y iiumfdi nmi df^v^tot nmtf amy 
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Here now 1 watcb» if faaply 1 may tee 

Hie blazing torch, whose flame bring9 Hews from Troy, 

The signal of its ruin : these liigh liopes 

My royal mistress, thinking on her lord*. 

Feeds in her heart. Meanwhiie the dews of night 

Fall on my coiicli, iinvisited by dreams ; 

For fear, lest sleep shou'd close niy eyes, repels 

The soft intruder. When my spirits prompt me 

To raise the songf, or hum the sullen notes ^ 

Prevcutnig slun»l>cr, ll tii I «igh, and wail 

The state of tiiis unhappy house, no more 

Well-order'd as of old. But may my toils 

Imppily relifv'cl I Linzt, tliuu bi i;>,!it Hame^ 
lie ralil ot joy, biazt tiin)' ihe gloomy sliades.— 
And it does bbze. — Hail, thou auspicious flame, » 
Tliat si^rt^anting thro* the night denouncest joy, 
Welcomed with ninny a fesla! dance in Argosl — 
lu the queen's ear I'll holla this, and roosc her 
Frfiui her .^oft couch uith speed that she may teach 
The royal dome to echo uiiu ihc sUains 
Oi choral \varl;l:r!gs 'greeting this blest fire, 
Bri{>ht sign that Troy is taken. Nor shall £ 

* One it snr'>ru»ed an<1 sorry to find Ihe cveellent Stanley inttrprrtias 

tt'o^o^'-f ^oy liorc by k irniasidiantcm, as it" this Wrttclinian had pcnotraied iiiLo 
th»f horud dcsi^u of jleinucstta. Jlr iiati indeed of>sorvf(1, that die house 
■wsis iiol lU ^^ vvtll (tniiTcd as of Old ; and he gives some liumouroas hints of 
ihc iiuiet' iit coiulucl of ihc quctn ; but fiirtlier than tins his penctratioD 
reached not, H.id ihc great secret been thuseurly (ii>c<>vercfl, ir would have . 
mt oiicf rei:iovcil iiiat suspense ;ind knlicitudc lor the event, wiiirli Ihc poet 
lias the a«iiiiess to keep up throu^^ut the piay>m wluch we tbail see cauM 
In admire his art anU judgment. 

. t Itif genrrally agveed. that Troy wM taken in the wghl( this tnppM 
£aripido with the aabject of • very pathetic ode in hit H«c«hft : *oi 17iigil» 
Isva^oot nrbea aonno viaoque lepQllBn. 
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Forlyear the prelude to the ckmce before her : 
Fo9 by Ihif watcli^ mi protperooily conchldttdy . 
I to my iMsters iAmUI miir« good foitune. 

Shall I then see my king retiirn'd, once more 
I To grace tiiis house ? and Fhall this liand uoce more 
\ Uoog kift friendly band >! cou*d unfold 
^ A file. — But, hush ; my ton«riie is cbaitt'd : these walls^ 
Cou*d liiej but speak, wou d make discoveries^. 
Tbete are who know this } aid to them lki» hint 
Were plain : to those, that know it not, myttcnous. 
CHOC. The tenth slow year rolls on, since great in arm* 
1 he tK)!)le sona of Atreus^ each exalled 
To majesty and empire^ loyal brothcn^ 
lied hence a thousand ships, the ArgWe flteti 
Big viiih the fate of Priam and of Troy j 
A waHlk« preparation ; their bold breuU 
Breathing heroic ardonr to high deeds ; 
Like vultures, which their unplumed offspring lost*. 
Whirl many' a rapid flight, for that their toil 
To guard their yonog was vain : 'tiU soma high pow^f , 
For they are dear to Phcehus, dear to Pan, 
And Jove, with pity hears their shrill-voic d grief. 
And leBda, tho* late, the l^iry to avei^e 
Their plumterM nests on the unpitying apoileit. 
So now the pow'r of huspilttble Jove f 

^ The religious turn, which the poet has gira to ihu dmile, add* a to* 
lewa grace to tJie beautiful immgery, the voltare l>eing Mtred to Apollo, m 
the god of angary, tu Phu b» 4he patron of hunters, «n4 to Jnplier m llie p»o- 
Ipcinr of kiogt* 

t We receive the Il^ght^t idem oUac i WiWied manners and social eenie of 
the ancients, from llu ir religious obscrvatit n of the rights of hospilalily ; wo 
havf nsp.ny iiistunccs of iliis in Homer, parUcularly la ihf interview of Glau- 
cus and Dioiuede. JupUer himself was ihe protector ot tlic»e lavv>, luiute hit 
lUie of {ifiof : to t!icse laws Ovid alliities, 

Ausus es hovpini temerati» «dvena Mcris 
Legitimsai nuptv soiUcltare fidem* 
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Arms against Paris, for th* oft-wedded dame*, , - 
Tbe sons of Atreus, beot to pluoge the hosts 
Of Greece and Troy in all the toilsi that sink 
TKc body down, the firm knee bowM in dust, 
And the strong spear, e'er conquest crowns their beims, 
Shiver'd in battle. These are fvhat they Bre, 
And Fate directs th' event Cnor the Kent knee« 
lUbation ptiK:, or supplicating tear, 
Can sooth the stem rage of those merciless pow'rs 
In whose coM shrine no hallow'd flame ascendsf* 
But ue, oiu n?e-eiifeebled limbs unfit, 
For martial toils, inglorious here remain, 
The staff supporting our weak steps^ like childreo: 
For as the infant years have not attained 
HiL niiiitary vigour, uilher'd age 
Crawls thro' the streets like helpless inlkncj. 
And passes as a day-dream .^fiut what tidings» 
What circu instances of fair event hath reach'd 
Iliy royal ears, daughter of Tyndarus, 
Inducing thee to send the victiins round \ 
The dirines of all the Gods, whose guardian cares 
, . Watch o'er this state, be they enlbrou'd in Heav'n, 
Or rule bieneath the Earthy blaze with thy presents; 
And from th* imperial dome a lengthened line 
Of torches shoot their histre to the skies. 
Otell me what is ht for me to know. 
And prudence suffers to be Cold : speak peace 
To this anxiety*, which one while swells 
Presaging ill, and one while from the victims 
Catches a gleam of hope, whose cheering ray 
Breaks thro* the gloom thai darkens oer my sou1« 

* Helena vras lud tD haro beea canied off by TlieieiH, bcfoie ihe 
1 1'he Fates and tbe f vriet, •> whme ritet nn fire was used, ^ 

X 
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3TE0. it swells upon my souJ ; 1 feel ibc powV* 
To hail th' auipicious hour, 
When, their bnve Jiosts maiching ia firm arrsy, 
' The heroes led Che wiy. 

The fire of youlh glows io eacb vein^ 
And heftv*n-bom confidence inepirea the strain. 
Pleased the omen to^record, 
That to Troy's ill-hiled strand , ' 

Led each monarch, might jf lord, ^ 
Led the bold confederate band, 
The slroii^ .spear quivVitig in lheir>eit^etful hand, * 
full in each royal chieftain's view, i 
A rojral eagle whirls his flight ; 

In plumage one of dusky hue, I 
And one liis dark wings edg'd with while j J 
SwAit to th' imperial maiisiou take their way, { 
And in their armed talons bear, 
Seiz'd in its flight, a pregnant hare. 

And iu those ;iplendid seats enjoy their prey. j 

« 

Sound high the strain, the swelluig notes prolong, 
Till conquest listens to the raptur*d song* 

ANTis. The venerable seer, whose skill diving f 

• P. Brg.uo y, c Jill plaiiimg ol iliL' obscurity of this tTagedvi 5ay«, il y a tant 
dc nieuijihurc^, dc tigurcs, ci des toars cxtraordiuaires, (ju'oii no. s^iuroit se 
I'anter dc lc5 avoir tous d^ai^les. And of this odo. Ton pcut bien deiier touie 
^UQe Fran9Mi»e de rendre ce morce.au, taut il est defigut^^et «ntortill£. Dis' 
ctMiragiog this : for bow shall the EngiUh grey-g<Kise-quill hope to give tbc 
ttitical leader tolitiaction* where the ploine Fr»nfoise despairs i £ssiyoiii 
cepcndanr. 

Tbe Cbonis. seized with a sacred inspiratiuiv fcoorda the ointa which wm 
given to the brother king* on their march firon Argo^ Two eagles, the OM 
ef dark phiaiBge» the MrongMl end the twiftett of ibe kind* the other or % 
tftnm wawwhat intiBiior, mat a pivgiBeiit hart, tad bear it in their taloni 
le the poleee of Agtmeniioiw 

t The fiMo^btetelliog Chakas ex^Uhi^ throncot that theinpetial eaglet 
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KnowB wlial the Fktot desigiiy 

Od each bold chief, that for tlie battle burns, 
II iH glowing eye-4iail turos^ 
. And thus hi faigh fjvoplMCic •tiwM 
The ra\ 'mTi<r eagles and th«ir prey explaios : 
Pnatti*» haughty town shall ftAlf 
Slow tbej roHt the dMifi*d hourf , 

FDtealid Itiry iliske k%r waH» 
Vengeaoce wide tiie ruiu pours, 
And conquest eeizes aU her treasured slorei. 
^* Ah, may no stonn iiroiu tb* angrj aky 
Burst dreadful o*er this martial tr«n, 
** Nor check their ardour, flaming high 
To pottr the war o'er Tny'n proud plain ! 
^ Wrath kindles in the chaste Diana • breast : 
** Gorg'd with the pregnant mother's blood, 
And, e*er the birth, her hapkw brood, 
Hell-hounda of Jove, hhe bates your horrid feast 

^ Sound high the strain, the swelling notes prolong. 

Till conquest listens to the raptured suug. 

denutr the royal brothers, ud llie captitfe of the hare their succen in taking 
Troy ; but as the hare wus pregnant, it WM ttuder the imtuediate protection 
vf DiHiiii, who, M guddessof the cha&e, was the guardian of the tufaiit race 
or all auidials that arc fcr« luttans ; tbi^the prophet fisvs U an iodicAtioa 
uf the anger of that guddett. 

lliia punage U very ob»ciiTe, and certainljr nothiog elucidated bj the an- 
notatur, wb«i&eiid.i in lothe«parn*ws at Aalis for its interpretation ; whereas 
the precise words of ilie Ciiorus confine ns to a single omen ^vea to the 
kings when tliejf were niarchbg froa the loyal palace at Aigos* 
. plSofsrtfjL >a7 o^u9m9 

Oilit* OMOK V, 164. XAchy\. 

u«r Will yAtpxTGi," Co^»x,a-3k04crt [if-rnut us ti) tliiiik vi iintlfiiged bird^ r Iea»» 
inp Taow and hit Mivenartea then to seitU wtim hi- caiU mepiiui f^mmnij- 
ttturuni, w« lhaukluiijr adopt the verjr bc«uii|ui tnwge lie haa giveu im» and 
proceed* 
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Kpoo. " Tlie vifgiu Goddeaa of ifaye duBse^ . . 

Fair from the ipangled dew-drops that adorn 

** The breathing flow'rets of the uioin. 
Protectress of the lulaot race 
Of all that haunt tho tangled grov^e. 
Or o'er the rugged mountains rove^ 
She, beauteous queen, commands me lo declare 
What by the ro}ai birds \^ shown. 
Signal of conquest, omen fair,« 
But darkened by her awful frown. 
" God of the distant- wQumimi^ bow. 
Thee, Psiean, thee I call \ hear us, and aid* ; 
Ah, may not the offended m^ 
" Give tike 5ullen gales to blow, 
" Adverse to lliis eager tram, 
" And bat tk' unnavigahle main : 
Nor other sacrifice demand, 
"At whose barbaric rites no feast is spread ; 
" But discord rears her horrid head, 
. ** And calb around her murdVout band : 
Leagued with hate, and fraud, and fear, 
" Nor king, nor husband they revere; 
" Indignant o*er a daughter weep, 
** And bum to stamp their vengeance djBep«'* 
Prophetic thus theTeverend Chalcas spoke, 

Markii^ th' imperial eaglea* whirliiig wings ; 
From his xipt lips the joyfiil presage broke. 
Success and glory to th* embattled kings. 

* The prophet, inipreMed wtUi the i4e« of the enger of Ditfiif Invokct 
ApeUo losppeoM hi* tiaier.thift she night aot niM «ny odvefsf wiodtrtofe^ 
tMdllM eaffdilioii, nor ienad any loeiifico of honldaad bwtaflt tfUmt 
hj tho inc eihMiing to ihe oootntfy winds whidr aAetweids detained the 

fl«ct ftt Aulis ; bj the l e t t siy to the aacriice of Iphigenia.—- Tlmt Ihr the 

Chorus lias recorded the prophecj of Chalcks. and with us little obscority a* 
one hay> rLaKin tu expect in aach oracular answers, except in the begiaimi^ 
•1 ttie cpotic, wheie the text is uuhappiiy corrupted. 
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Sound high the strain^ th' according notes proloug, ' 
■ Till conquest listens to the raptur'd soi^. 
STBO. 1. O thou *, that sit'st supreme abovey 

Whatever name thou deign\«t to hear, 
Unblam'd uiay I prouounce thee Jove! 
Immersed in deep ind holy thought. 
If rightly t conjecture ought, 
Thy powV I must revere : 
Else vainly tost the anxious mind 
Nor truth, nor calm repose can find. 
Feeble and helpless to the light 

l^he proudest of man s race arose^ 
Tho' now, exulting in bis might. 

Dauntless he rushes on his foes ; 
Great :is he is, io dtjst he lies; 
He meets a greater, and he dies. 
A NTi 8. 1« He that, wheo conquest brighteiw rowid f ; 

* Tlie Chorus now reassumcs Its proper cfmractcr» and begins this ode 
with a lolemii vddrct't to Jupiter, illud, quicquid est, sumtnum, if that name 
were agiccable to him ; for the ancienu iu tli^ir invocations of the Godi^ 
were onder a rapentitiout dread of offendiDg Ihtak, thwiAA they speak to 
them by a name ungiatefot to (beir can* or omit the naiBe SMMt picaang to 
them« Him the Cboms referee ai in him alone their aaxiow tbougbli eoald 
And repoae* Whoever be may be, that witboi|t thit pkraa mereoce exnlta in 
hif might* he cii|oy« bat « abort-Ufed glory* 

He meets a greater, and he dies. 

(The old Scholiast understands this of the Titans ; a modern critic agrees with 
htm, but at the same iirae clearly sees that Xerxes and Darius are adum- 
brated*) This is a general reflection. 

t On tiie other hand, the roan, who amidst his successes pays his graleliil 
vow* to Jupiter, shall have his prosperity cotfitinued to him. Though sotnc- 
. times, when thi^ God icad» mortals tu wisdom, be effects bb purpose hy af- 
ilictions the mernqfy of which makes a deep impression on the sufTcrer, aud 
compeis hiiD to be wisei even tliis is acknowledged as the effe«£ of divine 
girace* Tliis is the address uf the Chora's to Jopker* aober» manly. rationiil» 
and a fi^ pelade to tba afflictions of Agaaenmoa neat K» be mmlioocd. 
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Swells the triumphal strfun to Jove. 
Shall ever wiih success be crowned* 
Yet ufteu, when .to vriBdom's seat 
Jove deigns to f^ide nMin's erring feet, . 

virtues to improve; 
He to affliction gives comraaiid 
To form him with her dwst'ning hapd : 
The memory of her rigid lore. 
On the sad heart inipnutcd deep, 
« .Attends liim thro' day's sctive houri 
Nor in the ni|^t forsakes his sleep. 
» Instructed thus thy race we own, 

O thou, that sit'st ou Hcav'n's high throne! 
ST jto, 2: > When now m Auhs* roiling bay * 

His coarse the re6uem floods refus'd, 
And sick'niug wiili inaction lay 
In dead repose th* exhausted train, 
Did the firm chief of chance complain ? 
> • No prophet he acciis'd; 

His eyes towards Chalcis bent he stood. 
And silent mark'd the surging flood. 
Sullen the winds from Stryroon sweep; 

Mischance and famine ni tlie l/last, 
Ceaseless torment the angry deep. 

The cordage rend, the vessels waste. 
With tedious and severe delay 
Wear the fresh flow r of Greece away* 
ANTis.t. When, in Diana's name, the seerf 

* The anger i>f Diami naw ibowf ifseU; and ilie Oicaan flevtit dddnei 
by adrerae winds at AulU ; the oaoscqoence of this is bricBy* but finely do* 
leribed ; but even nnderthis mortifying catanity the heio shows no impious 
discoaten|»acciiiei no god nor mwi } but Mends in m mduicholy silence with 
hb eyes fixed on an opposite iilend, and obierviag the refluent flood* 

"t In the miiUt of distre.^, the prophet dedared, ihat the anger of the 
Go«lde»a would out be appeased, nor would the wind* permit the fleet to sail 
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Pronounced the dn»adful remedy 
More thtto tke stormy sea severe, 
Each chieftain stood in grief profound^ 
^iid smote his sceptre on the ground: 

Tlien with a rising sigh 
The monarchy nvhiUt the big tears roll, 
£x|>reBs*d the an^ish of liis spu! ; 
" Drtadlul the sentence : not t' obey. 
Vengeance and ruin close us round : 

Shall then the sire his daughter slay, 

" In youth's fresh bloom with beauty crown*d? 

Shall on these hahds her warm blood fiow i 

Cruel alternative of woe ! 
8TB0.3* ** This roval fleet, this martial host, 

ml ' ' 

'* Tlie cause of Ciroerc, shall I bt.tray, 
** The monarch in the father lost ? 
To these winds, to smooth this flood, 
Diana's wrath a virgin's blood * 
*^ Demaiuia : 'tis our's t' obey." 

out of the harbour, but by the sacrtfice of Ipliigeiiia, the bcautifiil datighter 
of Againopnoii : the anginsh of his soui, and the cunflicung paiiioiu of the 
father and tlie king, are here palheticaJly d^ribed, till al length the king 
pretailfc 

Utcuaque ferent ca f:icta nepotes, 
Vincat amor |»«triiq» taodumque immeoM ci^ido. 

* There it aotuctbing horrid in the auperatition of aocinit psgsnkm* which 
oCton iBpelleiFcven the moat religioes penoni Co eclioQt Ui«t weie tbockinf 
to haimoitj, end at the tame dme left them expoted to iofamy end piiiris2k- 
nent, et if thej hed hcen Tolunteritj geiUjr* It wet in the Feleib lhel(Edi- 
pm thoold hilt hit father, end neirj bu nntber; bj the very methods ^ 
which he loeh to avnid tiM oomplef iim of ihb oceetet end those the wiwtt 
which heman proTidence eonM auggest, he wes eatengied in the Ihtel set; 
jct the engcr of the Gods (mrsued him even to ram, and tiie extemhittioa 
(if lua fjueify. Orestes was commanded by Apollo to kffi his mother, with 
threats of ibf scvcreit vengeance ahouM he presume tr» diwbej ; but no sooner 
•was thf drcd dour, lIj ui In. ^*a» pursued by the I uriea, iuid h iun ted t vca to 
distfiictiun. Su liere Agamrmiutn haa this cruci alternative propoaed tM bim. 
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Bound in necessity's iron dittin 

Reluctant nature strives in vain: 
Impure, unholy ihoughu ancceed, 

And darkening o'er bft bosom roll ; 
WliiUt uiLidness prompts the rulhleits deed, 
Tyrant of the nnsguKied soul : 
Stem on the fleet he rolls his eyes. 
And dooms the hateful sacrt6te« 
i\i'iu'd in a woman cause, around. 

fierce for the war the princes rose $ 
No place affrighted pity found. « 
Jn vain the vir^iir.s streaming teai", 
Ikr cri&a in vain, her pleading prayV, 

Her agonising woes* 
Cou*d the fond fiither hear unmov'd f 
The Fatej* decreed: the king upprov d: 

4 

Then to th* attendants gave command 
Decent her flowing robes to bind ; « 

rroiie on the altar with j<trons^ hand 

To place her, like a spulies3 hind ; ' 
^nd check her sweet voice, that no sound 
Unhallowed might the rites confound* 
£POD. Rent on the eaitb lier maiden veil bhe throws*^ ^ 

eiiiier to appease the anger of Diaiin, and purchase a favoiirablc wind by ihe 
biood of hi5 daughter, or to sec this great armament of uuited Circece, her 
heroes, and her glory, unprofitably wasted at Au!is : ^et even Uie Chorus 
bere, thcmgh under the iiiHuence of the strongest religious iinpiTasioni* instead 
of cxtolhng the hero for sutreriiig the patriot pii5sinns to prevtfl tNtg private 
ftffectioutoeiiftiire the deed* tiwugh acknoisled^ed to be neccssMry. as audft- 
town, umA, and tinhoTj* But wt shall see that i|ic poet knew wbat lie was 
•boat. ' 

* Tlie behaviour of Iphigcnia U described witb faiimitable bemty : (hera 
is an eloquence in her actions, in her eyes, in her attitude, beyond the power 
of words. As slic had been admitied lo her father's feasts, and accustomed to 
entertain him with her sonu"'. ^hr presumed on his foudne»9, and ihrowini: off" 

her inaiUtrO veii,< 4S it!> colour ^ii^niitca), >luod id the act to speak to hiio - but 

Y- 
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That emulates the rose ; 
And on the lad atteudaotA roiiuig 
The trembling lustre of her dewy eyet^ 

Their gnef-iropMtionM touls conlrolliDg^ 
That eoQobledy modest grace. 
Which the mimic pencil tries 
- In the imaged form to trace. 

The breatliiug piclure shows: 
And asy amidst \m festal pleasures. 

Her intber oft lefoic'd to beer 
Her voice in soft nellifluotii meesnres ^ 

Warble the sprightly-fancied air ; 
So now in act to speak the vii^ stands: 
But wbeo, the third libation paid. 

She heard her fathers dread couimaads • 
Injoming silence, she obey'd : 

And for her country's good^* 
With petient, meek, submissive mind 

1 o her hard late resign'd, 
Poured out the rich stream of her blood* 

What since hath past I know not, nor relate*; 

But never did the prophet speak in vain, 
Th' afflicted, anxious for his future fate. 

Looks forward, and with hope relieves bit. pain. ^ 
But since th' inevitable 31 will come, 

Much kuowicdge to much misery is allied ^ 

}ieamig his voice romtnanding siiencc, she obeyed with meek submlMioo* 

. Thit it tlie painting of % grest muter* 

* Tbft Chorqs obierTCs m jniiictontiilenee with regard to wiiat earned : we 
iMkpe httfrever agun to iniroduce thia iuifi»rttinele and anusbie lady fee the 

acquaiiitnncr of the English reader. Tl)^ remaUiiiig part of the ode conlaiBa 

ouly a iiielauclioly r« flection, introduced with great propriety, as « glooai^jf 
prowipc «jf ilif cm.iiiiuphcj eweu tlic coucludmg prajfer ioi ihc weifaie af 
liraecc Ua» liie mwc lura. v 
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Why strive we tben l' anticipate the doom, 
W iiich happiness and wisdom wish to bide I 

Yet let diis careful, age^fieebled band 
Breetlie from osr inmost soul oi»e ardent vow. 

Now the sole giKirdiaiib uf this Apian laiui, 

Ma^ fair success witb. glory bind ber brow t" 

CLYTEMNCSTRA, CHORUS. 

CHOR* With revereuce, Clytemnestray I approach 
Thy greatness; honour due to ber that fills 
The royal seat, yet vacant of Us lonL 

If ought of glad import hath reach'd thy car, 
Or to fair hope the victim bleeds I wish. 
But with subnusaum lo thy wiU| to bear. 
CfcYT. The joy-importing mom springs, as they say, 
^ From night, her mother. Thou sliah hear a jo^ 
Beyond tby bopes to bear: TIm town of Priam 
Is iiirn beneatb the eoii((iiering arms of Greece. 
CBOB. What said'st thou ? J 'ass nig credence fled thy word* 
eLYT. In Troy Greece triumphs. Speak I clearly now? 
CBOB." Joy steals npon me, and caUs forth the tear, 
CLYT. Thy glist'ning eye bespeaks lin honest heart. 
CHOR. Does ought of certain proof conftrm these tidings ^ 
CLYX. It does: Why not ^ unless the Gods deceive tis. 
CBOR. Perchance the visions of persuasite dreams. ^ 
ClYT. Sport of the slumb'ring soui , they move not me. 
CHO&. ilath then so^e wingeil rumour spread these transports! 
CLYT. As a raw girfs^ thou bold st my judgment cheap, 
CHOB. How long hath ruin crusb'd this haughty city f 
CLYT. lllis night, that gave this infant moniiog birth. 

' ♦ On hcariug good tidiugs, even ihougli tlie report wu utlC«rUjn» U was 
. usual lo sacrifice to good hope, fV^yy/Xotatv \\9Unf — ^TrtTfliT ind to 
lead • ihve of tbc vtctimt to their fnendf.-*^ p. la, U \X 
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CROft. What speed cou'd be the herald of thU iiew8^ 
CI.YT. The fire, that from the height of Ida sent 

]t8 streaniinp^ light, as from th* announcing flame 
Torch biaz d to torch. First fda to the steep 
/ Of LemQos ; Athoii* lacred height received 

The mighty splendor; from the surging back 
Of ih* Hcllcspoal the vigVous blaze held on 
Its smiling way, and like the orient sun 
Illumes ivith golden-gieamiiig rays the head 
Of rocky Macctas ; nor lingers there, 
Nor winks uoheedlul, but its wai iiing Hames 
Dsirts to the streams of Euripus, and gives 
Its glittVtng signal to the guards that hold 
Their liigh watch uu Mesapius. These enkindfe 
Tlie joy*denounciug fires, that spread the blue 
To where Erica hoar its shaggy brow 
Waves rudely. Unimpaired the active flame 
Bounds o'er the level of Aiopus, like 
T1ie jocund MooQy and on Cithcrou's steep . 
Wakes a successive flame ; the distant watch 
Agnize ilK shine^ and raise a biighter fire, 
That o*er the lake Gorgopis streaming holds 
Its rapid course, and on the mountainous heights 
, Of ji:lgiplanctus huge, swift-shooting spreads 
^ The lengthened line of light. Thence onwards waves 

Its fiery tresses, eager tomcend 
The crags of Prone, frowning in their pride 
Oer the burunic izulf : it leaps, it uiuiuits 
1 ' The summit of Arachue, whose liigh bead . 

Looks down on Argos : to this royal scat ^ 
Thence darls the light that from th' Idaean fire 

m 

Derives its birth. Kightly in order thus 
J'^ch to the next consigns the torch, that fills 
The bright sticcessioU| whilst the first. hi speed 

ft 
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' Vies with the last: the promis'd Hgatl this 

Giv'n by my lord t* aunouiice the fall ol 1 roy. ' 
CHOB. Anon my grateful praise bhall rise to Heav'a: 
Now, lady, wou'd i wiiliogly attend 
Thro' each ghid circiimstance the woiMf rous tale* ^ 
CI.YT. This day the conquering Greeks are lords of Troj. 
Methioks I hear the various clamours rise 
Discordant dirough the city. Pour thou oil 
- In the same vase and vinegar, in vain 

Wou'dst thou persuade th' uusocial streams to vikXLv 
The captives' and the conqueror's voice distinct, 
Marks of their different fortune^ ma/st thou hear : 
1 hose rolling on the bodies of the slain, 
Frknds, husbands, brothers, fathei s ; the weak arms 
Of children clasp'd around the bleeding limbs 
Of hoary age, lament their fall, their necks 
Bent to the yoke of slavery : i!lager these 
From the fierce toils of war, who ihro' the gloom 
Of night raiig'd wide, ily on the spoils, as chance 
Not order, leads them ; in the Trojan houses, 
Won by their spears, they walk^at large, relieved 
From the cold dews dropt firom th' unshelter'd sky; 
And at th' approach of eve, like those whose puw'r 
Commands security, the easy night 
Shall sleep unguarded, if with hallow'd ritea 
They venerate the Gods that o*er the city 

♦ It wasobfcrved ia tlie preface to tbU tragedy, tint the character of Clj- 
teronestra is that of an higli-&piritod» cluse» determined, dangcrotis Momun ; 
this characler now begins lo untold itself. She had witli deep proi it ditatluii 
plauiKd iJie murder of ficr i>usl)and ; he was hunt returning; hrr soui of 
Cuurse miisl al lliis time bo tuU ol lier luirrid dcsu;n, and all her thought* 
intent upon the CXI 111 lun of it : wfli,(\^ m ihc rciu.uuiiig pari ol tins speech 
a strong proof ol this; »lie (i<»rK, an i> nUuus, and evni religious ; »o the 
Chorus understands her words, ^ i -he uitendi they should; bur the vcrj 
expraoiona, bjf which «hc wiAhea lo couceiU> ftud dut» conc ga i iter fvu|KMe 
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With tlioie tliKt o'er the vanquiahM ctnintiy rule, 

• And reverence ibeir shrines, the conquering troopi 
Shall not be cooquer'd. May no base desire. 
No guilty wish uige them, enthrall'd to gaio. 
To break thro* sacred laws. Behoves them now^ 
With safety in their train, backward to plough 
> The refluent ^ave. Should they return exposM 
To tb* anger of the Gods, vengeance wou*d wake. 
To seize its prey, miglil ihev j)erchance escape 
Life's incidental ills. From me thou hearest 
A woman's seutioient ; and much i wish. 
Their glories by no rude tftischance depresB*d, 
To cull iVoni niany blessingi> the most precious* i 
CUOR. With manly sentiment thy wisdom, lady. 

Speaks well. Confiding in thy suasiire signs, 
Prepare we to address the Gods ; our strains 
Shall not without their meed of honour rise. 
FB08* Supreme of kings *, Jove ; and thou, friendly ugfal. 
That wide o'er HeavVs star-spangled plain 
Holdest ihy awful reign, 
^ Thou, that with resistless might 

O'er Troy^s proud tow'rs, and destioM state, 

Hast thrown the secret net of fate, ' 
In whose enormous sweep the young, the old, 

Without distinction roU'd^ 
Are with unsparing fury dragg*d away 

To slavery and woe a prey : 
Thee, hospitable Jove, whose vengeful pow'r 

Ibon the ArgWe woMont by being ambigQMii^ and compnlieiidiag a dovUt 
meanmgi so Itr nark ibe workiog <tf bar nyodt ■• to give ut an biatef «btt 
li reToWing tbere. 

* 

* This ode, n the last, begins with a sublime and manly addtvst to Jupiter, 

acknowlcdgiug hi& power, and ibe certaiaty of his judgments on the impiAUSr 

^iliougb dcicrred iui a season* ' 

■ * 
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These lerron o'er the foe bee spread. 

Thy bow long bent at Pans' head, 
# Whose arrows know their time to Ay, 
Not hurtting aimless id the sfcyi 

Our pious I ains adore. ^ fZzd 

BTftOt K The baud of Jove will they not own* , 

And, as his marks they trace, 
CoiitesB .he willed, and it was clone? / 

Who DOW of eacth-boru race 
Shall dare contend that his high pow'r 
Deigns not with eye severe to view 

The wrtLcli, that tiuinples on hi^i law? 

Hence with this impious lore : 
Learn thai the sons aconrs'd shall roe 

The madly daring father^s pride, . 
That furious drew th' unrighteous sword, 
, High in his house the rich spoils stored. 

And tlie avenging Gods defied. 

But be it mine to draw 
From wisdom's fount, pure as it tlows. 
That calm of sonl, ^hich virtue only knows* 

For vain the shield, that wealth shall spread. 
To guard the prpud oppressor's head, 
Who dares the rites of Justiee to confi>und, 
And spurn her alCara to the ground. 
AUTis. 1. But suasive is the voice of vi^e f, 

* These judgtsenti M ftUea in toconspicuoof • naniier on gnitty tnj, 
that it wais impossible not to ace the iramodi^te band of the God, and to OWA 
4liat uo xuight, no ciclic-s caa protect the impious from his just vengeance. 

t Yet rice has its assuasive charms ; but the remedy U nut ciitireiy con^ 
t«aled» as the rancbicf glares through her disguise ; aud asadolterate brass k 
discovered bj « proper trial, so u it with the wicked, who pursues his wauton 
Aporttto the destmction of his coontry ; oonadering the aubicct, Uic «Ui*- 
lion to n boy puffntng n bird bw n singnln- propriety and beauty : here th» 
treat awed vecaif again* that vice ihdl not ^ voponiihed ; end il« «holt 

I 

) 
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That tpreads ih* iuidioiis mm : 

She, noi conceal'd, thro' her disguuie 

Emits a livid ghire. 
Her vot'ry, like adulrrate biMt 
Unfaithful to its use, unsound. 
Proves the dark baseness of his soul; 

Fond as a boy to chase 
The winged bird light-flitting round. 

And bent on his pernicious play 
Draws desolation on bis $tate. 
Hia VOW8 no God r^ards, when Fate 
In vengeance sweeps the wretch a^aj. 
With base intent and foul) 
Each boapitable law defied. 
From Sparta** king thus Paris stole hit bride. ' 
To Greece she left the shield, the spear. 
The naval armament of war ; 
And, bold in ill, to Troj's devoted shore 
Destruction for her dow'ry bore. 
STBO. 2. Wheu thro' the grates her easy way ^ 

, is spplM to Paris, vrho, in TuiUtioD of the sacrad rigfits of hotpitalilj, bore 
«W»J the wife of Mrnelaus. Therr are few passages in ^scbjlos ipore ob- 
tcoie tbuithia Mitistfophe ; the translator hm applied lUt'his •tteotion to it» 
bal pmaiaes not to saj how Amt he has siieceeded. Hie Huae crilkb whe 
before sent nsto Anlto for a sparrow's niM*bas herediscovefcd the firebnnd 
of Heeuha, the pfopheey of Gissandra, and the improvident cai<e of the 
motlier to preserve her son : hut this sorelj is att a dream. 

* ViTe are now prepared fw an acconnt of the departure of Helena with 

Paris : the diimny of the Spiwtan seers, the afllictjon of the husband lixed in 
ftilcnt grief ou ila picture of his inconi^taut wife, then turning from u with a 
bursting sigh, and his drcaias, ihat present her to his iiu><piiiatio[i m ail her 
attractive charms, then raiiish mid leave him in de«p<iir, are linci^- iniciged ^ 
to the grwf, whi<:l» aro^( fir^t in the house of ^reorlaus, and thence spread 
its cloom over all Greet c, i> well cfmccived, and rriul-» u) carry on the j>oct'i 
general design, which was turt:pre»ent the dreadful cojucqucacciof liiia fatal 
war. 

» • 4 
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She took, ^is pensivci brewl 
£ach prophet siiiot« in deep diimaji ^ 

-And thus his grief exprest. 
What woes this ro^ai mansion threat^ 
^* This mantion, and its mighty lord i 
Where now the chaste connubial bed? 
I • ** The traces of her feet, 

" Bjr love to her blest contort led, 
"When now? Ah, silent, see, she stands; 
Each glowing tint, t acli radiant grace, 
" That charm ih' euraptur'd eye> we trace; * 
Afod still the blooming forg^^^mandsy 
j ^ Still honpd^d, still ador'd, 

I " Tho* careless of i^r former loves 

I ^ Far o'er the rolling wauSe^imm IWM : 

The husbiad, with a bursting sigh, 
I ** Turns horn the picturM fair his eye; 

I ** Whilst love, by absence fed, without control 

Tumultnotts rushes 00 his soul* 
AMtlSei. Oft as short slumbers close his eyesj 
^ His sad soi^l soothed to rest^ 
^ The dream«created visions rihe. 
With all her charms imprest : 
I ** But vain th' ideal scene, that smiles 

I ** With rapturous love and warm delight ^ 

** Vain fats fond hopes: his eager arms 

^ The fleeting form beguiles, 
** On sleep's quick pinions passing light.'* 
I Such griefs, and moie severe than thes^ 

I Their sad gloom o'er the palace spread ; 

ThcMice sirctch their melancholy shade. 
And darken o'er tlie realms of Greece* 
Struck with no fidse aiaAns 
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Each house its home-felt sorrow knows % 
Each btoedng hmi is piarc'd with keenest woet ; 
When for the hero, sent to ahara 
The glories of the crimson war, 
Nought^ 8Bve his arms staio'd with their master's gore. 
And his cold ashes reach the shore* 
&TA0.3. I hus in the dire exchange of war 

Does Mars the balance hold ; 
Helms are the scales, the beam a spears 

And blood is weighed for gold. 
Thus, for ibe warrior, to his friends 

His sad renatas, a poor return, 
Sav*d from the sullen fire that rote 

On Tro}'s curst shore, he sends, 
Plac'd decent in the mourntul urn. • 

With many' a tear their dead they weep, 

• Ptrb M been guilty of tte atrocioiw «cl of ioJaiCke to MsqcImhs 
■II Greece had nnited to revenge tbeeiGro&t««i<l liad cliotea Agameauwn es 
therommender in chief of this migbty ennenieiit ; he bad carried on a freat 
and dangeioat war for ten years ; was brafe» wise, and jdsf, had sabreifsd 
the empire of Priam» and raited the militar j fuie of Us country to the higbcNt 
gloiy ; was now rttnralng crowned with eenqiieiiy and «oddied wHb sppih^ 
the most iUiutnouspf auirtal men : nuglit we not ihea aipc^ that his ftithfid 
•euaton, who loved and honoured hini» ihoutd have celebrtf ed the fkto r ie s 
of their king, and welcomed his return to Argoi i^ith pagans of joy i Initead 
of thii, they dwell on the mijirrit-^ of the war, the unbappincs» of f&miliei 
whicli, iiuleud of ilitir loriiit, had recrivcd b u k unly Ihcir arim stained with 
tlieir blood, cr urns coutauuug ilicir *sUes, the iimrniv»rs at ihe pcopie.auii ihc 
severe reta i n demanded for hlood, even liiough shed in a just war : in 
short, all i!n li i lcas, and even their moral reflections, arc gloomy and of ill 
pre&iige. But the gr< nt [>vcA knew whal lie was about : the character ol t lie 
Chorus was sacred, ilicir claim of inspiration had rendered U prophetic, thry 
were not therefore to he daxxied with the vain splendor of triumphs iramedi- 
fltely before them ^ but their minds were carried forward to future events, and 
there every preaage was dark and melancholy and by (hiA judiciotu OMidact 
we are further prepared fir the calailiophe* 
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Their names with miu^' it praise resound^ 
Om fw )m skin in vm ronowo'd ; 
One, thai amidit iIm alaiigliler'd heap 
Of ittrce-coiiiiicUug foes 
Gh>rioiw in bouit/a cause he ieil : 
. Yet 'gainit th' avenging, chieli their nurmurs iwdl 

III silence. Some in voiilli's frenli bloom 
Beneath Troy's tow'rs possess a tomb ; 
Their badiea buried 00 the distant atmndy 
Seiauig in death the hostile hind. 
ANTIS.3. How dreadtiii, when the people raise 

Loud munniua mis'd nvith hate! 
Yet this the trihtile gfeatoess pays 

For its exalted state. 
£*en now some dark and horrid deed 

By 9iy pfm^Hg soul is fear'd; 
For never witli vnheedfnl eyes, 

When siaugbter'd thousands bleed. 
Did the juat pow'rs of Heav'a regard 

The eanage of th* ensaaguiB'd plain. 
The ruthless and oppressive pow*r 
May triumph lor its little hour ; 
Full soon with aU their veiigeCal train 
The sullen Furies rise, 
Break his fell force, and whirl him down 
Thro' life's dark paths, unpitied, and unknown. 
And daai^tts is the pride of Itune^ ' 
Like the red light'niiigs dazzling flame. 
Nor envied wealth, nor conquest let ine gain, 
Vor dbng the conqueror a hateful chain. 
1P0D« But from these fires fiir streaming thro* the night 

Fame thro ilic lown her progress takes^ ^ 

And rapturous joy awakes ; 
If with truth's auspicious light 
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They shine, who knows ^ Her sacred reiga 
s Nor fraud, nor fiiiseliood dares prolaiie. 

But who, in wMom's gchool to lightly Uught^ 

Suffers his ardent thought 
From these luformiiig flames to catch the fire^ 

FiiU toon perchanoe in grief t* etpire? 
Yet when a woman holds the sovereign swaj^ 
Obsequious wisdom learns to bow. 
And hails the joj it doei act know ; 
Tho% as the glittering visions roll 
Before her easy, credulous soul. 
Then glqries fade away. 
ci.rT. Whether these fires, that with snccessive signals 
Bhise thro' the night, be true, or Kke a dream 
Play with a sweet delusion on the soul, 
Soon shall we know. An herald from the shore 
I see; branches of olive shade bis brows. 

That cloud of dust, r^us'd by his speed, assures me 
That neither speechless, nor enkindling flames 
Along the mornitaioB, will he sigoifj 
His message ; but his tongue shall greet our ears 
With words of joy : far from my soul the thought 
Of other, than confirm these (av'nng signals. 
CHOR. May he, that to this state shall form a wish 
Of other aim, on his own head rect^ive it. 

CLYTEMNESTRA, CHORUS, HERALD. 

n BB. Hail, thou paternal soil of Argive earth I 

In the fair lipht of the tentii year to thee 

Returned, firom the sad wreck of many hopes 

This one I save; sav'd from despair e'en this ; 

Fbr never thought I in tins honour ^ earth 

To share ui death the portion of a tomb. 

Hail then, lov'd earth; haii| thou bright son; and Am, 
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Great guardian of my country, supreme Jo?e • 
Thou, Pjrthian king, thy abaftt 00 longer wing'd 
For our deatruction*; on Scamander's banks 
Enough we inouni'd thy wrath ; propitious now 
Come, king Apollo, our defence. And all 
Ye Goda, that o'er the worka of war preaide, 
i now invoke ; thee, Mercury f, my avenger, 
Rever'd by heralda, that from thee derive 
Their high employ ; you heroea:(, to the war 
lliat aent ua, friendly now receive our troops, 
* The relics of the spear. Imperial walls, 
Mansion of kings, ye aeata rever'd ; ye Goda, 
That to the golden, aun befoie theae gatea ' 
Present your honour'd forms ; if e er of old 
Those eyes with favour have beheld the king, 
, ^eive him BOW, after this length of time, 

• ThU diktat Co tlie pettileaet in die G.«d« ca»p, by Homer, ucr.bed 
•o AjNiit» m a piHiiabMt fiir the illfofit offerad to lii. prfe* aryaet : 

Thus CbrysM pray'd : the favVinir pow'r aticndi, 

Aod from Olympus* lufty top. drM.« 

Bent was his bow it,e Gu-ciau lir ,rt>, to wound; 

Fierce as he mov'd, Jus Miver shaiis resound. 

Breathinp revenge a sudden night he spread, 

Aiid gl.; u. v chirk ncss roU'd around his head. 

Tlic )h ci lu View Ih- tuaug'd his deadly bnw, 

Aiid lowing fly the ieatiiefd litss Wow, fitc^PoF*. 

^ Mercoiy, « tbe meMeDger of the Gods. w«, esteemed the patron oi 
tenldS Wiwae'cliaractet therefore ^a, always held sacred. 

I The Grecians. ,n ti.eir saJenin invocation, of theGodi, |irfdthiat«w«ttce 
to ihc name, of il.cir l»eroes,.uppo*»oi5 ibemalill lo be ibepfotectofa of Ihdr 
country. Thus Xeuoplion represents Cynil, wheil ntfching UtO the ttrri. 
torie. of the c.en.j,. Uelurc he passed the line of diviiion, to have werificed 
to Jupner, and the other Guds. ««i, at th. «e ti«c, to have inroked the 
heroes, the dwellers and gaarHiana of Media; and after be had paMed.te 
hate agam sacrificed tc the Qod., and pnipitUted the heroea jnwdiana of 
A«7^^Xao.Cira. 
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With glory ; for lie comes, and mtk him biiogt 

To }'oii, and all, a light that cheers this gloom : 
l^hen greet him well ; such honour is his meed^ 
The mighty king, that with the mace of Jove 
Tb* avenger, wherewith he subdues the earth, 
Hath levelled with the dust the lowers of Troy ; 
Their altars are o'ertuni'd, their sacred sbrioev 
And all the race destroyed. This hx>n joke 
l (»n iht: licck of Troy, victorious comes 
Tlie great Atrides, of all mortal n^ien 
Worthy of highest honours. Paris nc^» 
And the perfidious state, shall boast no more 
lllif proud deeds unreveng'd; stript of his spoils. 
The debt of justice for his thefts, his rapiocS) 
P^d amply, o*er his father's house he spreads 
With twofold loss tUe wide-iuvolving ruin*. 
SLYT. Joy to thee, herald of the Argive hostf* 

* H« not only lost Ilelenat wfion he had carried ftwaj» aai tte titmiti 
brought with ber» bat had tavolvwd hb a ma tty is ran* 

t Mr. Heath attributas lo the Chorus the part here assigned to CI ytem- 
nrstra. He thinks u unlwcoming the diijruty of the queen, and that the 
HtTald answerstoo fHniiliarly : thi^ mi«;tak<' iinl hira into mnny otheiVt The 
Herald's n»csiHt;e was directly lo tlu- qui cii ; iind a-i lie bore a sacred cha- 
racter, her dignity did not suffer hy the courcrencc ; neither is there any 
thing of disre vpectful familiarity on his part : ancient naannere permitted not 
tlic Chorus to interrupt the queen, Tlie fiAh line of p. 48» it an etmsive 
. aiMwer : thix arttui wonan wished to appear to the Herald* and by him to be 
repreaented as luving suffered oincb during her busband*s abaence ; beii^ 
asked. By whom i She repliea with an atfected caution, Ilut ailence had bcea 
her best lemedj. What leenu to have nialed tbia learned cride* was hii 
opinion that the Chorns hinted at the inlbnioua commerte between Cljrtenw 
ne^ne and ^giatheus ; but ttie worda on which lie Srat fouada hia opinioiu 
A55 ef the original* have e verj different meaning : the bendd wkjt, IAm 
df»ife to see those, who fiave as great a desire to aee this coontrj } she aBawersb 

Such, that I oft haf c brcatU'd the secret »igh. 
Air. Heath <ieriT«B aaoiber proof Ihms the weid nX ^mfm t^ v. 509, wkiA 
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II ER. For joy like this, death were a cheap exchange. 

CLYT. Strong thy affection to thy native siif. 

»««. So ttiVjiig, llie tear of joy starts from my eye. 

CLYT. What, halh this sweet infection reached e»en you? 

HKa. Beyond the powV of language have I felt it. 

CLTT. The fond deaire of those, v hose equal love—* 

B«a. This oF the army say'st tliou, whose warm love 
Streams to this land ? Is this thy fond deaire f 

CLYT. Such, that I oft* have breath'd the secret aigh. 

B<ft. Whence did the army cause this anxious sadness ? 

CLYT. Silence I long Imve held an healing balm. 

H SR. Tlie princes absent, had'at thou whom to fear f 

ClYT. To us€> thy words, death were a wishM exchange. 

HER, Well is the contiict ended. In the tide 
Of 80 long lime, if •midst the easy flow 
Of wish*d events some tyrannous blast assail us, 
What niai vei ? U lio, save the blest Gods, can claim 
' Thro' life's whole course an unmix'd happiness? 
Sfaou*d I rdate our toila^ btir wretched plight 

Wag micoliM md pliifil» ihowt tb»| the Herald hmd been aihht v.i„. not 
ClyteiniMalTa, bat the Chorus t it rather shows, that tfiis part «f liis discourse 
bid been iddraMed both to Clytenmeitra and the Chorus ; had lu >poU to 
tlie Choms only, he wobid have nsed the singuliir number, as he Uu«» twice 
■fterward% when the queen bed leiTV them, 

'Eiwf <7»$, Zrt »o{<m!j oUfQi, anxim, — v. 657. 

«XtMr.wv. 689. 

Nor i! Iiiicritl l on nxuixtrou tnin^Uit^-d " I am convinced," belter founded ; 
for Ihis is a nunJcst a^i alopy for t h( jr di>tfust of Clytemnestra'f news, expressed 
in the la&t epode ; to w),r I, she replies sarcastically, p. 51,1. 7. Mr. Heath 
ti«iihe». hv interpreting lUc 4ih and 5th lines of p. 53. as if the Chorus inii- 
nuattd that CIyttnincstr» had spoke wtlh artful dusiniulation what the wiahed 
the HeraJd should relate to the king ; and tbeiehy hinted et her infidelity t ' 
but the words of the original arc clear and es|ifC«»Mtd incapaL , of edniltiiif 
•ny other sense than what tlie transhifioa ptctents. Indeed nothiiig conld 
he more nshappily ««iieiived than the opinion of thcM intinatiom Anai tl» 
Chomii at it it rapngomt to Che wfaote |ilnn tad coudeet of the piny. 
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Wcdg'id iu our narrow ill-provided cab^tii, . 

Each irksome hour was loaded with fatigues* 

Yet these were slight assays to those worse hardships 

We sufFer'd on the shore: our lodginsf near 
The walltf of the eaemy, llie dews of Heav n 
FeU on us from above^ the damps beneath 
From the moist mar^h anno/d us, shrouded ill 
In shaggy coverings Or shou'd one relate 
The wiuter^s keen bUsts, which from Ida's snows 
Breathe frore, that pierc'd thro' all their plumes the bird» 
Shiver and die; or th' extreme heat that sculds^ 
W'heu in his mid-day caves the sea reclines, 

• And not a breeze disturbs his calm repose. 

But why lament these sufferings? They are past ; 
Past to the dead iiuiecd ; liiey lie, no wore 
Anxious to rise. What then avails to count 
Those, whom the wastefiil war hath swept awajj 
And uilli iliiir loss alllict the living? liiilUer 
Bid we farewell to misery : in our scale. 
Who haply of the Grecian host remain, 
The good preponderates, and in counterpoise 
Our io.ss is light ; and, after all our toils 
By sea and land, before yon* golden sun 
It is our glorious privilege to boast, ^ 
At length lioiii vaiKjuish'd Troy our warlike troops 
Have to the Gods of Greece brought home these spoili^ 
** And in their Temples, to record our conquests^ 
Vixd these proud trophies." Those, that hear t his boast 

* If llie reader is not Mtnfied wHb Paaw't interpretatioii of (hn (»u«gew 
aor with the inuastator**, Mr. Hetlh it at hand» who renden it tbait " The 
*■ dews wet uit the certKin detiTiiction of onr garmenlif nuking oar heir fik* 
^ the »h»g of wild bewit.*' Onn wonld imaguie that thb learned penon had 
Nebtichedncizar in his Uioughis. but that (he lhairs of the As«>yrian rooomrch 
Here grown like eagles' feathers. If I v ii'vr^^ov 7^ .';^ce we luiacrslaud Uj* 
ftbtt^ cavcciu^ uf liic tcut^ we sliaii find li a Qfiod military ideo* 
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, It well becomes to gratulate the state, 

And the brave chiefs ; revering Jove's l/igh powV 
That grac'd our conqiieriDg ariiM. Thou hast my message, 
CBOE. Hiy words coinriiice me ; alt my doubts are wiiih'd : 

But scrupulous iuquH) grows with age. 
• On Ciytemoestra and her house this charge^ 
Blessing e*ea me with the rich joy, devolves. 
CliYT. Long since my voice rais'd high each note of joy, 

When ihru the nighl the streaming bliize first came^ 
And told us Troy was taken : Not unblam'd 
That, as a woman lightly credulous, 
I let a mountain fire tra»*;ion my boul 
' \V itb the fond hope that ilion*s haughty tow*rs 
Were humbled in the dust. At this rebuke 
Tho* somewhllt shaken, yet f sacrific'd ; 
And, as weak women wont^ one voice of joy 
Awoke aiiother> till the city rang , 
' Thro* all its streets ; and at the hallowed shrines 
Each rais'd the pious strains of gratitude, 
And fan*d the altars' incense-breaihing flame. . 
But it is needless to detain tbee loiter. 
Soon from the king's own lips shall I learn all. 
How best I may receive my houour'd lord, 

* 

And grace his wish'd return, now claims my speed* 
Can HeavVs lair beam show a fond wife a sight 

More grateful than her liusband from his wdta 
Returned willi glory, when bbe opes the gate. 
And springs to ;wetcome him ? Tell my lord this. 
That he may hasten his'desir'd return : 

And tell him he will find his faithful w ite, 

r 

Such as he left her, a domestic creature 
To hiiti all fondness, to his enemies 

Irreconciicable ; and ttll hnu too 

That ten ioiig years have not effaced the s^ai * 
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Of Constancy ; that never knew i pleasure 
In the blamed convene of another many 
More than the virgin netal io the minea* 

Knows an adulterate and dcba^siiig mixture. 
HER. "^Jhis high boasty laiiy, sanctified by truths 
la not unseemly in tliy princely rrnnk* 

HERALD, CHORUS. 

cnoB. This, for thy information, hath she spoken 

With dignity and truth. Now tell me, herald^ 

Of Sparta's king wish 1 to question thee, 

i he pride of Greer* : retm ns he .sate wilh youf 
HEK. Never can I esteem a lalsefaood honest, 

Tlio* my friends long enjoy the sweet dduaioit. 
cilOft. What then if thou relate an honest truth ? 

From this distinction the conjecture s «asy. 
HER. Him from the Grecian fleet our eyea have lo8f> 

llie hero and his ship, lliis is the truth. 
CHOR. ChancM this, when in your sight he vrei«>h'd from Troy^ 

Or in a atorm,' that rent him from the fleet i 
itRR. Rightly is thy conjecture aim'd, in brief 

Tonchiii!:: loiiij recital of our loss. 
CMOA. liow dccin'd the oilier uiarniera of this; 

That the ^hip pertsh'd, or rode out the atorm ? 
HER* Who, save yon* sun the regent of the earth. 

Can give a clear and certain luforiuatiou «' 

* Ot tins passage Paiiw honutlj $aj«» aiiquid subest quod ego oon inlel- 
Ngo. Mr. Heath di<»it|iprf)vcs the allitaioa* ttintigii be thiuka it • proverbtail 
expn*«Mou, the grace of nltich m lost upoD onr ignomiicet and snjs, quod noa " 
lion vidt'mufl aliu> fonaa iilijii videbil. In tht* moan time, the trait^Utor had 
only one part to take, wiuch was la supplj tviiHt he thovgkfc thc> cxpressiun 
' wMilcd to rciuior it intelligible ; n parl,iirhich all the interptcters of i&cshyliM 
muft I ike, rednits foovent & devitter,on Jea voit lMailer«et eberclier i rrndfa 
le arm qitaiid ila oe peuvent le fonnar unc idfe exaele del aMlS. 
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cuoR. How said'st ihou then a storiD» not without lo^s, 
WingM with Ueav'n;s fury, tost the ijbatter'd HeeC. 

RKR. it is not neety wiUi iwnaindouf tongue * 
BpraifiiDg ill tidings, to profane n day ' 
Sacred to festal joy: the Gods require 
Their pure rites uudkiturbed. When with a brow 
Wttneaa of woe, the meaaenger relatea ' 
Unwetcome news, defeats, and slaughtered armies^ 
The wound with general grief ad'ects the state ; 
And with particular and private lorrow 
Full many' an house^ for many that ha?e hSVa 

Victims to Mars, who to his bloody car 
Delights to )oke his terrors, sword and apear. 
A p«an to the Furies wou'd become 
The bearer of such ponderous heap of ills. 
M y tidings are of conquest and .success 
JDiffuaing joy : with theae glaAMiunda how mix 
Distress^ and apeak of stoma, ^ angry Gods? — 
The pow'rs, before most hostilti, now couspu'd, 
Fire and the sea, in niin reconcil (i : 
And in a night of tempest wil^rom Thrace 
In all their fury ruahM the bcAaling winds ; 
Tost by the iotceful blasts ship against ship 
Tn hideous contlict dasli*d, or disappeared, 
' Driv'n at the boistVous whirlwind's dreadliil will. 
' But when the sun's fiiir^ight returned, we see 
Bodies of Grecians, and ihe wreck of alups 
Float on the chaf *d foam of th' iESgean sea. 
Us and our ship some God, the ^ow^r of man 

' * Ancaeot auperttiticm required that the fe»tel day^ intlkoted to the honour 
•f tile €h»d» for any focceas, tlioidd not be contaniiaftted willi any inaa- 
•pieioiis word, much less with the retationof any uufortutiate event : iCschy. 

l»s licre ;i«5igns the ft Mio;i : beiicc the iv^n^uv ut ii»c Cin:ek», and the ^vcrc 
finguis ol the Latins.— >bT A 911^ Y. * 
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Were all too weak, holding the helm pre0erv*d 

Unhurt, or interceding for our safety ; 

And Fortune the delim^r ateer*d our course 

To shun the wave», that near the harbour's notttli 

Boil high, or break upon the rocky shore. 
£8cap*d til* ingulfing sea, yet scarce secure ^ 4 
Of our escape^ thro' the fair day we view 
With sighs the recent snflReriug!} of the hoMt, 
Cov'rnig the sea with wrecks. If any breathe ' 
This vital air, they deem us lost as we . ' ' 
Think the same nitn theirs. Fair fall th* ercot ! 
But lii ht and chief expect the Spartan king 
arrive ; if yet one-ray of yon* bright suu 

* Pauw ccasttfes the JXMt here s* incqnsietent, tlie IIerai() hariiig befora 
declared it improper to profane a day bacred to. fettal joy with iU tidings : 
Mr. Heath defend^ him* by wy ing t|i« tidnigt are mther of good than ot iU : 
but <bi» it directly coatnry to the Herald's words* who tpeeks of tea ipfUb 
mrreeki, bodies tloatiag on the watei^ aad the anger of the Goda».«a Qla ; aiul 
•uch to poDiDon uadenteiidi^gs they OMUt tpfMar ; indeed he iecon appre* 
beniive of this, yet tbiaki theoMrery proper* as these uafortonate ciretiai* 
stances give a presiige of the impending death of Agamemnon ; at the saam 
time Ibey give it an idr of probabiIity» by rendering the liiagnoie obnoxiooft 
to the treaelierias of ClytennMtFa* as being Rtnmed with one anigle sMpb 
nvithont his fcieqds and the amy. Thtxs Air. Heath j biit it appears by the 
barborons boast of Oytcmncstrai after sha had perpetrated the hoctid deed* 
that the had planned it in sach a manner, at such n time»and insoch a pinc^ 
that the ekecutitia of it eonld not be prevented* The poet had a^deeper 
4eMgn : thoqgh the dramaiio nnities had not their mune in hbttme, yet tliey 
owe their existence tg him, and he was as sensible, as any of liis critics can be« 
oi'thc impropriety i}f mailing Agamemnon appear la Ar^os the day afler Truy 
wrii lakfn ; yet his plan required tliis, t^ud it is so fiiit'ly executed, that he 
umal bi* a cntn iiiiuorum gentaim who ohit ci-. i i \U The whole iiaira- 
tjun of the Ht'raid is calculated to sofVcn tins uypru^rict^ ; a tempest sepa- 
f<<rcs thp royal ship from the fleet, s mic God preserves it, and Fortniic, tlie 
ilelivercr, guides il iul»> the harbour ; rvory thing i$ as rapjd aiiJ niipeiaous 

the cenius of liylus, and tin cx[iressi(»n is so carefully |!uardpd. that 
no hint is given of the vessel's being at -ca nmrf than one night: tiie^ flO 
fon.e su^MCt^ttent es|ire«sioos of ibe sai^e tendcocyt 

/ 
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Baholda himitvMif , tliro*'tbe cm of Jofe, 

Who wills not to deslroy that royal race. 

Well may we hope tajoy in his return. 

Uavii^ hand tliit> know thou haal h«vd the truth. 

m 

CHORUS. 

mo. 1* - Is there to names a charm profound* 

Eipresuve of their fiites asNgu'd, 

Mysterious potency of sound, 
And truth in wpud'rous accord joined ^ 
Why eise this fttai name. 
That Helen and destruction are the same f f 
, . Affianc'd in conteutiou, led, 

The spear her dow'iy, to the hridal bed ; 

With desohition in her trahit 
Fatal to martial hosts, to rampir'd towVs, 
From the rich fragrance of her gorgeous bow*j% 
Desceikling to the m«tt» 
■She bastes to spread her flyin;nr s:\\hy 
And calls the earth-boru zephyr s gales. 
Whilst heroes, hreatbiog vengeance, snatch their shieUsp 
, And trace her light oars o'er the pathless wave^, 

^ The genera] design of tliii beaudfol od« it ao detff ihat it wuitt no elo- 

ridatioD : the sober and religious moniU that bretthei tbrough'the richettdcw 

xcriptioii iind most vivid cotoaring, gives it the highest grace and the utnx>st 
perfectiuu m wluclt pottry can aspire* " 

t ThSt if one of thane paattges where an tour vaat une pens^-tCt en eit v»>' 
titablement une : tf li^ gtMCt auch m it i** vaimhai tha 'toomeiit jou attnapt 
to transfuse it into anocber langnage . 

Helena, in aiiiuioo to her name, is here caUed Helenas, Qelandroft, He* 
leptofia* the destroyer of ships, the destrojrerof aen, the destroyer ^fcltic* : 
a tranilator in such 4 ease can only eatch the geAead idee, if he retains the 
pertkvlar one, the fallen ilsr becones only a coM jelly : happily he had 
here an opportunity of avaHhig himself of the general snpentitioa of the an- 
Vients with regard to names ; the phihjsophy of which opinion no ^thagoican 
Afir Stoics thoogb both scbobts devontly taoght it* explained with belier'|%^ 
aMttt than the fiitbar of Triiliain Shandy* 
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To the lliitfk iIhmIc» 'IVesh wvmg o'«r fhiNNfr fl^tdi^ 

Which Simob with his itilver windings laves. 
AUTXs* 1« To Tro; the shifting mischief came. 

Before /iMsr young-e/d plesniree play ; 
But in the rear with stedfast aim 

Grim visag'd vengeance marks his prej. 
Waiting the dreadful hour 
The terrors of ofiended Heaven to poof 

Oa those that dnr df an impious train. 
The rights of ho9pitaUe Jove profane } 

Nor rever'd that aaered tong^ 
Whose melting strains the hride's approach decUre, 
li>men wakes the niptnrc-breathiDg air. 
Far other notes belong. 
The voice of mirth now heard no more. 
To Priam's state r its ruins o'er 
« VVailiug instead, distress, and luud lament ; 
Long aorrowa ipniog fr^n that miholy bed, 
Ani fMtnf a carte in heart-l'elt angaisli sent 
On Its woe-wedded Parb' hated head* 
f rao. S. The woochnan, from his tbirity kar, 
Reft of his dam, a lion bore; 

Fostcr'ti ins future toe with care 
To mischiefs he must soon deplore : 
Gentle and tame, whilst youi^ 
Harmleas he frisk'd the Idndliug babes aaMMg; > 

Oft' m the lather s bosom lay. 
Oft' Ikdi^^ bis foeding hand in fawning pby ; 
Till, conscious of his firmer age, 

Ilib Jiuii-tace {\lv lordly savuge ihous ; 

JNo more )iis >outb-protectiQg eotta§B knows. 
But with innrtiate rage 
Flies on the flocks, a baleful guests 
And riots la ih* unhidden feast : 
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Vhiltt thm* hb aiaagM Ibidi (he haplesit swain 

With horror sees llT utibouiided carnage spread; 
And learns too luu that Aoia tb' iniiemal reiga 
A priesi of Ate iu liia lioiise was buecl. 
ANT1S.2. To lltoii*s tow*rs in wanton state ' 
With speed she waigti her easj iva^ ; 
Soft gales obedieiit round her wait. 
And pant on ihf delighted sea. 
Attendant on her side 
'JTlie richest ornaments of splendid pride : 
The darts, whose golden points inspire. 
Shot from her eyes, the flames of noH desire ^ . 

The youthful bloom of rosy love. 
That fills with extasjf the willing soul ; 
With duteous aeal obey her sweet control. 

But, such the doom of Jove, - , 
Vindictive round her nuptial bed, 
With threat'ning main and footstep diead. 
Rushes, to Priam and his state severe* * 

To rend the bleeding heart his stem delight, 
And from the bridal eye to force the tear, 
Erinnys, rising from the realms of night. 
£P0)>. From ev'ry mouth we oft' have heard 
This saying, for its age rever'd ; 
With joy we see our offspring rise, 
And happy, who not childless dies: 
** But fortune, when her flow Vets blow, 

Oft' bears the bitter fruit of woe.** 
Tfao' these snws are' as truths allow'd. 
Thus I dare differ from thi croud, ' 
'* One base deed, with proiihc powV, 
** like iu curst stock engenders more : 
** But to the just, with blooming i;racc 
^' Stiir flourishes, a beauteous race.'' 
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The old HijttstiGe jojrt to breed * 
Her youusr, inetinct with villainoas deed ; 
Tl^e ^ouog ber destined hour will find 
To mih ID mischief oo maiikiiid: 
She too m Ate'e murky •cell, 
' Brings forth the luduoiis child ut bell^ 

A burdeo to th' oflfended ftky. 
The pow*r of bold impiety. 

But Justice bids her ray divine 

£en on the low-roof d cottage bhine; 
And beams her glories on the life. 
That koows not fraud, nor rufiiaD strife* 

The gorgeous glare of gold, obtaiu'd 
By foul polluted hands> disdain 'd 
She leaves, and with^averted eyes 
To humbler, holier 'mansions flies; 
Aud looking thro' the times to come 
Assigns each deed its righteomi doom. 

CHORUS, AGAMEMNON. 

CR01I. My royal lord, by whose victorious band 
The towers of Troy are lidl*a| iUustrious sou 
Of Atreus, with what words, what reverence 
bhail I address thee, not t* o erleap the bounds 
Of modest duty, nor to sink beneath 
An honourable welcome I Some there are^ 
That form themselves to seem, more than to be, 
Trnnsgresstug honesty : to hinr that feels 
Misfortune's rugged hand, full many* a tbogtie 
Shall drop condolence, tho* th* unfeelii^ heart 
Knows uot the touch of sorrow ; these again 
In fortune's summer gale with the like art 
Shall dress in forced smiles lb* unwilling face s 
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But hin the penetimting eye soon nierk8f 

That ill the seemlv garb of honest zeal 
Attempts to cloihc his meager blaudiiihiDeuts. 
When &r9t in Helen's cause my royal lord 
Le?ied his host, let me not hide the truth. 
Notes, other than of music, echoed wide 
In loud complatnta iirom such as, deem'd him rash. 
And void of reason, by constraint to plant 
In breasts averse the martial soul, that ulows 
Despising death. But now their eager zeal 
Streams firiendly to those chiefs, whose prosp^sous valour 
Is crown*d with conquest. Soon then shalt thou learn, 
As each supports the state, or strives to reud it 
With focliop, who reveres thy dignity. 
ACAii»To Argos first, and to my country Gods*, 

I bow wi^h reverence, hy whose holy guidance 

On Troy s proud tow rs i pour'd their righteous vengeance. 

And now revisit safe my native soil. 

Ko loud^tongued pleader heard, they judg'd the causei 

And m the bloody urn-f, wiilumt one vote 

Dissentient, cast the lots thai fix'd the fate 

Of IKon an^ its sons : the other vase 

Left empty, save of widow*d hope. The smoke, 

HoUing in dusky wreaths, shows that the town 

• Nothing shows the good «:n^c fin I Iluc tu !c < i tli • Athenians more, than 
their regard to rcli<iiou5 snitimeiits, even ta their public spectacles. Tragedy 
was not J el iiUowed to lo-^o >ight of revcriMice to ihc Gods, tlic love onibt?rty, 
and affection to their country, principles liie most necessary to be inculcated 
on the people. Agatncmnon could not return the gratulutions of his faithful 
senator<>i, till he Itad addresied his paternal land, and its Gods* who had 
led him to tbb ww*and brought him back ia Mfety. Such a«ntimeoU would 
itflect honoar od mom oalightened agca. 

tThe English retder wilt find the whole 'ptoeen of the anctent coQTti ol 
jndieaiuie* the lottd-tongiied pleederif and tlie arns dr vaaet of ecqaitul or 
Mndemnatioii, in the Fnriei : the vaae, intotwhich the ahelb of condeamtifw 

iie put, Is here finclj called *< the blood j uiii, al^arn^ov twx^i*' 
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' fi hWn\ Uie fiery storm yet lives, and high 
The dyuig ai»hes toss rich clouds^of wealth 
ConsoBi^d. For this bebo?es us to the Gods 
Render our grst^lul thtnksy end that they spread 
The net of fate sweeping w iih angrj' ruin. 
In beauty's cause the Argivc monster r^'d** 
Its bulk enormous, to th' affirighted torn 
Portendinff devastation ; in its #omb 
Hiding embattled hosts, rushed furious forth. 
About the settiiig of the Pleiades, 
Andy at a lion raVning for its prey, 
Ramp'd o'er their walls, and lopp'd the blood of iungs. 
This to the Gods address'd, I turn me now 
Attentive to Uiy caution : I approve 
Thy just remark, and with my voice confirm it 
Few have the fortitude of soul to honour 
A friend's success, wilbont a touch of envy ; 
For that malignant passion to the heart 
Cleaves close, and with a double burden loads 
The man infected with it : first he feels 
In afl their weight his own calamities. 
Then sighs to see tlie happiness of others. 

^ Vifgll kaew bow to BilM » iae IMS of thii flftbfe inagery* 
FatetnniM* 

Ilia sabit, racdicqiie minani ilUbttur url>i.<— > 
qnater ipso in limite purtis 

SubstUit, a(<]uCUtero souitutu [jnatcr nriTia de d < W« 

Kt luuoatrum mitkx savrali M»Uinu« arc«b 

We have nolkmg in our Isngm^ mon greatly conceited, or more fiinrlj e% 
pf«tie4» than the Heat part of the Ode (o Vkm bj Vu CoUina; it ii im tbe 
juuaeipbit jof ibebylua ; tho laat Hm ii iMiilfltj tikin Urmb 1miic% 

Oil \v!i [lut r ivcniiig brood of fatfl^ 
' Who lap ti)e blood of lotioWf wiiW 
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' Tbis.of my own eiperienca hav« I letni'd ; 

* And this I kuovvy that many, who in public 
Have born tbe semblauce of niy tirmest Irieiidf, 

bnt the flatt*rti9 inuifB of « abi^w 
Reflected from a mirror: Save Ulysses, 
y^ionc, wliOy thu' av erse to join our aimSy 
Yok'd in hit mailinl tuumcM from mj side 
Sw€iVcl not ; \vtmf[ or dead be ihia bit praite. 
But wlial concerns our kingdom and the Gods^ 
Holding a general council of the stale, 
Vit wiU consult; tliat what ia well may keep 
Its goodness permanent, and what requires 
Our lieaUog iiaud, with mild severity 
May be corrected. But my royal roof 
Now will I visity and before its beartbs 
Offer libations to the gods, who sent me 
To this far dij>tant war, imd led me back* 
Pirro ataode the victory that attends our arms. 

CLYTEMNESTRA, AGAMEMNON, CHORUS. 

CLTT. Frienda, HelloVi-citiMiia, whose counsels guide* 
The state of Argos, in your leverend presence 

^ Aceofding to Ibe stmplicitj of ancleut manen. ClyttillMstni tboiild 
have wMted to receive her husband in the jhouiite ; but her atTccted fondness 

led her to disregard decorum. Nothing can be conceived more aruiil Uiau 
her >p<'ech ; iait that rer^' art shew*, that lier h« itrc (kkI ilitic shart; iu it: 
her pretended sufTerings 4ur>i'i; his ahstuct: an:' toucdetl wtili great dcln y 
and tenderness; but had they been real, she would not iii'.ve stopped hirn 
here with the querulous recital: the joy for hi* return, had she tell thai joy, 
would have hrukc out first ; tliis is deferred lu ihc latter part of her addreM; 
there indeed she has ania»»ed evvrj image expressive of welcune ; but her 
MUdtode to assemble these leads her beyond nature* which expresses her 
strongest passions in broken sentences, and with a nervous brtvily, not with 
the cold foroulilj of a set bmngue. Her last words are another instance of 
tte double sense which expresv-s rcrerence to her busbond, but iatciuto tb* 
bloody dcdga wiib which hoc aoid was ogjtilod. 
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A wiic'a fond love I blu^h riot to disclose : 
Thus habit softens dread. From my full heart 
WiU^ i recount my melancholy life 
Thro' the long stay of my lov'd lord at TrOy : 
^ Per a weak woman, in her husband's absence. 
Pensive to sit and lonely in her house^ 
'Tis dismal, listVrag to each frightful tale : 
First oiiu aliirnis her, then another comes 
Charged with worse tidings. Had my poor lord here 
Suffered as many wounds as common hme 
Reported, like a net he had been pierc'd : 
Had he been slain oft' as the loud-tongued rumour 
Was nois'd abroad, this triple-form'd Geryon^i 
A second of the name, whilst yet alive, 
For oi the dead 1 t.peuk not, well might boast 
To have receiv'd his ti iplc mail, to die 
In each form singly. Such reports oppressed me. 
Till life became distasteful, andtny hands 
Were prompted oft* to deeds of desperation, 
^oi is thy son Orestes, the dear tie 
That binds us each to th* other, present here 
To aid me, as he ouscht : nav, marfel not, 
The friendly Strophms wilh a right strong arm 
Protects him in Phociea; whilst his c^re 

• Geryoo wis ^ Mog of Sptia« kUlql by Hereofei* W«d to have tbxm 
bodicai be^Buw h« htd three amiiet coinauuided by bis tbiee son*. Cly ten^ 
Vestra compaies her busbeodio this giant, uid saya,tbat if he bad lieeii sltia 
w often as Vfa» teporled, this second triple Geryoo (meaning Agunennoa 
under that liame» for weie ominous lo speak of the dead) aiigbt well boast 
to liate received bis triple vest, menning bis thrpe bodies, and to have died 
once in ench fomi* Mr. Hctuli might never bsve heard that Gery on, though 
lie had three InMrtrs, died more rlian oQce; nor dues Pauw say it ; hut this 
doe^ nut hiiulcr CI vUMinK ^Ira froin making the supposition, Silll UOthiog toorf 
if i{iteutii'd i lljf words ul .'I'^cliylus arc expre^ 
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Saw danger threat me in a double form. 
The loss of thee at Troy^ the anarchy ^ 
That might cmtue^ shou'd madness drive the people 
To deeds of violencey as men are prompt 
Insultingly to trample on ihe fall'n : 
Such care dwells not with fraud. At thy return 
The gashing fottotaios of my tears are dried. 
Save that my eyes are weak with midnight watchmgs, 
Straining, thro' tears, if haply they might see 
Thy signal fires, that claim'd my fix*d attenti^^a* 
If they were closed in sleep, a silly Oy 
WouM, with its slightest munn'i ings, make roe start. 
And wake me to more fears. For thy dear sake 
All this I suffer'd r but my jocund heart 
Forgets it all, whilst I behold my lord, 
My guardian, the strong anchor of my hope. 
The stately column that supports my house, 
Dear as an only child to a fond parent ; 
Welcome as land, which the tost mariner 
Beyond his hope descries ; welcome as day 
After a night of storms with fairer beams 
' Returning; welcome as the liquid lapse 
Of fountain to the thirsty traveller : 
So pleasant is it to escape the chain 
Of hard constraint. Such greeting I esteem 
Due to thy honour : let it not offend, 
For I have suffered much. But, my lov*d lord, 
Leave now that car ; nor on the bare ground set 
That royal foot, beneath whose mighty tread 
Troy trembled. Haste, ye virgins, to whose care 
This pleasing office is entrusted, spread 
The streets with tapesti y ; let the ground be covered 
With richest purple, leading to the palace; 
That hpnowr with just state may |;rtiGe hb cntij, 
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Tho* unexpected. My attentive care. 
Shall, if the Gods permit, dispose the resi 
To welcome his high glories, as I ought. 

AO AM. Daughter of Leda, guardiau of id;^ house 

Thy words are correspondeDt to my absenee. 

Of no stnaD length. iVith better grace my praise 

Wou'd come iioiu others: Sooth me not ^'ith strains 

Of adulation, as a girl ; nor raise. 

As to some proud barbaric king, that loves 

' Ixmd acclamations echoed from the mouihs 

Of prostrate woishippers, a clamorous welcome : 
Nor spread the streets with tapestry; 'tis invidious; 
These are the honours we should pay the Gods* 
For mortal mau to tread on ornaments 

Of rich cmbroidVy ^No : I dare not do it : ' 

Respect me as a man, not as a God. 

Why should my foot pollute these vests, that glow 

With various tinctured radiance i My full fame 

Swells high without it ; 'and the temperate rule 

Of cool dbcretion in the choicest gift 

Of fay'riug Heav*n. Happy the man, whose life 

Is spent in friendship's calm security. 

These sober joys be mine, I ask no more. 

CLYT. Do not thou ihwLiit the purpose of my mind. 

AG AM. My mindy be well assured, shall not be tainted. 

CLTT* Hast thou in fear made to the Gods this vow f 

AOAM.F^, from my sonl in prudence bave I said it. 

• Agamemnon appears l e re m llic wiokt ;i unable light; he know^ dig- 
nify, and not insfjihiblf \() tlic- tVime v,liicli .iticnds him as the conqueror 
of Ashi ; but by reproving lite c.xcc'vMvr »[iii]ati()n of Clylerano«itTa,hc show* 
that manly firninr*'? of m'md, tiiat bccoujiiig luudcfAUun, which distincuishM 
thr «uher state ot ilie kiti;i of Argos from the barharir prifle of an Allelic 
monarch. The part, which he has to act, is short, but it gives us a i^icturr 
of the highest military glory, and of true regal virtue^ aod «iMmt o» Uuit u a 
wnn Mt was nodcat, gentk^ uui btupaae. 
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CLTT. Had Priam's anns prevailed, how had be acted ^ 
1«AM. On rich embroid'17 he had proudly trod. 

CLYT. Then dixud not thou th* invidious tongues of roeo, 
AOAM. Yet has the popular voices much potency. 
cXiYT. But the unenvied is not of the. happy* 
AGAM«ni suits it thy soft sex to love contention. 
CLYT. To yield sometiines adds honour to the oiigbty* 
AO AM* An thou so earnest to obtain thy wish i 
CLYT. Let.ine prevail : indulge me with this conquest. 
AGAM.If such ihy Will, haste some one, lioiii my feet 

Unloose these high-bound buskms, lest some God 
Look down indignant^ if with |hem I press 
These vests sea-tinctur'd ; Shame it were to spoil 
With unclean tread their rich and costly textures 
Of these enough. — This stranger, let her find 
A gentle treatment : from high Heav'n the God 
Looks with an eye of favour on the victor 
'That bears his high state meekly ; for none wears 
Of his free choice the yoke of shivery. 
And she, of many treasuren the prime tiow'r 
Selected by the troops, has follow'd me. 
Well, since t yield me vanquisfa'd by thy voice, 
I go, treading on purple, to my bouse. 
CLYT. Does not the sea, and who shall drain it, yield 
Unfailing stores of these rich tints, that glow 
With purple radiance? These this lordly honat 
Commands, blest with abundance, but to want 
A striinger., 1 had vow'd his foot shou'd tread 
On many a vestment, when the victims bled. 
The hallowM pledge which this fond breast devii'd 
For his return. For whilst the vig'rous root 
Maintains its grasp, the stately head shall rise, 
And with its waving foliage screen the bouse 



192 * Agamemnon. 

From the fierce dog-stares fiery pestilence. - 
And on thy presence at thy houshold heartfai 

E'en the cold winter feels a geuial warmth. 
But when the hot sun in the unripe grape * 
Matures the wine, the husband's perfect ?irtues 
Spread a refreshing coolness. Thou, O Jove, 
Source of perfectiony perfect ail niy vows. 
And with thy influence favour my intents! 

* Thit pMMge it difficnit. The conle&t is this, whiki this root renakis 
(nwoDuig the hnabaiid) tli« bnncbet reicb to the boiise^ end apiCMl » shade 
over it eguntt the heat of the dog-star. There is an ioMge oC tUs aatare sa 
Canctafcus far superior to this of /Bsebyloi^ ' 

HaiitbaNow/d oaks l-rtfsppy foresters* 

Ye» with jonr tough md ioteitwisted reoCs* 

Grasp the firm rocks jre sprung ftooi, and* erect 

In knotty hardihood, stilLproudly qiread 

Your leafjy banners 'gainst the tjtannons iiotth* 

Who Roman like assails jroa. ' 
* 

Cl>temnestru goes on, When thoa art present at thj domestic beattb* tliov 
^fiieadest a varmtli even in the winter ; and in the hottest season the bns* 
bond's presence ^ves a refteabing coolness to the house ; the fitit image ie 
•f piotection, the other two of agreeablcness, like this of Ovid* 

Solibushibcmis, a;sli\ii graUur umbri. 

•The expression in the original is higlily metupfaorical* " when Jupilef forma 
"the wine from the luirtpe grape/' which means no more tbar> to r?enote tfao 
notumnal heat ; it being no uncommon tiling for an origiool msljcitj of con* 
ception to be turned into parade and ornament. 

And now, liaring mentioned her liuibaiid under tlic usual epithet of (/t# 
perfect, (see Stanley on the Supp. v. Of. and on this place : hence tlieir 
ZlV( TiXiio$, utd "Hp riktM, as presiding over marriages), she artfullj ad-' 
dresses Jupiter, as ibe source o( perfection, to perfect ber intent: this pluj 
on the word is tlie ebulhiiou of her heated imspnation, impatient to execute 
her horrid purpose* as Uie opportumtj was now arrived ; and is another in* 
stance of that emhiguily with which this urtfut and deteru^ed woman toob 
n pride in coneeaUng her tlioaghts under the verj words that expressed them* ^ 
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CHORUS. 

mOi I. Wbat msy this mean • f Along the skiei 

Why do these dreadful porteuti roU ? 
Viaioos of terror, spare my aching eyes, 
Nor shake my sad presaging soul I 
In accents dread, not tiin'd in vain, 
Why bursts the free, unbidden strain I 
These are no phantoms of the night| , 
That vanish at the faithful ligh^ 
* Of sledfast confidence. I'iiou sober povvV, 

■ 

W hither^ ah^ whither art tliou goue^ 
For since the long-pass'd hour^ 
When first for Troy the nav«! band 
Unmoor'd their vessels from the strand. 
Thou hast not in my bosom fix*d thy throne. 
4ifTU« 1. At length th^y come*!": these fiuthful eyes, 

See them return'd to (Jiclcc ai^am: 
Yet, while the sullen lyre in silence iies» 
X Erinnys vrakes the mournful strain s 
Her dreadful povr*rs possess my soul, 

* 

And bid the untaught measures roil 

. * The letmed reader n sdSciently sensible of the dHBeulCy of fldt alrophe ; 
ihe translator understauds it dilfereatly from tlie annotators* adhering how. 
«?er tc. Pauv, s interpretBtinn ot time an4 place, which is supported agamtt 
Mr. H( :;ah [>) the two Uit lines. The Chorus, uuder tht f^wcrof an imme- 
diate mspiratiou* iii tht; ^ubluuebi bt^ic of poctrv, is struck with visions of 
tenor* Aityitm mfOTa7^(iMf that f^ll liis heart with presi^^ Mid eompel 
hiB to Utter the piupbetic •train »n»)it»nvt, «fu^^ Indeed no hope* in 
wUdi lie could confide, bad touched hb heart ainco the ficet failed Irani 
Aulia, and the troopi adfanced to Troy. 

t Noar indeed I wte they are returned (continues the ChoroO* ^t Erionys 
teguie the straln« without waiting for the accompaninient of the lyre* Every 
idea ia gloany and bopclen; yet be wishes that lib ftan UMy 1>e la vain, 

£ C 
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Swell io Hide notes the dUmal Uj^ 
And fright enchantiog hope away ; 

Whilst, ominous of ill, grini-vibagM care 
Incessant whirU lorlur'd heart* 

Vain be each anxious fear ! 
Return, fair hope, thy seat resume^ 
Dispel UuK luelancholy giuum, 
And to my soul thy gladsome light impart 1 . 
8TBO. 2, Ah me, what hope ! This mortal state * 

Nothing but cruel change can know, 
Shoud cheerful health our vig'rous steps await^ 
Eukindliug all her roseate glow ; 
Disease creeps on nith silent pace, 
And withers evVy blouming grace. 
Proud sails the hark ; the fresh gales brea^hei 
And dash her on.the rocks beneath* 
♦ In the rich house Ijer ireusurtis plenty pours ; 

' Comes sluth, and from her well-poised sling 
I Scatters the piled up stores. 

Yet disease makes not all her prey : , 
^ ' Nor siuks the bark beueaili ihe sea: 
And famine sees the heav*ii-sent harvest spring;. 
ANTI8.2. But when forth-welling from the wound f 

* Ta the amiable itale of bviatn lilb, tiekneis It the oontigiitras iiri|hbo«r 
to heohh ; the birk in VS fairest coane it driven mi a roek ; aod rioUi diai' 

pates llie greatest wealth : yet the whole Iiouk* docs not fall under thedlteate; 

the bark is not ^Aalloweci up Uj^ the scaj and Jupiur has inaa^ wajs toie> 
store tlic wa&lcd wcaith. 

«. • 

f But when man's warm bfood ttreamt upon the ground, what charm cm 
recal bit life? Not even iEacttlaptiu himself, whom Jupiler did not prereol 
thf9ngh ^abiitly of bit KferettoHhg art. And now, having ottered tbb onb* 
otts presage of hhmd and death, prohibent jam cetera paicte tctre, the in- 
•pirallon ceaaeiy and be becomes dark and ailent. Hut ode it eonceifcd is 
therabfimeiC tpirit of poetry, yet IhatUbntiiatecoiidescdlenco} it teceivw 
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The purple-str^niing blobil shall fail. 

And the warm tide distain ihe reeking ground, 
Who shall the vanisird life recal? 
Nor verse, nor musiic'a magic powV, 
Nor the hm*d leech's boasted lore ; 
Not that his art rei>tor'd the dead, 
Jove*« thunder burst upon his head*—;- 

But lihat the Fates forbid, and chain my tongue^ 

My heart, at inspiration'b call, ' • 

Wou*d the rapt strain prolong : 
Now all is dark ; it raves in vain. 
And, as it pants Mith trembling pain, 

Desponding ieeU its fiery transports fail. 

. CLYTEMNESTRA, CASSANDRA, CHORUS. 

CLYT. Thou too, Cassandra, enter; since high Jove, 
Gracious to thee, bath plac'd thee in this house 
Yfnh many alavet to share the colnmon rites. 

And deck the altar of ihc favVing God. 

Come from that chariot, and let temperance rule 

Tdy lofty spirit: e'en Alcmena'a son*h 

its first grace from propriety . As the ode* in thift tragedy ncceaterity contract 
an obscurity from their prophetic turn, and have been generally compluine*! 
«f as being almoat omntelligible, ihe reader, ii ia hoped* wiU not be displeaied 
•t diete aUempts to elucidate Uiem. 

♦ Stanley roads afxnylruff Aoratus ajuWrw? : Nescio <|nare, says Pauw.: , 
"Ecoigitur dicvui), says Heath ; Quia non etfjLy)nrvij muc ir"i, Ju[iit<M \ idchalur 
potuisse stalucre Cassandrain cx rcgiiia, scrvaiu in ininiicoruin palri'itque su;e * 
rastatorum xdibus. One should be cautious iu opposing the Ane taste «)f 
Stanley. Clyteronestra tells Cassandra that her office should be to stand at 
the altar of Jupiter ; whiah \va$ the must h:nuurable department that coutd* 
be given to captives of rank ; the Ph(snbs:e of Euripides were io tbia manner 
devoted to the Fythian Apollo $ ami Manto, the celebrated daoghler of H- 
irjiaii waa «eac to Mpbot by AkaMaoa, when he tooWTbebo: Jitpllet 
therefore waa gracioiia to Cassandraf by tboa aBenatiiig her mbfprtinieit 

f Hecculct had demanded ia marriage lole, th# daughter of Evrytos k'm^ 
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SoM as m slave, submitted to the joke 

Perforce ; and if necessity's hard hand 
Hath sunk thee to this fortune, our liij^h rank. 
With greatness long acquainted^ knows to use 
Its pow'r with gentleness : the low-born wretch 
That from his mean degree rises at ooce 
' To unexpected riches, treats his slaves 
With barbarous and unbounded insolence. 
From us thou wilt receive a juster treatmeut. 

CUQR. These are plain truths : since in the toils of fate 
Thou' art inclos*d, submit,' if thou canst brook 
Submission ; haply I adviRe in vain. 

C^TT* If that her language, like tlie twittering swallow s f» 
Be not ail barbarous and unknown, words 

of GBchalia : the father desired time to detemiQe ; which Hercules considered 

as a refusal, an'l in revenge privately led avay some fine horses of Hie king. 
Jliis ioii, fpintu**, stnpectiiig that Horcnlrs had taken tlicm, went to Tjrinthi* 
in search of ihetn. Hercules took huu to the io\> ol ahiyh tower, anrl badd 
him look around to see if he could discover them ; but Iphitos not seeing 
tbem, Hcrculek sijid that he was wionefutly accnsed, and threw the princt 
from tlie tower: fuinp seized with some malady, as a puuishment for thU 
murder, and the u^u u expiations not arajlihg, he consulted ihi- (Uiicle of 
ApoUo, who told him that he must pubiickly sell himself for a slavCiaad send 
th« money arising from tlie sale to the children of Iphilus : bis malady conti- 
l^wagt be wept into Asia, therp voluntarily soffered one of his friemU to stfl 
hitn, and became the slave of Oniphale, daughter of Jardanus, and queen of 
the MeoQiiQs. M. Court de GebeiiSt AUegoriee.Oneatale«t p« 164. 

• This bad wodian, m c ice, was capable of the generous icuuments becom- 
ing her high rani , t)ijt her ungovcrncd passions extinguished them all. Pro- 
bably shf W IS iinf \ hr first thai had descanted on the insolence of uj>it irt 
wcailh ; certainly hhc is not the last, who has reason to nhsrrve of pt;r»ons 
•tiddenly enriched, *' that Utey baYC Dothac} their money loQg epough to be 
* gentlemen." 

« f Mr. Heath well obserres^that the ancient Grecians eaM eD BatioQC* tfitt 

kpokc not " the sweet hclladic tongue," swallows. The last line of this speech 
1.S another instance uf the double sense, where more is mcaut tluui lucets ihf 
e»ir. 
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Within shftU with persuamn more tier mind; - 
«HOB« She speaks what beat beseems thy present state ; 

Follow^ submitj and leave that lofty car. 
CLTT« I have not leisure here before the gates 
attend on her ; for at the inmost altar, 

J Blazing with sacred fires, the victims aUad ^ 
Devoted to the Gods for his returu 
So miich beyond our hopes. If to comply 
Thou form thy mind, delay not : if thy tongue 
Kuowtt Qot to sound our language^ let thy signs 
Supply the place of words, speak with thy hand* 

CHOB. Of foreign l>irth she understands us not; 
But as new taken struggles in the net. 

CJUTT. 'Tis frenzy this, the impulse of a u^ind 
Disordered ; from a ci^ lately taken ^ 
* She comes, and knows not how to bear the curb. 
Till i>he has spent her rage in bloody foam 
But I no more waste words to be disdain'd* 

CBOB. My words, for much I pity her, shall bearf 
!No niat k of anger. Go, unhappy fair 006, . 
Forsake thy chariot, unreluctant learn 
To bear this new yoke of necesst^. 

CASS. Woe, woe ! O Earth, Apollo, O Apollo I 

cflOB. Why with that voice of woe invoke ApoUo? 

* Am tlttt ii the Itst, so i» it th« itnmgest instance of the doable sense b^. 
' tea obterrtd} uut hw pMiioii here earries it aa £ur as cooid be, without en* 
4aageriiig a dbcoveiy ; 

Sha^s none, e maaiftat leipent by her atiag 
IKacofer'd in the end, till now cooeeal'd. 

t The Chorus, as it became tlicm, rxpr<^'-i (hcmaclvcs with U'liderness and 
humaaily to the unhappy princess : Jhts mirodnrrs s set ne tiie iineit perhaps 
that tragedy has yet iinowa. It would be an atiVoiit to the aadertUmding of 
tlie reader to point out tiie nice gradation of the prophetic Auj j aad lhal 
baart meat be liani^ indeed* wbkh doea aot M Che pattaoa. 
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III 4& (liiese notes of t^rief accord witti tum % 
CASS. Woe, woe! O lilartfi! Apollo, O Apollo! 
CMOB. Again her inauspicious voice invokes 

The God^ whose ears are not attun*d to woe. 
CASS. Apollo, O Apollo, fatal leader. 

Yet oDce more, God, ihou leadest inc to ruiu i * 
CROR. She seems prophetic of her own misfortunesi 

Retaining, tho^ a stave, the divine spirit f* 
CASS. ApuUo, O Apollo, fatal leader, ' , 

Ah, whither hast thou led mef to what house? 
CHOR* hi that unknown ? Let me declare it then : ' 

This is the royal mansion of tii' Atridas. 
CASS. It itf a mansion hated by the Gods^ 

Conscious to many* a foul and horrid deed ; 

A slaughter'd-hoose, that reeks with human sfore. 
CUOB. This strangtT seeius, like the nice-scented houuc^ 

Quick in the trace of bloody which she will tind. 
CASS* These are convincing proofs. Look there, hiok that, 

Whilst pity drops a U ;ir, the children butcher 'd J, 

The father feasting on liicir roasted flesh ! 
CBOR. Thy famei prophetic virgin, we have heard) 
^ We know thy skill ; but wish no prophets now. 
CASS. Ye povvVs of Heav'n, what does she now design? 

What new and dreadful deed of woe is thisf 

W^bat dreadful ill designs she in the house, . 

Intolerable, irreparable nii^ebief, 

W htlst far &Ue sends the succouring powV away ? 

* O^fw^MM, gtiiMt of nouiniiig* «ere ptoptr only t* tbe inferiMl Godi* 

t Tbe frae ipirit «f Greece breatbef in thi> 7 it thoafht UilI th« day, wbiesh 

tatv- a iniin a slare, took away haJf his virlucs 

X Oracnlar a« the words of Cnmndra are, tliey suiTicicntly for thf irrf-spnt 
(MirpoM* rijuess iticJfoHst of I'hyrstes. A pru^tcr place will be fvuod to girt 
the fail biator^ of the boute of Atrem ^ 
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eaoB. These |Nroplieciee nucpm ms l4»prehmo|i: 

The first I koew^ they echo thro' the city. 

CASS. Ah cbring wretch, du^t ^iqu achieve thi^ d<r#dt 
. Thy* in the haUi the perto^f of thy he4 ^ . 
Hf freshing ? How shall I rdate th* event ? 

^Yet speedy sliall it be. KVa now advanced 

Hand above hand extended il^re^ns.higiif 
CHOU, I comprehend her not ; her words are dafk^ r . ; , 

Perplexing rae like abslmse uiacles. 

CASS. llaT What is this, that I see here bciure uji^J 
Is il the net of hejl.^ Or rather lier>,^ 
Who shares the bed, and pJans the. i|iuni^t|0Ni9 deed. 
Let discord, wliosc inisaliable ragjB „ 
Pursues this race, howl thfo* th^ ^cy^l ropms 
Againut the yi^Um deslm'd to destruction, 

CROE. What Furv dost lliou cull uuijjn U 

To hold her .ox^n^a i The drea4 invocation 
App.i48 ne^ to my ^eart th^ j^^rple drops 
Flow back; a deathlike tnist covers my eyes, • 
\\ ith expectaUuii of some iiiuidcu ruin. 

CASS. See> see there ; froia the heifer keep the bull! — 
O er his black brows she throws th' entangling vest. 
And sniitci^ him with her huge two-handed engine. 
He falls, amidst the cleansing. la ver fali« : 
, I tell thee of the bath^ the treach'rous bath. 

£4,9 B. T* unfold the obscure oracles of Heav'n 

is not my boast ; beneath tlie sltadowing veil 
Misfortune lies : When did th' inquirer learn 

• TJiis p?»ssagf is exceedingly diflicult. where the ftotbor intrndcil no ol>- 
tcurity ; wiiicli sIhiwb nt« pvetrat reading tu bo comtpU Pauw has at lea$t 
niade^iise odu mkkk we nadUy embnMre tiU a better cm be found : but it 
ithis Ktnl ftte ilwsjs te be leptobeted ; tWrefore KCr. Heath reftrs the nff 
^^Pm T»yihf which the context requUei us to apply to^he Chonui to Cas« 
wit% as if thfottgh the force of the prophetic fury she had ANea to the 
ground l|i a trance ^ whereat it it the critic that i| En a delfqniiuk* 
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Froni die dn% § eato n ce m event of joy ? 

From time's first records the diviner s voice 
Gmt Ae muI heart « Msse <»f miteiy. 
CA8S« Ah me miHappy ? Wretched, wretched fiile! 

For my own sufferings joiiTd call forth these vvailingi* 
Why hast thou brought tne hither.^ WretebeduA! 
Is it for this, that I samy die with hin f 

€ROS. tn the frenzy of a mind possess'^ ^ 

. With wildest ravings. -Ihy owu woes thoi^wailest 

' In noumfiil melody ; like the sweet bird. 

That darkling poors her never-ceasing pluflit; * 
And for her Itys, her lost Ilys*, wastes *' *' ' • 
In sweetest woe her melancholy life. 

eASs. Ah me ! the fortune of the nightiiqsale - * - 
Is to be envied : on her light-pois'd plumes ^ 
She wings at will her easy way, nor knows - 4 
The anguish ot$kM, whilst o*er my head ^ ; 
Th' impending sword thuBStens th#latal mfHaik* 

CHOR. Whence is this violent, this wild presage *^ 1' 
Of ilif Thy fears are vain ; yet with a voice / 
That terrifies, tho' sweet, aloud ^im ipaAM ^ - 
Tli> buiiowd. Whence iiast thou dcriv*d these omen% 

* Tereni, king of Thrace, tiai^iMmed Procne, the daughter of Paste 
kfaig of Athens : alierwards* Inflamed with lustthe deflowered PhiloBel^^ 
Mier of Procne, and to prerent adiwoTory eotoot her tcmgue, and oonflicd 
her in a hiiniing-»ciit ia a wood ; the injured My wrought her «torj m Ae 

« 

lo»m, and coiilrivcd to send the web lo her sister. Procne, pretending the 
rites of Bucchuj, attended witli a Icmulc irain, burst open the gates of the 
lodge, and cauifd l;tr sister to the iiulacc ; ilicre they knied It_ys, tlic 5on of 
Tercus aiiU I'rocnc, and served liini up as » feast lo his fstTier ; when he had 
satiated hi^ Imnger, and called lor bbt»on, rrucno told hiw what oiie hnd dune; 
Phiioucia, at the same time* besjieared with biood,rusbcdiato the rotMrn, aud 
ttirew the head of It^vs in his fuce. Tereus porituing the sisters with ht» 
drawn sword was cljanged into a Lapwing, Procne into a Swallow, and Pia- 
Jomela into H Nightingale. Thus Ovid taUa the story } but iEacli^lus, and , 
aAcr him EurifMdet aad So|>hodcib gq^ r i mrt Fmae « rhinyrd into the 
Kightiogale. 
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Thus deeply mai k\i witli cliiiracters of dejftth ? 

r 

CASS. Alas the bed^ the bridal bed of Paris^ 

Dentructrntobk fn«iids! IHitenial streun, 
ScamandMr^ on Uiy bsnks with careless steps 
My childhood stray 'd : but now metbiaks I go, 
f^las, hoi^ 800D ! to prophesy around 
Cocy tusy and the banks of Acheron ! 

CUOR. Perspicuous this, and clear ! the new-boro hpbe 

' ^ig^ comprehend it : but thy piercing griefS| 
Bewailing thus the miseries of ** j fate, 
Strike deep ; they wound me to my very soul. 

CASS. Ah my poor country, my poor bleeding country, 
Pall'n, faU'n for ever I And yon, sacred altars. 
That bla/d before my lather's tow'red pahm^ ' 
Not all your victims C0U'<1 avert your doom ! 
Ami on the earth soon shall my warm blood flow. 

taot. This is consistent with thy former mrings. 
Or does some»God indeed incumbent press 
Thy soul, and modulate thy voice to utter 
These lamentable notes of woe and death i 
What the event shall be, exceeds, my knowledge, 

CASS. Tlic oracle no more shall shroud its visage 
Beneath a veil, es a new bride that blushes 
To meet the gazmg eye ; but like the sun, « 
When mih his orient ray he "cilds tlic cast. 
Shall burst upon you in a Hood of light, 
Disclosii^ deeds of deeper dread* Away, 
Ye mystic coverings ! And you, reverend men, 
Bear witness lo me, that w ith steady step 
I trace foul deeds that smell above the earth* 
For never shall that band, whose yelling notes 
In dismal accord pierce th' affrighted ear. 
Forsake this house. The genius of the feast, 
Dnmk with the blood of men, and flr'd from thence 

SB 
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To bolder dtring, ranges thro* the rodait 
Iink*d wilh his kindred Furies : these p< 
The meonoiij and in horrid measures chaunt 
The first hue deed*; irecordiag wilh ebhonen^ 
Th* Adulterous lust, that ttain'd m brother's bed. 
What, like a skilful archer, have 1 lodged ^ 
My arrow m the mark i No triding thiS| 
T* elarm you with fidac sounds. But swear iQ me. 
In solemn attestation, thai I know, ^ . 

And speak the old offences of tbu house. 
cnoR. In wich a rooted ill what healing powV 

Resides there in an oath ? But much I manrel 
That thou, the native of a foreij^n realm, 
Of foreign tongue, canst speak our language freely, 
As Greece bad been thy eonsUnt residence. 

CASS* Apollo grac d me with this skill. At firsi , 
The curb of modesty was on my tongue. 

CHOR. IMd the God feel the fgiee of yovqg desire? 
In each gay breast ease fans the wantoo flame. 

CA8S. With all thefervorot impauent love 
He itrofe to gratify my utmost wish. 

ciioR. And didst thou listen to his tempting hires? 

eass. First I assented, then dcceiv d the God. 

caoB. Wast thou then fraught with these prophetic arts? 

CASS. E*en then I told my country all its woes. 

CHOR. The anger of the God fell heavy on thee ? 

CASS. My voice, for this o&nce, lost all persuasion. 

CHOR. To US it seems a foke of trudi difine. 

CASS. VV oe, woe is me ! Agam Ae fiirious pow'r 

Swi^s m my iah'ring breast ^ again cumoiaads 

• By thbfiratbaiedeed, Pauw understands the liornd feast at winch Atreoi 
tDlettniied hit brother Thyestcs ; Heath, the ruurdcr of MyrtUu^, of winch 
^berS b W> »«itkon by i£jehyk» : it relate* to t^e •dullcry of Tbjwtei witk 
to lw»to»f wife. A»fimi c»si aU tl»iiUw«^ 
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My bursting voice ; and what I 9petk is Fate.— 
Look, look, behold those chiidren.— There they wt; 
Such are the fome, that in tke troubled night 
Distract our rieep^By a Inend's hands they died : 
Are these the ties of blood f — See, in 'their hands 
« Their mangled limbs, hofrid repast, they baer : 
Th' invited Ihther shares th' eccursed test. 
For this vhe sluggard savage, that at ease 
Rolls 0H bis bed, nor rouses from his lair, 
^Gainst my returning lord, for I must.wear 
The yoke of tk,very, plans the dark design 
Of death. Ah me ! the chieftain of the fleet. 
The vanquisher of Troy, but little knows 
What the smooth tongue of mischief, filed to words 
Of glozing courtesy^ with Fate her friend, 
, like Ate ranging m the dark can do 

Calmly: such deeds a woman dares : she dares 
. Murder a num. Wliat shall I call this miidiief f 
An Amphisbena i or a Scylla rather, 
That in the vejt'd rocks holds her residence^ 
And meditates the mnriner^s destnictioa ? 
Mother of Hell, 'midst friends enkindling discord 
And bate implacable ! With dreadful daring 
'How did she shont, as if the battle swerv'd? 
Yet with feign'd joy she welcomes his retnfn.^. 
These words may waul persuasion. What of that? 
' What must come, will come : and e^r long with grief 
lliott shalt conlem my prophecies are true, 
CHOR. Thyestes' bloody fe ast oft have I heard of, 
Always with horror^ and i tremble now 
Hearing th' unaggravated truth* What else 
, She utters, leads my wand'rtng thoughts astray 
In wild uncertainty. 
CASS. Then mark.ma well. 
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Thou ihalt behold tlio dwih of AgvoflMoo. 
caoR. To better omens tune thet voice uobleae'di 

Or ia eternal silence be il aunk. 
c ASt. This b an ill no medicioe can heaL 
CMOB« Not if it happens : but avert it, HeaVo! 

CASS. To pi ay be thine; the iniird'rous deed is thciis. 

CMOS. What mau dares perpetrate this dreadltil actf 
CASS* How widely dost thou wander from my words f 
chon.'l heard not whose bold hand sboii*d de the deed. 
CASS. Yet speak I well the language of your Greece. 
CROE. The gift of Phoebus this; no trivial grace. 
CAS8. ^h, what a sudden flame comes rushing on me ! 
1 burn, I burn. Apollo, O Apollo I 
This lioness, that in a sensual sty 
RoU'd with the wolf, the geoerous lioo absent, 
Will kill me. And the sorceress, as she breM s 
Her philvred cup, will drug it with my blood. 
She glories, as agsinat h^ husband's life 

■ 

She whets the axe, her vengeance laUs OA Inm 

For that lie came accompanied by nie. — 
Why do I longer wear these nselesa hononrsr 
This laurel wand, and these prophetic wreaths? 

• 'Away ; before I die I cast you from me ; 
Lie there, and perish ; 1 am lid of you; 
Or deck the splendid ruin of sosne olhcri 
Apollo rends from me these sacred veatmearts» 
Who saw me in his rich habduntuts 
MockM 'midst niy frieuds, doubtiesa without a cause. 
When in opprobnoua terms they jeered my skilly 
And treated roe as a poor vagrant wretch, 
That told events from door to door for bread^ 
1 bore it ail : .but now the prophet Qod^ ' 
That with his own arts grac'd me, sinlca me down 
To this low ruin. As luy iither fell 
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3utcber'd e'en at ihc altar, like the v*ictiin*8' 
My warm blood at the altar shall be shed : 
Nor shall we ilie uiihoii^Ottr'd bf ihm Gods* 
He comesy dreadful in pantshment, the soil 
Of this bad mother, by her death t' avenge • 
. His murdered father : Distant tho* he romns, 
* An outcast and exile^ by bw Iriends 
Fenc'd from lliLse deeds of violence, he comes 
la solemn vengeance for his father laid 
, Thus low.^ — But why for foreign miseriet 

Does the tear darken in my eye, that B*w , 
Tlie fail of Ilium, and its haughty conqVors 
III righteous judgment thus receive their mted? 
But forward now ; I go to close the seene^ 
Nor shrink from death. I have a vow in Ueav u: 
And further I adjure these gates of Hell, 
Well my the blow be aim'd, that whilst nqr blood 
Flows in a copious stream , I may not feel 
The tierce, convulsive agouies of death ; 
But gentfy sink, and close my eyes in peace. 
€HOR* Unhappy, in thy knowledge most unhappy. 

Long have thy sorrows flow'd. But if indeed 
Thou dost foresee thy death, why, like the heifer 
Led by an heav'nly impulse, do thy steps 
Advance thus boldly to the ctuel altar? 
CA88. Icou'd not by delay.escape my fate. 
caoB* Yet is there some advents^ in delay. 
CASH. The day is come : by Hight I should gain little^ 
f HOR. Thy boidueiis adds to thy unhappiness. 
CASS* None <if the hsppy ^uns his destin'd end. 
CHOR. True ; but to die with glory crowns our praise. 
CASS. So died my father, so his noble sons. 
CUOft. W^bat may this mean? Why backward dost thou start? 
Do tby own dionghts wHb horror strike thy soel i 
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CASS. The scent of blood ml d^Ui bre«tlie§ from diis honie. 

CHoR. Tlie victims now are bleeding at the aicar. 

CA8$. Tib «acb a at iimwa trom the tomb/ 

CHOB. This 18 iio Syrian odour in the hotiae« ' 

CASS. Such tho' it be, I enter, to bewail 

My £ite, and AgameniDOii'fl* To have liv'd^ 

Let it suffice. And thmk not, gen'rotis strangera, >. 

Like the poor bird that flutters o'er tlie bough. 

Thro* fear i linger. But my dying words 

You will lemembery when her blood shall flow « 

For mine, woman*B for woman^s : and the nMn*!! 

For his that falls by hia accursed wife. 

CBOB* Thy ^te^ poor sufferer, fills my eyw with tears. 

GA88. Yet once more let me raise my mournful voice. 

Thou SuA, whose risinis: beams shall bleys no nmre 
These closing eyes ! You, whose vindictive rage 
Hangs o*er my hated murderers, Obaveqge 
Tho', a poor slave, I fidl an easy prey ! 
Til is is the state of roan : in prosperous fortune 
A shadowy pasrittg light, throws to the ground^ » 

* ThiiU tiie tosu wMiydiat em satetsd appetfsiMghstiiwi ; thsMls 
leem incapabteof ■njotberiiOerimtstioiit to 
^ coc^Bgly GMtim tnuHhim tlieai thw, 

Heo tri?tia lioniiiuun fma ! nam res prosperat 
Vel umbra lacilc cvcrtat, infeliciam 
I m ag i ncm oiunem tj^ongjm deiet mador* 

Only fDf /SoAft7c|Staiiley wiiliM to iwd lUhtf Paaw uCtOfi Um Iraadilar 
CMbwhbcoojeetvra. Ite cones Mr. Heath, ■^■■k«»a4iAc«llj wlate 
BO one cm MfptelMi oae } lie tetalM the obnoxiout word /3oX»7c» on which 
' to bidid bit criticism j aad to oar great tttrpriie, we an? suddenly enteruincd 
with a game uf backgammon ; IflhccaAt be a good uuc, as ihe dice aw eatUy 
overturiu d, »o human prosperity is subv«irtcd cvea b^ a shadow ; i( the cast 
be iiiilurk^ , ihen a sponge wipes out the QQfortuiiate condition of those thai 
threw It : hy y^a^rg be wuulU wUlingiy undentandtbe figures impreaied 0« 
tbe sdea of the dice} bttias thew SMTBOt So bo wipodeat wilk a 



I 




Agameiunoiii. 207 

* 

Joy^s bawku libric : Hi adverntj 

Comet mtUce with a spungc iiicM8leii*d ia gaO^ « 

And wipes each btuuteous character away : 
More than Uie fiiat ibis meltji my soul to pily* 

«tt0B« By nature man b formM^with boundless wishes 

For prosperous fortune; and the great mau'f door . 

Stands ever open to that envied person, 

On whom she smiles: but enter noc with words, 

like this poor suffierer^^f such dreadful import. 

His armfl the powers of Ueav'n have grac'd w.iih conquest y 

Troy's proud walls lie in dust ; and he returns 

Crown d by the Gods with' glory : but if now 

His blood must for the blood there shed atone*. 

If he must die for those that died, too dearly 

He buys his triumph. Who of mortal men 

Hears this, and dares to think his state secure f 

AGAM.Ohy I am wouuded with a deadly blow. [wUhinm 

%wu List, list. What cry is this of wounds and death ? 

AG AM. Wounded again, Oh, basely, basely murdered. 

ftSMI* Tis the kmg's cry ; the dreadful deed is doing. ^ 
What shall we do f what measures shall we form I 

tviii. What if we spread th' alarm, and with our outcries 

- sponge, be b well incliaif to think* that it neant the dnlk tvitlk which tha 
playen of tiieieii^ w wdl as nodetn iSaait*, Korrd their games. It is pe- 
culiarly anfortuuate, that thit learnH person could find nothing fo his purpose 

in Pollux, Mearsius, Salmasiiib, and S<jutcrius, whom he consulted on this 00 
cuion. Bui this is not the first uin<- tln-t i:uourite auuulatot: put his exlm- 
gui»l}er over the flamiug spirit ot /ii^li^ ius. 

* Ibeie woldtaft iQuidenloodtai aUvdiag to the miwder of Myrtiltib the 
• nppcr efTh yw I tii uA the olbet horrid deed* of the hooM of Mops ; tliej 
refer tD o aeleneholj ohMrreiioa of the Chorwia » feimv ode. 

For never with uniiCLdiu] oyfs, 

When slaughter'd thousaucl^ bleed, 
Did the just pow'rs of Henv'n regard ' 
^ - - f The cecilate of ih' eoiaoguia'd plaiik 
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C«U at the palace gates the citizens i 

SKlfl, Nay rather rush we in, and prove the deed, 

VVhili»t the iitsk biood is reeking oa the sword. 
•BMi. I readily ooncur; determine then ; 

For something must be done, and instantly, 
f IMI. That's evident. This bloody prelude threatens 

More deed^ of violence and tyranny* 
SBMl. We linger : those that tread the paths of hoaoar, 

LiiiLe iho' she meets ihcai, bkep not in their tabk. 
BBMI. Perplexity and doubt distract luy thoughts: 

Deeds .of high import ask matarest counsel. 
SB MI. Such are my thoughts, since fruitless were th* atlempf 

By aU our pleas to raise the dead to life. 
SBMi. To save our wretched lives then shall we how 

To these imperious lords, these stains of hooonr ? 
SEMI. That were a shame indeed: No : let ui die; 

Death IS more welcome than such tyranny. 
SBMI. Shall we then take these outcries, which we heard. 

For proofs, and thence conclude the kin^ b slain? 
SEMI. We shoud be well assur'd e'er we pronounce : 

To know, and to conjecture, differ widely. 
. SBVi* There's reason in thy words. Best enter than. 

And see what fate attends the son of Atreus. 

CLYTEMNESTRA, CHOliUS. 
CLYT. To many' a fair speech suited to the times*. 

• The inetdhiliMi of the Cboras u here rcTicvod by the entrance of Clx* 
tcinMtttia. Having perpetnted tUe bloody deed* s>u throws off the disgnue, 
and appcan «l once in her real eharacter. determined tad daring ha ber de- 
•igns, eaim, mttepkU end Wdding defiance to tliecQnwqiiencet, She triumphs 
in the deed, and takes a pride in iccoonting her deep-laid tieaehery, and ibe 
patticttlart of in execution. Not satisfied with killing her hatband, ite nw 
gled Urn whcndead, which she calls a sacrifice ti> Plato, and g|ociet in tbe 
blood wifti which she was stained ; nay, would decency pemnt it, she vovid 
even make UbatioAi over t|ic tod, which Mr. Heath jddicionily eipleifi% hy 
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If my words now be found at vanancei 

I shall not blush. ' For when the heart cqnceivet 

vengeance on a foe^ wtiat means 
T' uchieve the deed more icertain, than to wear 
The form of friendshi^^ and witti circling wiles 
^closeliim In th' ihsupNerable net? 
Tbit was no nasty, rash-conceiv d desi^ ; 
But form d wiih deep, premeditattd thought, 
Inceos^d With wrongs ; 'and often have I stood, 

assay the execution, where he ifell ; 
And planii'd it so, for t with pride avow it, 
He had no pow'r t' escape, or to resist, 
Eatabgled in the gorgeous robe, that shone 
FataDy rtcbV I struck 'him twic and tfnoe 
He groaned, then. died. A third time as ke la^ 
I gored'him witti a wound'; a grateful jpreseni 
To the s^rn 'C^oct, that in tlie realms bdow 
Reigns o'er the dead : there let him take his seat. 
He lay ; and spouling from his wounds a stream 
Of blood, bedew'd me with these crimson dropi. 
I glory in'ihem, like the genial earth, 
When the worm show'rs of Heav'n descend, and wake 
The flow'rets to unfold their vermeil leaves* 
Come then, ye reverend senatora of Argos, 
Joy with me, if your hearts be tun^d to joy; 
And such I wish them. Were it decent now 

« 

(cUinjz tit, that it was a cuntntn among t)ic ancicats after the defeat of their 

enemies, to pour Hbations to the Gods their deliverers* la gratitude for tbfir 

vktocj andinrcdoin. Thm Hector saji^ XL vi. alt. 
, ... • ■ , . . . 

Tb«se ilb ihall tituB, wbene'er liy Jo? e'a decns 

^ W« crMTD tbelyMri !• Hcvf^i and Ubcrty ; 

While tbe proud foe bn ftriutreletrittiBplitaoiiis% 

And Greece iodigiuuitthio' her tees letafw*— Pore* 

The allii»>u>n to tlus> bowl h fiiictv carried (ni, and girrs an air of toicmJUtJ tu 
kti speech, which brcatlics (he gcaume spirit wf 4t.»€hjlu«« 

as 
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To poor libations o'er the dead| with justice 
It might be done ; for bis injarious pride 

FilFd for ihi.s liouse the cup of desolatiou. 
Fated himself to draii^ it to the dregs* 
cnoK. We are astonished at thy daring words* 

Thus vaunting o*er the ruins of thy husband. 
CLYT. Me, like a widess woukid, wou'dst thou fright f 
I tell thee, my firm soul disdains to fear. 
Be thou disposed t' applaud, or censure mc^ 
I reclc it not: there Agamemnon lies. 
My husband, slaughtered by this hand: I dare 
Avow bis death, and justify the deed. 
CUOR. What poison hath the hMleful-teeming earth*. 
Or the chaf'd billows of the foamy sea, 
Giv'n thee for food, or mingled in thy cup. 
To work thee to this frenzy ? Thy curs'd band 
Hath struck, hath slain. For this thy countr/s wrath 
Shall i9 just vengeance burst upon thy head. 
And Hith abhorrence drive, thee from the city* 
OLYT. -And dost thou now denounce upon my head 

Vengeance, and hate, and exile ? 'Gainst this man 

i^rging no charge f Yet he without remorse. 

As if a lamb that wanton*d in bis pastures 

Wert tloom'd to bleed, cou'd sacrifice his daughter. 

For whose dear sake I felt a mother's pains, 

T* appease the winds of Thrace« ShouVl not thy voiea 

• It wottid not be euy to acmflt for tbo ifiesolutioa of (he Cliorat bHbiOp 
liut th«t ttwoi in the Fates thatOuHmdln thowM never be betleTed»tQ<l the 
cetaitrophe was not to be prevented : we must obterve however* that there 

wai nothing of timidity in it. nothing that shows their unwillingness to an- 

<lergo^ven ihe least danger for the sake of saving, or avenging Iheir king: the 
spirit 01 hv !■)> revolis at the suppoMlion : and these lame old men, though 
the danger vva.> now inimintat to themselves, brave the queen to her face, and 
even threaten her and ctstlius wjth the vcngcaace ot the state ; this free 
nod maniji sptru veil supported to the end* 
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Adjudge this man to exile, in jiut vengeance 
For such unholy deeds \ Scarce hast thou heard 

What I have done, but sentence is pronouiic'd, 
And that with rigour too. But mark me well^ 
I boldly tell thee that I bear a soul 
Ptepaf^d for ei&er fortune : if thy hand 
Be stronger, use thy pow'r : but if the Godi 
* Plrosper my cause, be thou assur'd, old m^, 
Thou shalt be taught a lesson of discretion. 

cuoji. Aspiring hre lliy tli oughts, and thy proud vaunts 
Swell with disdaui \ e'en yet thy madding mind 
' Is drunk with slaughter ; with a savage grace 
The thick blood staine thine eye. But soon thy friends 
Paithless shall shrink from thy unsheltered side, 
And leave thee to just vengeance, blow for blow. 

ciiTT. Hear then this solemn oath : By that revenge. 
Which for niy daughter I have greatly taken; 
By the dread pow'rii of Ate and iilrinnys. 
To whom my band devoted him a victim, 
Without a thought of fear I range, these rooms, 
Whilst present to my aid iEgisthus stands, 
As he bath stood, guarding my social hearth : 
He ts my shield, my strength, my confidence. 
Here lie* nij bubc betrayer, who at Troy 
Cott'd revel in the arms of each Chryseis ; 
He, aiid his captive minion ; she.that mark'd 
Portents and prodigies, and with ominoos tongue 
Pretag'd the Fates ; a waiUon harlotry, 
True to the rower's benches : their just meed 
Have they received. See where he lies ; and she, 
That Uke the swan warbled her dying notes 



• As the swan, living or dying, is a very unmuaic&l bird, \k Ijus (leen the 
tobject of wonder whence tlu- i(ifa of hia racioily at his Ucdlh ihouid iirisc. 
li«Gi«aii?try fJiMMii obUm occiiio& j Most iuNuri*e» bccasM a |«overb| 



P 

• / 

Hu pvanynpb Uei with him, to n^y bed 

Leading the darling^ object of my \vjbh(;s. 

€lioR. No slow-coDsumiiig pma, to torture us 

Fix'd to the CTOuuiig couch, await us now ; 

B)it Fate comes rushing on, and brings the sleep 

That wakes no more. There ^ies the king> whose f utuct 

Were truiy royal* lo a woman • cause 

Ha iniffer^i much ; and by a woman perisVd* 

Ah fatal Helen ! in the fields of Troy 

How many has thy guilt, thy g^uU alone, 

Stretch'd In the dostf But now by murd'rous bands 

Hast thou siuic'd out this rich and noble blood. 

Whose foul stains never can be purg'd. Tlus ruin 

Hath diacordi raging in the liou9e» effected* 

ci«TT* Wi^i not for death nor bow beneath th^ griefs ; 
Nor turn thy rage on Helen, as if she 
JIad drencb*d tlie fields with blood, aa she alooa 
Fatal to Greece had caused these dreadful ills. 

CHOR. Tremendous fiend, that breathest ihio' tliis house 

and not only the poets, but even grave and pbiiosoplucaj writers hare jui- 
icred lliemselvesto be led away by it. The reader, w ha may not he sicquaint- 
cd with Mr. Bryant's works, will be pleased to see his very ingctuuus 5o!ii« 
tion of this difficulty . " la all the places where the emigrants from Canaan, 
** whote insigne was the swan, settled, they were famous for their hymns and 
" DMiiic: all which the Greeks transferwd to birds, and supposed that tbej 
** were twans* who were pHttd with thb hari^njf. Wfiea* tbereforr« Phi> 
" tarch tclh iim» that ApoUo ««s pleased with the music of swans, and whea 
** /Bschylus mentions their singing their owo dii^Sf they certainly allude to 
*» E^ptiao and Caiiaanitish priests, who lamented the death of Adon 
* OHria*'*«"»AiMlyila, voL u p. 380.— flctice bur incompaiable 

Thammtii cane next behindf 
Whoie ammal wonnd in Lritanen aOnr'i' 
The Syrian damsels to lament hit fate 

In am'rous ditties all a summer's day ; 

While nmouth Adonis from Li;> nutive rock 
Ran purple lu ibe scu, sujppos'd with blood 
Of Thammux yearly wounded* 
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Xbj Meful apirity mud ,widi e^f^ <burkv# 
' Haat steel li tf^^e toy^&i jitters to fierce deeds 

locumt^e^t o'er tfie (body ^do# J|hfl» ifiV 

T' affright us with thy harsh and disspjaant no^tes ! 
c^YT. There's sense in thi^ : now .l^t ihou tfiuc^*i fhe key, 
^p^f^ ^ Fiyy Mn #ive iiQii 
Hstli bide t)ie ^tmm of blood, first pouted l^y her, 

Descend : ^anguioe .tide scarce rolled. 

C90B. And dost thou gKoiy in |Im90 dis«di lof deMby 

This vengeance of the Fm y r Thu^ jLo pri^e thee 
In riMi|> fud the havoc of thj house, 

BejccM^ 4(60 Ul. . Ab ! 'lif pa bigbi»r pov^. 

That thus ordains ; the hand of Jove, 

)yhp9P directs t^i^ pf Jipoirtal niwau 

teit oC Tjriidinu : Helena had dtiiroyed naiij in the Mb of IVoji dj- 
teaiRstim one nm, but om of such digoity* thai he wai eqaiveknt Co mw j ; 
Ihe oonyiaiiton n here emttinoed^ that tho hulefiil wpMn vhich breathed 
through the haute of TaiUiUof* hid Keeled theee royal tiitets Ip deede of 
iyial daringw^HiATv. 

Gljtevaeitia hid Mid hofon, that avengfaig fwy of Atr^oihad ttcti- 
ieed man for €hil|rpa ; tf|e GhoriM hcte ce^laM, ooy to avoigbm 
fvrj aiiee fiom the Mer to viodicito hb ^aoio : the words ere nprm* and 
to undentood by Paaw : Ur Heeth eiptfias them by ihe ohi Fory of Airem 

before mentioiMid : the fic\«( Afwg next (oDowing is, in the Ui^uage of 
JE)achylus,the sword.and gifos an ohtc«re> botsubfinie prophecy of* the fen* 
geance of Orestes ; Mr. Heath rendefs it* oigcr diacordie genius, carrjiog Its 

ra^c to such an height, b> tu strike horror even into him that devoured hit 
owa »OQS : Pauw Itauilaies il ^niinaract frigui ^ucro vurac i, i. e. Urcsti, prse- 
bebit : the difficulty hcsiu thewoiii JU^foCo^w, and ntll not readily b*t cleared 
op* Mr. Heath might have spared his uiigentlemanlike ccnsurei of Pauw, 
had Iw recollected that lo horrid a desigu in Orestes, as the morder of Jus lao- 
ihOTt nvsvUive a natoiai teadeopy tofnm hisysnt^ Uoodm 



2 14 AgamemDon. 

My king, my royd Iqrd, what words caa show 

My grief, my reverence for thy princely virtues! 
Art thou thus fall o> caught in a cobweb snare. 
By impiova mttnler breathing out thy life? 
Art thou thus fall'ii, Ah the disloyal bed I 
Secretly slaughter'd by a treachVous hand ? 
CLTT. Tbou say st| and say'st aloud, I did this deed : 
Say not that f that Agamemnon's wile. 
Did it : the Fury, fatal to itiib house, 
In vengeance for Thyestes' horrid feast, ^ 
Assum'd this form, and with ber ancient rage 
Hath for the children aacnticVi the man. 
euoB. That tbou art guikie&s of this blood, what proof, 
What witness i — From the Either, in bis cause, 
Rise an avenger ! StainM with the dark streams 
Of kindred blood fierce waves the bickViug sword, 
And points the ruthless boy to deeds of horror. — 
My king, my ro^l lord, what words can show 
My grief, my reverence for thy princely virtues I 
Art tbou thus fairn, caught in a cobweb snare. 
By impious murder breathing out thy life i 
Art thou thus fairn, Ab the disloyal bed f 
Secretly blaugliter'd by a treach'rous hand i 
•MOB* No: of his death far otherwise I deem. 
Nothing disloyal* Nor with secret guile 
Wrougbl he his murd'rous mischiefs qn this house. 
For my swt;et flow ret, opening from his stem. 
My Ipbigcnia, my lamented child. 
Whom be unjustly slew, he justly dM, 
Nor let bim glory lu the shades below ; 
For as he taught bis sword to thirst for blood. 
So by the thirsty sword bis blood was shed. 
euoK. Perplex d iuid troubled in iny anxious thought. 
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Amidst the ruins of this house, despair 
Hangs heavy on me. Drop by drop * no more 
Deacends the ahowV of blood ; but the wild ttomi ' 
In one ted tonent flbiike» ihe^solM wellt ^ 
Whilst vengeance, ranging thra the deathful scene. 
For. further, miichief awofd. 
•IMX. O Earth, that I bad-Mted m thy boiOM, 

E'er I had seen hini lodgM with thee, aud shrunk 
To the brief compass of a silver urn ! . - i 

Vt ho flh^ iMteod the rites oi wipuUiire f ' r 
V^ho shall laoiedt him ? Thou, whose hand has shed 
Thy husband's blood, wilt thou dare rai«c the voice 
Of poumiag o'er himi Thy unb^Uow'd hand : r 
' Renders these honours^ shou'd' ih(^ eoose limn thee, 
, ^ Unwelcome to his shade. What faithful tongue. 
Fond to.jrecount his great and godlike acts. 
Shall steep in tetft bi» funeral eulogy ? 
ci»T#. This care conoems not thee : by us he fell, ; . 
By us he died ; and we will bury him > ; ' 
With no domestic ^rief* But Iph^eni^, 
> His daughter, as is meet, jocund and blith 
Shall meet him oa the banks of that and btream. 
The flood of sorrow, aud with iihal duty 
, Hang fondling on her father's neck » and kiss htm. 
OBOB. Hius insult treads on insult Of these things 
' Hard is it, to decide. Th' infected stain ' 
Communicates th' infection ; orarder calk 
For blood ; and outrage on th* injurious head, 
, At Jove's appointed time, draws outrage down. 
Thus, by tbe laws of nature, son succeeds 

* SCMiiflj tianaUtes the wwdg ^vuii kiyu, * it cetist to MI drap by 

* drop aod lo Gommoii MiMe, lbs eominoii nilas of critieita nqnira 
that it •IwoM be rendered ; Mr. Heith transletet then by " Ibe ttorm nib- 

• lidcs for a time and thereby deiuoys the ^reitiiefi of the eeoeeptioii. 



tW! Aguttenwott; 

To sire ; 

eLYT. These are the oracles of truth. But bear M 
It lite'iite'tdlfae^^i^ (rf tiie riii^ 
Of Pli*lfelW*»tortflreafr Ait wtetM'iitt»,> 
Tho' poor th6 iMktisftltion, Uounds my \^ ishes. 
Hitliei''h6 comev od nil6t^\ No, let iiim stain 
Some othlslr'bOillK' Witll "gtn^i l^i nltSy ]f6oi/ 
SoDne scafity jHttance of the goods cbnteriti me,' 
Well satisfied that from this house I^re driveir 
These fritfUlc' Furies ired with ibdi^ biood. 

» 

jEGISTHUS, CLYTEMNB8TRA, CHORUS. 

iBGis. Htil to thh joyfiil day, whoie welcome light 

BHngs vtog^Mie! Now IlitOW ktef tftejusl Godt 

liook from their skies, and punish implbtilf inorllK 
Seeingthis man roU'd ki the blood-wove woof, • 
The tissue bC the Funie^i gfatef^l sight. 
And suffering f oV hi* 1«thc?r^s IhiiidfiirteHllite. 
Atreus, his father, sovereign of this land, 
Brooking nO rivtl in his pow'r, drove out 
My father and his hrothiff ; pdor Tb^tm, 
A wretched exik : from his country fi<f 
He wander'd ; but at length return'd, aud stood 
A- sifp|>liaiit' before the houihoM Odds; 
. Secure in their proteetidn that'hid UoOd ' 

Shou'd not distain the pavement: This man's father, 

The saGril6s^oiii"Ati^i with mort sho# ' 

Of e&ttniiif thin iriendfthip^ spread tW Mirt/ ' 

Devoting, such the fair pretence, the day 

To hospitality and gemal mirih : 

Then to my father hi that feast serv'd up 

The fiesk of his o^n sonii : their hands anict fe^i* ' 

• The relation of Plisllicncs to the house of Pclops is not well made out. 
ttilber kt cumes uo niure* meaufi the gemu» oi ihe race ut riisUxcncs. 
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H«cl^d off before^ dmr updittii^uiMh'd parts 

He eat, without suspicion eat, a food 
Destructive to the race. But when be koew ' 
. IV unheUow'd deed, be nig'd a mournful cry, 
And starting up with horror spuru'd to the' ground 
The barb rous banquet, uttering many' a curse 
Of deepest vengeance oA the bouse of Pelops. 
Thus perish all the race of Plistbenes ! 
And for this cause thou seest hini fall'n, Inu death. 
With justice I devis'd ; for me he chas'd. 
The thirteenth soii» an hahnt in my cradle. 
With my unhappy lather.* Nurs'd abroad. 
Vengeance led back steps, and taught my hand 
From far to reach him. Ail this plan of ruin 
Was mine, reckless of what ensues ; e'en death 
Were glorious, now he lie9i:aught in my vengtauce. 
cuoE. T' imbitter ill^ with lusult, this, .^Egistbns, 

I pnuse not. fThou, of thine own fine accord. 
Bast slain this man ; such is thy boast ; tliia plau 
Of ruin, which we mourn, is thine alone. 
But be thou well assur'd thou shalt not 'scape, 
When, rous'd to justice, the avenging people 
Shall hui 1 their stones with curses on ihy head. 
ML^ls^ From tbee, who labourest at the lowest oar, 

This language, and to him that holds the helm ! 
Thou shalt be taught, old man, what at thy age 
Is an hat li lessou^ prudence. Cbaws and hunger, 
Besides the load of age, have sovereign virtue 
To physic the proud heart. Behold this sight*; 

• Behold this ^jht The Irarned Ger. Vowiuf objects to the condact uf 
play.lhat Agarocnmon is killed and buried witn sucli quickness that lUe 
uctor had «ot breathing time given him. It appears from this passage, and 
several atUsrs, that the bud^' ytti lay where the murder was commiued, fluid 

IK F . 



I 



k fipft Qp<i ? qpiM 

Coiiteiidiial^ritlillwftMiig; Ihm'b tr In it 

CHOR. And coud thy .softer sex, whilst ihe ruugU waf 

l^mapds its cbieft^Hi, bed^ 

<m kit ^ rafuni ««i¥Miv» imik 2 

JEOIS. No more ; U^is »om)d« th' ^Um U> luck c^mplaiiiti. 
Tbe voic^ of Qrphm wilh ita soothing 

(^^^I^t^lB^^ ^Jj^k flB^^^^I^^ ^ ^^WJi^ ^^i^^^^ ^^^^^^^J 5 
Dungeons and chains may teach thee moderation. 
cuoE. bhalt thou reigp king ip Argos^ Tk^tti wkm >oul 

Plotted tlinnurd^; wUtit ibjcowil hmA 

Shnmk hack, nor dared to exepute the d^4? 

£Gis. Wiles mi deceit are female qugUtiet: 
The memory my iwieieiil WIUIQF ^ 
Had i«ik*il suspicioii. Mtiltf of hk ivefwts. 
Be it my next atteuipt to gain the p9<»ftt« 
Whomever I And unwilling to submit^ 
Hun, like an high-M wd imnly kpM 
Reluctant to tke hamefWy rigour soon 
SMI tam^ : ^nfinement, and her msigre c^amde 
Kee^i bunfpTf will alHita fiei^ anBtya* 

cnoB. Did not the haieam o$ thy coward aoul 
Unman tliee to tl^s murder, that a woman. 
Shame to her country and her conatry*8 Godf^ 
Must dare the hcmi i^f 9n% when OinilBs, 
Wh^reW he breather the vital air, returns, 
Good fortune be hii; gHide, sh^l not hh hand 
Take a hold w^eanc^ in the denth of both i 

iBOtf . Such tnoce thy thoughts and worda, toon tbalc diM M-^ 

caoR. Help, hoi soldiers and friends ; the danger a nenr; 

the fuaotl ritet are fpokeo of as to pcrfbnned at Moe fuUife initfiiiin 
time. 



i 
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He]p, ho t Mi^ttUSe in haHe iirilh f<Mr drawn swords ! 

AGis. My sword is dratvn : ^gislhus dares to die. 

caoR. Prophotic bt thy wordi! We hail Ibe omen*. 

CLTT* Dearett of meo, do tiot beap ills on illi : 
I wish not to exasperate, but to heal 
Miflfortuoe't past : enou^ is gWn to vengeance ; 
Let no more blood be apUt. Go tben, old men. 
Each to your homes ; go, whilst ye may, iir peace* 
What hath been done the rigour of tlie timea 
€k>mpeU'd, and bard neceaaity; the weigbt 
Of thaae afflictionsy grievous as they are, 
By too severe a doom falls on our heads, 
^Disdain not lo be taughti tho' by a woman. 

Jlou» .Ay; but to bear this vain, toogue-doughty babbler, 
Lavish of speech that tempts to desperate deeds. 
It moves me from the iirmness of my temper. 

GHom. An Aigive scorns to fawn oo guii^ greatness. 

'mis. My vengeance shall overtake thee at the last* 

CHOR. I^uc if just Heav*n shall guide Orestes hither. ' 

JLOis. An exile, I well know, feeds on vain hopes. , 

eaoB. Oo on thto, gorge with blood; thou bast the means. 

JIG IS. This folly, be assured, shall cost thee dear. 

CHOB. The craven, in her presence, rears his crest f. 

' •llictiMiMlatorlmicadeKd tbewwdTflxwliereby WMn^ 
proper MBM agBUMfotomrei itgii«v,qiiod c& tennoiie loqyentis capitw." 
My Myitfib. i Ditia. Pytlmfoiti non solnm voces ilconun obwrvttoa1» 
md ctiem hominttv, qiM focaat ooin*. Tbit sort of oioen wti tuppoied to 
depend Buckopon the wU of the peison conetnied in the events hence tho 
phnieib " woepit oven, « acriput omen." Thb m its in t and proper 
ngnifiealieeu— IKv. Leg. 

f On observing the difftrent characters and qualities of Agamemnon and 
A (;ivifius. the»« words of old Hamlet rnadily present tiicn»*el?cs as a proper 
coenocat ou tlie conduct of Cljfterauestra. 

Bet vittoe ; as it never will be niOT*di 

Tbo* Itwdacis conrt it in the shape of ^T*n | 



Agamemnon« 



CLYT. Slight meOf regard tbem dot; but let us enter, 
Asnime our statei and order all thbgs wdL 



80 lust, tho* t» • ndiant mgd lmk*d» 
Witl sate itself in a celeitial b«d» 
And pre J on garba^e.-^M 
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ORKTES 
PYLADES 
ELECTRA 

^ISTHUS 

CHORUS of Trojan Dmmu. 



( 



CHOEPHOR-^ 



1 HE Chorus in the former play, with a dignity 
aad fimncsa becoming seoafam of Aigos, had ex* 

pressed their abhorrence uf the murder uf Aga- 
, HMMnnoa even to tbe fiice o£ ClyteiDne&tni and 
^gisthus, and threatened them with the anger of 
the God» and the vengeance of Oreste&: tbi^ is 
here executed. 

The characterB q£ Orestes and Eiectraare finel) 
9upported. , ii A pious resentment of the nuirder of 
km laAh^r, a consciousness of his own high rank, and 
^ just indignation at the iiguries he had received 
Inm the murderers, a, generous desire to deiivei: ins^ 
country firpm the tyranny of these usurpers, and 
above ^1 the express command of Apollo, with & 
praoise pf his protection if he obeyed^ and a de- 
uunciation of Uie severest punishments should he 
4ve to disobey, incited Orestes to this deed : be i& 



224 

accordingly drawn as a man of a brave land daring 

spirit^ touched with the highest scii^e of honour, and 
the most reli^ous reverence of the Gods : in such 
a character dierc could be nothing savage and fero- 
cious ; and we are pleased to find him deeply sea* 
sible of the horror of the deed which he was obhged 
to perpetrate, and averse to plunge his sword into . 
the breast of his mother. Electra's character (io 
" the words of the critic) is that of a fierce and 
determined, but withal of a generous and virtuous 
woman. Her motives to revenge were, princi- 
" pally, a strong sense of justice, and superior af- 
"fection for a iather; not a rooted, unnatural 
aversion to a mother. She acted, as appears, not 
" from the pertubalion of a tumultuous revenge, but 
*^ from a fixed abhorrence of wrong, and a. virtuous 
" sense of duty." Consistently with this character, 
when she had given Orestes^a^spirited account of 
their ftither's murder, which drew him to declare 
his resolution to revenge it, showing at the same 
time some sign of remorse, she adds a short relation 
of the barbarous indignities offered to Uie dead 
body ; a deed of horror which, she knew, would 
shock his soul. She iiad seen her father murdered, 
his body mangled, and buried without its honours ; 
her broiiier, whom she loved with the teiiderest af- 
fection, deprived of his throne, and exiled from his 
country ; her luoti .er in the arms of .^Igisthus aban- 
' doning hcrseii to iier loo^e and iniiunous pleasures ; 
she ii.-df tontinuallyexposed to the insults 
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tod bftrbto!>us tinealnieiit of tbiis ungentle mother ; 

what wonder tlieii that a spirit naturally lofty and 
sensible should catch fire at these injuriesi contract 
a Avoltish fierceness, as she expresses it^ and urge 
her brother to sacrifice these proud oppressors tb 
justice aucl revenge ? But the poet, with gre^it regard 
to decorum, removes her from the scene before the 
dreadful deed is to be committed : with regard to 
his management of the catastrophe, nothing could 
be more judicious. Orestes, who had rushed on 
^gisthus with the fury of a tyg^r, in the preseiKO 
of his mother feels himself under the restraint of 
filial reverence, and confesses his reluctance to shM 
her blood ; till Pylades animates him with a sen<» 
tence as solemn us tiie Delphic Oracle; which finely 
marks the fistal blow as ^ act of necessary justice, 
not of ruffian violence. Even the Chorus, wlio enter 
warmly into the interests of Electra and Orestes^ 
and liad In ed him to revenge by every argument of 
duty, justice, law, and honour ; who had wished to 
hear the dyin^; groans of tlie guilty tyrants, and to 
echo them back in notes as dismal, after the deed 
is done, reassume the softer sentiments'of humanity, 
and lament their fate. The remorse and madness 
of Orestes is touched in the fittest manner. These 
indeed are but sketches, but they are the sketches 
of a great master : a succeeding poet had the skill 
to give them their fiui^hing, and heightened tliem 
with the warmest glow of colouring. The spirit of 
^S|jChylu9 fhines through this tragedy \ but a certain 



St6 

soflenii^ of grief hangs over it, nd giveBUaa air of 

solemn magnificence. 

f * 

m 

The scene of this tragedy, as of the fiNrmer, is at* 
Argos before the royal palace. Orestes, according 
to the eustoin of ancient times, offering his hair on 
the tomb of iiis father, sees a train of females advanc- 
ing from the house, and bringing Uhatkm to the 
tomb ; from whence the play receives its name. The 
action is afterwards removed to the area before the 
paiaoe* This requires no change of scene. 

m 
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OR£ST£S, PYLADES. 

aass, O THOU, that to the regions of ihe dead * 
Bearest Uiy father's high beheatsi O hear. 
Hear, Mercury^ thy supplicaot, protect, 

* The beguming of this play it lost ; but fortunately the »cnse remains eo< 
lira. Oreiteflb returned from banishment, and advancing to the tomb of hia 
, tther, first implores the protection of Mercury, as the condiictot of Uie de«d 
Id the thmim below* wbiofa was hit koowa office ; tbiu Uoiaee* 

Tu piMbMutninnt reponii 

ThM tddfCMa liii laliier'i manei. whilit he placet oil the tomb hb hair bclbve 
eeoKcrited to the rtter beehnt ; aad tUs In perfect conformity to ancient 
usage : thus Achilles at the funerd of Pfetrocint cats off bis hair, sacred to 
Sperchitts': instances abound. At the Grecians wore their hair long, and 

dreased iiwith mucli elet^ancr, we may suppose, that the deprivmt: tlicnuclvcs 
of so consid(*rable an uiummni was sui indication of gricf^ wc are led to this 
by ibe words of Piudar, Pytb. ir. 

When Hclcn;j, ai b< r return lo Argos soon after the death of Clytesanestra, 
thought it necessary to present her hair at her sister's tomb, she takes cere to 
caiitso as not to diafigoce hecNif ^ oa which Electra 
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And tave m ; for I coam, fmm exile coae» 

Revimting my country ! — ^Thou, dread shade, 
At whose high tomb [ bow, shade, of my father^ 
Ueer mei O hear ! To thee these crisped locks. 
Once sacred to the iiurt«re-giving streem 
Of Inachus,^ in the* anguish of my suul 
I now devote. — But what are these, this train 
Of feipales in llie sable garb of woe ^ 
Decently habited f Whence spring their sorrows? 
' Does some netv rum lord it in the housed 
Or baply, if I deem aright, they bring 
Oblations to my father s shade, to sooth . ' 
Tlie mighty dead. It must be so ; for, see, 
Electra ii amoBig then, my poor sister, 
ISre-eminent in griefi<— Almighty Jove, 
O give me to revenge my fathei & death. 
And shield |ne with thy favour ! Py lades. 
Stand we apart concealed, that I may leant 
What l|»ds this tfaiu of ^uppfjant females hither* 

CHORUS. 

f.TRo* 1* This sadly-pensive train to lead, 

With hallow'd rites to sooth the dead, * 
To bear these offVings tp his shfine^ 
The melancholy task is mine. 

And, as from yon' pi oud walls I lake my way. 
My checks, with many' a sounding blow 
Beat by these hands, in crimson glow, 

Whilst my poor heart to anguish sinks a prey : . 
And the fair texture of this vest. 

O nature, llie twd how great an ill t 
But in the virtuou* strong thy powV to i ave. 

the hath ihorn tht* eslfemitj of her Ma, 
Amm of bccDiy, the matt womm M, Evatr. Bse. 
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The Choephone. 

That decent o'er ay ewellifif boeom roini^ 

My griefs thro' ev*ry waving fuld 

Have rentf and bared my bleediog bmit* 
AKTit, 1. For ill the still and midnight hour. 

When darkfiets aids hii hideous f>owV, 

Affright, (hat breathes his vengeance deep. 

Haunts with wild dreams the troubled sleep. 
That freeze the blood, and raise the bristling hair : 

Grim spectre! he with horrid tread 

Stalk'd around t^ie curtaia'd bed, 
And rai$'d a ^ydl that pierc'd the tortur'd ear. 

Aghast the heav'u-taugh I prophet stood; 
The dead, be cries, the angry dead around • 

These dreadful notes of vcogpancd sound, 

Dreadful to those that shed their blood. " 
ITBO. £. With soul-subduing fear appalled ' 

Me this unboly woman call'd, 

To bear these gifts, thb train to lead. 

And sooth to peace the mighty dead. 
But will these gifts be grateful to his shade ? 

O £arth, when once the gushing blood 

Hath on thy purple bosom flow'd. 
What gratefdl expiation shall be made f 

Ill-fated bouse, thy master slain, 

» 

How are thy glories vanished ! O'er thj walls 

A joyless sunless darkness falls. 
And liorror holds his hateful reigo. 
AMTIS. 2. Hound him the blaze of greatness sho^e, 
And dignity adom'd hirthrone : 
The people bow'd before tiieir lord. 
Awestruck, and his high state ador*d. 
Where now that reverend awe, that sacred dread 
Of majesty ? Success, to thee, 
As to a (iod, men bead tbe knee* 
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Bat jvtke instes •mge 'eMh inpiote dsafl; 

Some in day's clear and open light, 
Some io the dubky eveuiug's twili|$bl abade 
\ Or by dthj more liirioM tnaiiay * 

Sone hi the dreary gloom of nglit« 
EFOD* His blood, that sunk upoo the grouud 

A atiffen'd maaa of carnage liea» 
Aloud for vengeance on his murderere criea: 

Ate obtvii the call ; but slow 
Delays, till dreary night inclose ihem round. 

Prepared to strike a deeper bkm* 

Shall he, that foul with niiduight rape 

Pollutes the nuptial bed, escape? 
. Murder and lust ! Were all the Mreema, that wind 

Their mazy progress to the nsaiot 
To cleanse this odious stain in one corobin'd. 

The streams oombio*d won'd flow in vain. 

Me, Irom my bleeding couniiy teruy 

Condemn*d the servile yoke to bear. 
Bitter constraint and spirit-suiking fear 

Compel t' obey their pnmd commands ; 
J ust, or unjust, perforce they must be barn ; 

Captive, my life is in their hands : 
Perforce my struggling soul conceals its hate ; 

My mt forbids the starting tear to iow'; 
Mourning the mighty chiefs unhappy fate 

Silent I stand, and stifiEien with my woe. * 
SLBC. Ye captive females, to whose care this house 

0>\'€8 what IS lias of order, since with me 
You here are present on these suppliant rites 
Attendant, show, instruct me, as I pour . 
These solemn olPrtngs on the tomb, what wdrds 
Of gracious potency shall I pronounce i 
Or how invoke my father.^ Shall I mj 
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To hflr lo«Ul«td dw tovng wii^ kitk Mt 

** These presents r" Shame forbids: nor bath my tongue 
' Ought of acklressy whilst on my fsither s tomb 
I ibetd alOMmcoti. Sbou'd I nitkeri ' 
As nature prompts, entmit him to Mum 
Like garlands to the aendert, meet reward 
For their ill daedaf Or nitb^^lj^kMrlimf iiliime. 
For so ha parisbVl, on the tlnlMf aaHb ^< ' 
Pour these libations, then retire, like one I 
That in some worthless vessel throws awa^ 
SoMMlhii^ naclean, and casta the Msefc with it. 
Nor backwards turns her eyes. Instruct raoi friends. 
Advise me, for ahke we hate this bouse 
Be open^lhettf hete you have none aaihar# > * 
The frae eioapes'nol lafe, more than the wrelbli 
That trembles at his proud lord't^ tyrannous baud* 
If thoo hast ought of counsel, give it me. 
' CHOK. Since^as some hailow^d shrine^ thy lather'a tomb 
I rcvei ence, at tin bidding I will speak. 

SjLEC. I charge thee, by tliat reverence, freely speaki 

CBOB. With these, iibationa pour thy ardent vows 
For blessings en the head of all his friends. 

£LEC. Whom by that honoured title shall I name? 

CHoa. Thyself thjr first, and all that bate ^gistfaus* 

BLEC. For thee and me then shall I pour these vowsf 

CHOR. To leam, and weigh this well, be thy conceriK 

SLEC. Whom to this frieudly number shall 1 add? 

cnon. Tho' distant far, remember poOr Orestes. 

Ei re. That's well : I learii no little wisdom from thee. 

CHOR. Remember next the authors oi his deaili. 

SLBC. What sheu'd 1 say ! Instruct my lack of knowledge. 

CHOR. Pray that some God, or man, may come to them. 

KLEC With what intent f To judge, or to avenge? 

CHOR. Speak pbiiuly,,to repay them dealh for deaUu 
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SLCC. And muy this be with reverence to the 
CHOB. What hinderi to requite a foe with ill ? 

ELECTRA at tite tomb, 
O thou, that to the realms beneath the earth ' 
GoidesC the dead, be present, Mercuiy, 

And tell nie that the pow'is, whose solemn sway 
Extendij o er those dark regions, hsar my vows ; 
Tell me that o er my father s house they roU 
Their awful eyes, and o'er this earth, that bears 
And fosters all, rich iu their various fruits. 
*And thee, my father, pouring from this vase 
Libations to thy shade, on thee I call^ 
O nit y me, pity my dear Orestes, 
That in this seat of kings our hands may hold 
The golden reins of pow r: for now oppreasM^ 
And harassed by a mother's cruel hand, 
Who for iEgisthus, that contrived thy deaths 
Exchanged her royal lord, he wanders hr, ' 
And I am treated as a slave : Orestes 
Ffuni his possession* cxiFd, they with pride 
Wantonly revel in the wealth thy toils 
P^ur'd: O grant Orestes may letnm, 
Aid fortune be his guide! Hear me, my father. 
And grant uie, mure ilian e'er my mother knew. 
The grace and blush of unstain'd modesty 
And a more holy hand 1 For us these vows $ 

*TlM Chorus, as more experienced tlirungh tlieirage, had instructed EU»- 
tw bowto address the shade of lier uthcr, i - jK.ur her first vows for blessing* 
on hefM:lf And her friends, and (Mrticular] v to remember Orcste*. Ai he was 
dearest lo Uer heart, «.he soon forpct* hersclr ; md her warmest vowt arc for 
his happjr return ; thi»n, recurring to wliat particularly concerns hersdl^tbe 
pra\-,; not for 4 rcstoratiou to her priucely rank, but for the virtues becoming 
her sti, that she may be much more modest than her modMT, and her hand 
more hoijr. Propriety ef character b one of Chs great »^}hpWff of ^t- 
thylo^ «C vUeli ihM as ft my ddioste nutaaeew 
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But on our fots my thy avenger rile 

Demanding bluod for Ijlood. Tliesij vows I breathe 
In. dreadful iniprecations ou their heads. 
Be tbou to ttSy my Mur, with the 'Goda^ 
This earthy and pow'rful justicey be to us. 
That breathe this vital air, a guide to good* 
With these libations such the tows I offerJ 
Now let your sorrows flow ; attune the Psean, 
And sooth his shade with .soleiiiu haroiooy* 
CBOB. Swell the warbliQg voice of woe^ 
.Lioudly. |et the measures flow ; 
^nd ever and anon the sorrowing tear 
Trickling dew the hallow 'd ground, 
T* avert the ilia we fear ; 
Whilst OD thb sepulchral mound 
Her pious liLinds ihc pure iibatioQ shed^ 
T atoue liie mighty dead. 
Hear HM, O hear me, awful lord. 
Thro* the dreary gloom ador'd ! 
Ha! Who is this * r See, sisters, see, 
Mark with what force he shakes his angry lanoe : 
Comes he this rum'd house to free? 
So does some Thracian ciiief advance : 
' So Mars, when rous'd with war s alarms, 

« The Cborui begins tbb Pttm tu the deed with feneiitationt for their lost 
M } they we proceeding (o iniroke hb aid ; hot this u tearce mentioned, 
vhen the J bremk off wilh entcriei, kbe prophetic rapture seises them, and im' 
^SMs on the imagination tiie youtbfnl hero in all his radiant arms eomink 
to avenge the death of hb firther. This is the soUhne and daring spirit which 
dtttinguitbes J^tchyliis from all other writers. It luhkes one hlaah to point 
out this to the reader ; but Mr. Heath has rendered it necessary, who. by nn- 
dentanding this optative not intc-rrucativc (^as he ex|)reMCs luUiSciQ^ hath an- 
Ittbiiateil the beauty aud grandeur of ihe image. « 
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Renr^ high his flaming falchion to the blow^ 
And thunders on the foe. 

ILBC. 'Tis finbbM ; these libations to my father 

The < anil has drunk. — ^Thou awful powV, that holdest 
1\vixt this eiliereal sky and ihe d^rk realms 
Beneath dread intercoursei What may this mean? 
Tis all amatement. Sltiire this wonder with me. 

CHOR. Say what: my throhbiuti heart has caught th' alarni, 

StBC. Plac'd on the tomb bi^hold these crisped locks. 

CHou, Shorn from a man, or some htg;h*bosom'd dame? 

ELF-f;. 'T s 110 hard tnsk u> h rm a strong conjecture. 

CHOK. Younir tho' thou art, mforui mv riper age. 

^LEC. None here^ myself excepted, cou*d devote 
His locks, the mournful oflTrinf ill becomes 
Ottr enemies. T'leo the colour; u^ark U well ; 
Tis the same shade. 

CHOK. With whose ; I burn tolcnow» 

ELEC. With iiiine: Compare them : are they not much like? 

CHQB. Are they a secret ofi ring from Orestes? 

BLBC. Mark : ihey are very like his dust'ring locki^ 

CHOR. I marvel how he dared to venture hither. 

£L£C. Perchance he lieut litis honour to his fatlier, 

CHOB. Nor that less cause of sorrow, if his foot 
. Must never press his native soil again. 

^hEC» A flood of grief o*erwhelms me, and my heart 

Is pierc'd with anguish * ; from my eyes that view 
These Ipcks^ fast fall the ceaseless-streaming tears, 

4 

^ Much good wit bath been thrown away upon this pusage, which nttht 
have been S[>ared, had the deiign of the poet be«i attended Co. No dia* 
cov«ry b from Jience raised ; but the nmd of Eleclra it deeply struck ; slie 
reasons, and conjectures, and to is finely prepHred for the discoverj which 
souii follows. Arbtolle hat mentioned this, but in his dryest manner; yet it 
it pl iin, thai hr iindfrstood U tlius, for ho ha? drawn up t!u? rensoning of 
Elertra iuto a lylloguoim lorm. iiutuuvy uixd bu^ooucrj- arc pcrvcr»e t^ua; 

9 

► * 
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like wint*ry show'rs. To whom besides, that her* 
Inhabits, cou'd I think these locks belong? 

' Cou'd she, who slew him, qffet on his iDOib 
Her half? Alas, her thous;hts are impious all^. 
Such as a daughter dareb not uaine. J, deem, 
With reasoo then I deem ihey graced the heed 
Of my Orestes, dearest of mankind 2 
Why should not I indulge the ilatt'iiiig hope? 
i^h, had they but a voice, cou'd they but speak 
That I no' more might fluctuate with these doubtfi 
' Perplex'd and troubled ; coa'd they plainly tell 
If tliey were sliorn from a foes hated liead. 
Or fondly mix their kindred griefs with minei 
A grace and honour to my fother*s tomb ! 
But to the Gods, that know what furious stprnis 
Burst o er me, like a shipwrecked mariner, 
I make appeal : if haply ought of safety 

^ Remains, from this small root the vigVous trnnk 
May spread its shel^riiig brarRhes. — Further mark 
Th* impression of these feet* ; they sliow that two 
Trod here ; himself perchance and his attendant | 
One of ih' exact dimensions wiih my own. 
But all is aoguisb aod perplexity. 

OR£ST£S, PYLAD£S, ELECTRA, CHORUS. 

ORES. In other pressures beg the iav'ring Gods - ' 

To hear thy vows, and show'r their blessings on thec« 
tLfiC. What blessing from them have I now obtatnM t 

ORES. Thou seest butore thee vvhoiu but late thine eye^s 

* Hoc iurrifof Tiicftn'wy pltnerjdicttlum est : Kt minin, quod eraditUs}- 
mil eomiciw hI aoa perfvdcrit Meto mo : SenUuat oboMi qui aliquid seaii; 

Pttd«t hmc opprobfiftBobit 
AvI did potidiie, wt mm pouim vtfellM 
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Most wish'd to see. 

£Lcc» And dost thou know the name. 

Which with fond joy my tongue delights to utter P « 

ones. Thy fervent vows, I know, are for Orestes. 

£L£c. And ot those vows what have 1 yet obtaio'df 

OR£S. I am Orestefe: seek do firmer friend. 

EL EC. With wily trains thou wou'dst ensnare me, stranger. 

ORKS. Then shouM 1 spread these trains against myself. 

ELEC* But thou wou'dstmock me in my miseries. 

ORBS. To mock thy miseiies were insult my own* 

iii.F.c. Am I indeed conversing with Orestes? 

OR£S. 'I'hou seest me present^ yet art slow to know me. 
When offered on the tomb thou saw'st th^ lockit 
When with thy own tV impressions of my feet 
Were measured, joy gave wings to expectation, 
And imag*d roe before thee* Mark these locks. 
Shorn from my brother^s bead ; observe them well. 
Compare llicm with thy own. This tissue, view it, 
The texture is thy own, the rich embroidery*. 
Thine are these figures, by thy curious hand 
ImagM in gold, — Let not thy joy transport thee : 

• Thfe ladie?, in the sini-li Uy of ancient times, Talued thcrosclTC* mach, and 
indeed were highly estt rrnrt.! fur their sk ill m c ubroiJcry : these rich wrought 
vests made great part of ttie Mcalih ul uobh- houses: Andromache, Hcltu, 
and Penelope were celebrated far their fine -ivork, t>i wliich ISfiuerva herscit 
was tlie patroness; and Dj«!u was as excellent as the he^t oi iheni. As they 
could not but know wliat tin ir own hands had wrought, nothing could briojf 
them clearer conviction ilian a sight of their own curious labours. Orestes 
was neariv arrived to manhood, when he left, or was driven frum Argos ; it 
must therefore be extreme uaiice* or rival jealousy, whkb could give tbii ' 
poMige ao ridtculoQS » turn as to fuppose» tbatOrettet dow wore o vest mode 
tat him in his mfiincj ; besides* the ward S^mtrfUt^ is Stanley cwndidly ob- 
serves* b ■ general tenn ; tnd the Mider Is left at his liberty to understand 
by it « belf^ or any other piece of embroidery : eertainly it was not the vest* 
ment of Orestesi for ho retumed to the babit of » peaiant ; and it concerned 
him gready* that no pan of his dress sboaM dhcii t ai him to qyta«s ii e s t ia > 
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Our netrest friends are now our deadliest foes. 
£L£c. Thou dearest pledge of this imperial houaej 

From thee my hopes, w«ter*d with tem, arose : 
Thy ^lour shall support our righteous cause. 

And Miidicate the glories of thy father. 
Pride of my soul, for my fond tongue must speak^ 
The love my lather shared, my mother shared. 
Once shared, bat justly now my soul abhors her^ 
And that poor victim my unhappy sister. 
Is centered ail in thee : thou art iny father. 
My mother, sister, my support, my glory, ' 
M V only aid : and HeavVg great King shall prosper 
Thy courage, and the justice of thy cause. 
OASi, Look down, great King of Heav'n, look down, behold 
These deeds of baseness ; see an orphan race, 
Rett ol the parent eagle *, that, iawreath'd 

* A grcAi poet gitet ewery inMge. evay cirtnaMiliiioe apecnKirpiopitaty t 
tkii do9» not uiM liere merely liom the ■lliuioo to the eagle* which* ai 
the imf»erial bifd, finely ehwacterites the royal Agamemnon ; bat it bcrS 
aeqoirea new grace from what the naluraliatihaTetotil at of the enmityof the 
eagle to the wrpent race, and their i^oent battles, some of wbkh ended 
fatally to the generous bird, as here : Viigil haa gWen ua a fine defcriptioil 
of one of tbese battles, wherein the eagte u conqueror, 

Utqae volana ake niptum com foWa draconem 

Fert aqiiila, iinplic\iilque pedes, atque unguibus haesits 

Shiicui^ at serpens :>inuosa volumina versat, 

AtKctisque horret squamis, ct jlbilat ore 

Arduus in&urgcin: ilia hmid iniiiu* uri^ct obanco 

Luctantem rostxo, sitiiul aeihera vcrberat ahs. jlixi. xi. r* 751* 

As vU.tu ih' impmul eai;!c soar* on high. 

And bears some ^ju t kti d siTjictit thro' tlie sk j j 

Wliilc brT sharp »uIoii«i gripp I lie bleeding prey, . 

In u«n\ a fold iter curliug voliitnt s plaj ; 

Her staitinij h- Hz< n scales with horrid rjse, 

Tbc sao^ume iituucs Haah dreadful Ixuin her cjrear 
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In the dire serpent** ipiiy volumesi perish^^ 

They, unprotected*, feel th* oppressive pangf < 
Of famiae, yei too weak to wing their fligfat. 
Ami, like their perent, till their ne»t with prey^ 
We are the eagle's offspring, of our ifother 
Depi iv'd, and driv'n in exile trom his house* 
Before thy altars, loaded by his band, . 
He bow'd with pious reverence: Shou'd thy will 
Permit his young to perish, wlio shall pay thee 
like costly honours ? Should the eagle's ufispring 
Be dooiu'd to perish, who shall hear tby thunders^ 
Dread sign of wrath awak'd on mortal man f 
.Nor wUl this empire, v\iiiier\i from its roots. 
Adorn thy altars on the solemn day 
With hattow*d victims. Save us then, protect us. 
To. all its former glories raise this house, 
Whose ruin*d tow'rs seen) bending to their fall. 

CHOR. Ye generous oflBpring of this royal house. 

And guardians of its honour, check -your transports ) 
Lest they are heard, and some inconuneut tongue 
Bear them to our bad rulers : may these eyes 
First see the dark wreaths of their funeral piles. 

ORES. Tlio voice of Phcjehus never shall deceive : 

In dreadful accents utter d from his shrine ' 
Aloud he charg'd me to defy the danger. 
Threatening; to rack niy soul with ke'enest tortures, 
Shuu'd 1 forbear t' avenge my father s death 
With equal retribution on his murderer. 
That proudly riots in my wasted wealth. ' 
This huooui'd ^hade be charged me to avenge,, 

' She writhes, .^nd hisi^i nt her for, in vain, 

Wl.o wiiig^ ill ca»e llie wide nerinl plain ; 
VVuii her ktron^ hook^- beak the captive plies, 
AnU bean Uie *tnig|liog f^tj, ttiiuii|>luuiU thto^ Ike akkt^^Pm* 

N 

• J 
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Tho* round emrlosM with evils ; to tbe dead 

This tnimjpli o cr ihtir foes the voice dcciai*d 

A lenient joy ; to us denouncing i\in. 

Corrosive leprosies with rankling tooth 

To kmiw our fle>h, and taint our heuhhrul bodies 

With ulcefous foulness, chunging these fresh lucks 

T* untimelv white ; with trains of heavier woes 

Rais'd by the Furies from my father's blood, 

Who ill the reahns of ni«;iu sees this, and bend^ 

His gloomy brows. For the dark shafts, that dy 

From those beneath slain by the kindred hand 

Of villain baseness, frenzy, and vain fear 

1 hat trembles at the shadows of the ui^^ht. 

Rouse, sting, and drive the vice-<polluted wretch 

With brazen scourges tortur'd thro* the city. 

He from ilu; iik niilv bowl, the haliow'd gbblet^i 

Tl^ social intercourse, the incens d altar 

Is chas'dy condemned to bear the secret fiangs 

Of inly-knawing '^uilt: meafiwhile the tiends. 

Hatred and Infamy, pursue his :^upSy 

And djfag^ him to an execrable death. 

Such was the voice of Phcebus, and demands 

^ly prompt obedience. Cou'd niy soul refuse 

obey the &\\ ful mandate^ yet the deed 
Must be accomplished; many urgencies 
' Conspire; the charges of the Gods, the grief 
1 hat wounds me for uiy father, the tierce pangs 
Of penury compel me ; and ihe shame 

^ iBiehylushere in brief describes tbe mitenible stttt of tbe ttnes|iiar«4 
istttdefer, luiinterdicrioa from every altar* ev«*ry tablts tnd everj bouK ; no 
Site blading converae or intercourw with hiro e« polluted end ebomineble* 
-"-SriiiiLKT. Thiaindecd wunsnally the punithueot inflicted by the ttste; 
|»Qt cbe poet here finely ascribe* it to tbe vengeance of tbo Foriea* 

t Air. llcatb^ who hulh ^vcn us a tpecuuca u( hU criucsi aciuaeo on the 
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That bttm the ganeroos aovAf to leave my coiratrj^ 

And all those heroes glorious thro' the world, 
Whose cooquering arms laid Troy's proud tow'rs indut^ 
Slaves to two womeo ; for his soul is woman : 
If not, th' occasion soon will prove his spirit* 

CHOE. And >ou, tremendous Dcsiiiiies, whose puw'r. 
is ratified by Jove, mark the firm course 
Of justice, and by that direct th' event. 
Be th' insults of the hostile tongue repaid 
With hostile uibuJts; Justice calls aloud, 
Demanding vengeance : let the murd'roUs bk>w, 
Requite the murdVous blow. The solemn vokei 
Kt quiruig that oppressive force shouM (eel 
Oppressive force, is sanctified by i^e« 

OBxa. O thou much injured shade, my suffering father. 
In thy dear cause what shall 1 say, what do. 
Guided by fortuue hither ? Where, O where 
Is thy couch spread i Our light is shaded o*er 
With darkness deep as thine; our youthful graces. 
That in this royal house once bloom d with hope 

former pari of this »pcech, observes here, ihat Orrstrs cannot be supposed to 
reckon his own pciiurv among the causes that incite ilieiu to reveng* hii 
fatUcr's deal 1 1 ; but his princely generosity wai ailccted at the povcitj of 
those illustrious conquerors who had overturucd Troy. — It must indeed htre 
burt his generous mind to see sucli men enslaved by a woinni^ -aikA an el- 
feininnte man j this the poet with great judgment observes, but be no where 
says that tlioir new tyrants bad touched the soldiers spoils: he makes ytgis- 
thus say, that he was toaster of Agamemnon's treasuras; and EUectif, in het 
int addreaa to her (kthet'a aback^ with much todignatioo styt taiuBy 

Orestes, 

JVom his poneiiiont Mil'd, they with pride 
Wantonly revel in tbe weilth Uiy totU , 
Proeuieil. 

And indeed it migbt be loine aggravaiion lo the «iiforfnnet even ef e brave 
prince, to fee the tlieaietesi usurpers of hit poMemns vsfling hit wealtti in 

riot, whilst be was compelled to seek a miserabk aud pracerioiM subsistence 

from tlie chanty of others. 
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Pair opening, shrink at ihc rough blast of sorrow,^ 

tuOE. No; the devouring tlames, my son, that waste 

The body of the deadj touch not the aolil ; - ' 
That lives, and knows its destined hour to siMiw 
its wrath : yet fur the dead our sorrows rise. 
Meau while th' oppressor stands a signal mark ^ ' 
And the just griefs of fathers and of sons 
With restless search trace all around for vengeance* 

EL EC. Hear me too, O my father ; in those griefs 
Which at tbj sepulchre thy children pour^ 
I have a mournful part. Thy tomb receives 
Alike the suppliant and the exile. Which, 
Ah, which of these is well i Which without evils t 
No lenient hand can ease otrr miseries. 

CHOR. Yet may the God, that utter d from the shrine 
' His awM voice, from these raise other sounds 
More pleasinf ; and fat these sepulchral notei, 
IS otes stcep'U in tears, thro* all these roval room* 
The voice of joy may ring, and hail their lord 
Returned to ble&s them with his kind protection* 

EtEC. Yet, O my father, hadit thoo greatly fallen 

Beneath the wails of Troy, pierc d by the spear 
Of some bold Lycian, leating to thy house 
Thy glory, gracing with illustrious splendor 
Thy children's steps, on ibut barbaric coast 
The high-rais'd tomb had digniff*d thy dustj 
'And sooth'd bar sohrows* In the realms beneatfa 
Tliy friendly shade, amongst the fi iciidl) bhadta 
That fell wi^h honour tliere> had held its state 
Majestic and rever'd| a king, neat those 
Whose awful powV those darksome realms obeji 
lor lu thy lust of lile thou wast a king, 
^ The golden reins of empire graced thy hand0> 
And thy strong sceptre ruled a willing people^ 
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But in the fields of Troy4hou didst not 

Koi is ill} tomb bchide Scamauder's streaai 
With those that perish'd by the liostile spear. 
Buty Ohy I wish that they, by whom he fell. 
Had first so fall'ii ; and he, iho* distant far, 
Had heard ihc rumour of their bloody fate. 
Secure himself, nor tangled in their snares. 

CUOR. Treasures of gold, iny child, are poor to this : 
Tli> words are greater than ilje greatest fui uair, 
Aud all her favours: from thy grief they spring*. 
But from this scourge a double clasih is beard f; 
One from th* assistant powers beneath the earth; 
One from those lords, those hated lords ibat rule us, 
Whose rude, unhallowed hands are stain'd with blood: 
This sounds ipost dreadful to this royal race. 

EI. EC. This, like a piercing arrow, wounds my soul. 

CUOR. Supreme of Gods, send from the realms of nigh 
Tlie slow-avenging Ate ; bid her rise 
To blast the fraudful and audacious hands 
. Of impious mortals : for a father's wrongs 
She stamps her vengeance deep. When on thb- man 
The vengeful sword shall fall, and bleeding uigh 

* Lies this bad woman, be it mine to hear ' 

1 heir ^htieks of death, and answer to their cries] 
In notes as dismal. Why shou'd I conceal 
My honest lu)pes? rale spreads her sable wings, 
And hovers o'er their heads; before their eyes , 
Stands indignation arm^d, and hate enrag'd, 

* The grief, which Klectra expressed for the murder of her futhcr, flowed 
from a generous end oobJe t|iirit : her fesentmenl must therelbre be gener* 
out and noble. 

t This grief it compared to the scourge of the Fanes, from whence t double 
clwth it Iteitrd ; one given bj the ihade of Agamemnoa« ready to assist their 
teilMi^e ; tite otiier by (he murderers, which was mo»t lo be feared, becanie 
tbeir unbitHowcd boiui» were pronij t tu deed* of viuUiice. 
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Peady to rend iheir hearts, when Jove shall stretch 
\\\\» puLssaut bands. O thou, whose pow'r subdues 
The mighty, to this country seal thy iiiith. 
And ratify their doom I On th' impious heads 
I ask for vengeance. You, whose dreaded pow'r 
Th' iuferual realms revere, ye Furies, hear Die ! 
There is a kw that, for each drop of blood 
Shed oil the earth, demands that blood be shed ; 
For from the slaui Erinnys calls for slaughter. 
On ruin heaping ruin* Ye dread pow'rs 
Of Heirs dark realms, where are you now \ Behold^ 
Ye potent curses of the slain, behold 
The poor remains of this imperial house 
Sunk in distress, and all its glories vanish*d ! 
^\'hcre, King of Hcav'n, where may we seek for refuge? 
£Ji.£C. Again my throbbing heart sinks at the sound 
Of thy laments; and darkening o'er my soul 
At thy sad voice comes anguish and despair. 
But \\hen thy words breathe courage, my sick griefs 
Are fled, and fairer fortune seems to smile. 
But with what words to woo her? S(>eak aloud 
The miseries which we sulftr froui uiir parent* ? 
Or smooth our tongues to glozing courtesy ? 
That softens not our miseries : and our spirits,r 
Ilous*d by the ><^rongs of our ungentle mother. 
Contract a wolfish fierceness. AViih bold hand 
She struck the stroke*, bold as the Cissian dame 



* Mr. Heatli acutely observes that ttie true sense of this passugt hath e- 
•espfid tlie sagacity of sli the interpreters, who have beeuied into Uieir error by 
vnifonoiy taking it as referring to the luurderof Aj;ameninon; wherrus, iii 
trutlif it relates aolcly to poor EJectra, whose cars hud hc-cn M>uniil^ bttxcd 
bj her mother ; and the words are to be rendered thus, " She struck a mar- 
•* tial ftroke (meaniog the first box on the ear she gave her daagh(er» as the 
** ftigiial of baUle)^ tbea might j^ou see many cvtfs oAen repeated* her band 



• 
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TraioM to the warrior*8 arms* She struck hia once ; 
Again she struck hini ; her uplifted hands 

liedoubicti uiuw on blow; swift on his head 
The distant'Sounding strokes with steep force fell. 
Bold, unrelenting woman, that cou*d bear 
Without one pitjriu<5 sigh t' entomb the king 
UnhoDour'd with his people \s grief, the husband 
Without a l^ar to grace hia obsequies* 

pRXS. All thou hast mentioned are indignitiea* 

Tiiat swell ray grief to rage. But vengeance urtus 
This hand, assisted by the Gods, to punish 
The ignominious wrongs done to my lather. 
I^Iay this revenue be mine, then let me die ! 

f,hEC. When she had kill'd^ with barbarous hands she mangled* 
Hia manly figure^ and with this abuse 

** twisted in ray bair, after the manner of a Ci^i tan female warrior*"— Spirit 
of Psttw, be this an atonement for all the insaltt heaped apon tbee I 

The design of Elect ra here is to exdfe her brother to avenge the murder oC 
their father ; and we shall petceiTe, t{iat this is finely carried on. Upon the ' 
accidental mention of " fairer fortune/* she says, how shall we ubrain it ? by 

speaking our giicfs aloud, or by flatlering our mother but they admit iiu sof- 
tening, nor can wc ever ilimk ot" licr witli any degree uf u ;ifJcmcss : she 
struck the blonHy stroke, she repeated it on Ins iinli.'.[ipv brad i^iiii ail tiio 
fiercciK's.^ 'it ,1 ( isaidii V'trago ; then she buried hjin wuliuui ius honours. 

Offstes answers precisely to this, that vengeance, by the a<5sUt,ince of the 
God-*, and by bi^ hand, wouhl inflict {mniyltment for this wrong done to hn 
father ; but as lie shows fiiniself afTcjlcd at the rcven;^e to be executed, Elce- 
tra prcceeds to give him a^ accouat of the indignities oiTered to the dead 
bodj. 

* To mangle a dead body was more horrid than the aetof marder itself as 
it made the names of the deceased a dishvaourable speciae|e among the 
shades below» where they were thought to retain these disfiguring mutilations^ 
and were of course disabled from any acts of vengeance. Plato bnitt a fan* 
eifu! philosophy on this ophii'»n> of which Virgil Itnew how to make the true 
poetic use, when he describes Eriphyle pointing to the wound of her too, 

Mai'Ntanique Eriphylcn ^ 
' Crurlelis nati munstrantent vubitrra cernil. 

7he figure of Deiphubus i» reprcseutcu uiiiicr lUt &amc idea. ' 
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£atomb*ii him here, atiidioiit to oiake his nMurder 
A deed of horror^ chat thro' all thy life 

Might shock thy soul. Such was thy tatber'i death^. 
Such were tb^ &uher*» ignooiiiiiouii wroogs. 
But me, a poor, deierted, worthiesn thtog 
Spurti'd like a mischievous cur from my apartments. 
They bid be gone : there I could iicave the mgii 
la secret, there indulge the motuiiful pleasure 
To pour the tear unnotic'd and unchecked. 
Hear thi^, mik] on ihy nnnd imyiiul u deep, 
Engrave it ou the tablet uf thy heart ; 
Be resolute, and calm. These things are thus: 
' Know this, and let tbiiie indignation rise : 
The time demands a firm, deter uuu'd spirit. ^ . 

And thou, my iather, bear : on tbeie I caU, 
And with a friendly v<utu», tbo* choak*d with tttirt. 
Hear us, and aid ! 
CHOK# And with a friendly voice thia social train 
To her sad voice accords the. strain* 
Hear, mighty shade, aud iVoua the realms oi niglit 
Keviflit tiiis ethereal iigbt ; 
Against thy foes impart thy aid. 
Be war with war, aud blood with blood repaid ! 
Ye Gods, Wiilt justice strike the blow I 
I tremble, as the measures flow ; 
But Fate attends, and hears out call. 
And, stern the bloody forfeit to demand, 

■ 

With fury arms the kindred hand» 

* EfectrttbtTing given « letatiiNi of the iDjarietand dnhoaoun done to her 
father, now proeeedt to the ill tiettmefit which the bad henelf reeeiv^. 
Virgias had an honoarable apertiueiit iu the house Miigned them, the <;hatt» 
feierve of aneieat manneif leqairing tliit teparaiion from the fanuliarityf and 
even the eyea of men : Electra was not admitted to hit, but Ukea mitchiev* 
o«a car turned into the court, and conlemptuouily neglected : thit wai the. 
nUpoft indignity. 
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And bidfl llie righteous Vengeance iaIL 
Here sorrow lioMs her dismal slate, 
Unsatcd iiuirdur siaiii:^ the ground. 
Revenue b^liind and Terror wait, 
. And Desolation stalks his round ; 

Not with a distant iue the w ai to wage. 

But on this house to pour their rage. 

These are the strains, that to the Gods below, 

'111' avenging Gods, in rude notes How: 

Hear us, dread pow'rs; and this imperial race. 

Victorious in your nught, with glory grace ! 

OBEs. My royal father, who unroyally 

Wast nnuder'd, give uie to cutnmand thy house! 

Zf*Ec. Hear me, my father, for 1 want thy aid ; 

Grant me to share his vengeance on ^gisthtts. 
And then escape ; so may the solemn feast 
Be spread to thee ; else wlien the grateiui odours 
Are wafted from the festive board, to grace 
The ratghty dead, thy shade must want its honours. 
To thee this hand shall bring the costliest of! 'rings, 
To thee shall consecrate whate er of wealth 
'Ought, from thy treasures, to adorn my nuptials*; 
i\nd w ith the holiest reverence ^i^raci^ tiiy tomb. 

ORES* iiarth, send niv fallier to behold the combat I 

EL EC. Inspire him, Proserpine, with glorious force! 

ORGS. Think on the bath where thou wast murdevM, lather! 

ELcc. Think on tlie net in which they murder'd tlieel 

ORES. ToiU, other tlian gf brass, entangle thee. 

ELEC« Th* inexplicable robe^s accurs'd contrivance. 

. * Affection to her fstlier peculiarly mark i the character of Electr«t of which 
»Ke coyfd not give a stroncrcr instance than this. Deprived as she llow wai 

of all her *hafe of Lcr father's riches, she had ii nut in her poA cr to offer any 
presents at hh tomb; but should yLgialimsbc iluiu, she devotes even her mip* 
•ial doner J to that purpose. 



/ 
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ORES. My father, caimot these dishonours raise ihee? 

ELEC. Dost thou not raise thy honoured head ? O 3eud 
Justice to aid tby frieuds : or^f thy iioul 
Sinks with its wrongs, nor rises to revenge them. 
Be the like sufFurings ours! But, () my iullicr, 
Hear our last cries,, and silting on thy tomb 
Behold thy children : pity my weak sex. 
Pity his manly sorrow, nor extini^uish 
l^r ilhuthou^ line of Ftlops : so in death 
Tbou dost not die ; for children, when the tomb 
Demands the parent, with surviving glory 
Preserve his fame ; the corks that btioy the line. 
And save the. net from sinking to the bottom. 
' O hear ua; for thy sake we pour these plaints. 

Thou shall preserve thy glory, if with !ionour 
Thou hear our wordit, our blameless words, ibai honour 
The fortune of tliy tomb, else unlamented I — 
Now, brother, since thy soul is rou»*d to dare 
This deed, trust on the God, ami do it straight. 

ORBS. I shall : but let me pause awhile to ask , 

Wherefore she sent these off* rings, on what motive 
Thus laLc sUc soollis ih* immedicable ill, 
Paying this wretched honour to the dead 
That cares not for it. What these presents meat| 
Surpasses my conjecture, but ber crime 
Outweighs iheir vn orlb ; for all, that can be ofier'd 
T atone for one man's blood, is spent it vain. 
Yet, if you know, explain her motives to me. 

CHOB. 1 kiiow, fur I was priscnt: Dreams and visions, 
Tlie terrors of ibe ni^lit, appall'd her soul; 
Her guilty fears urg'd ber to send these offerings. 

ORBS. Told the the dreams, that so alarm'd licr fears ? 

cltOR. She f:inci( d she had siv'ii a dragon birth. 

OR £8. And %hat was the event? Tell me in brief. 
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cuoa. This new-born dragon, like an infant cMUf^ 
Xiaid ill the cndle seem'cl in want of food; 
And in her dream she held it to her hreasL 

ORES. W iiliout a wound 'scaped she the hideous monster? 

cuoR. The Qiilk he drew was niix'd with clotted blood. 

ORBS. 'TIS not for 'nought this vision from her husband. 

CHOR. She cryM out in her slepp with the affi igbt ; 

And many lamps^ diin-gleaniing thro* the darkness^ 
To do her pleasure entered the apartment. 
Soon to the tomb she sends these funeral lioiioucSi 
Medicinal) as she hopes, to heal her ills. 

aiiESi But to this earth, and to my fathers tomb 
I make my supplications, that in me 
Her dream may be accomplished ; and I judge 
It aptly corresponds : for as tins serpent. 
Leaving the place that once was mine, and laid 
Swathed like an infant, seiz'd that breast whidi nursM 
My tender age, and mingled with the milk 
Drew clotted blood ; and as with the affrighl 
She called out in her sleep ; it cannot be 
But, as she nurs*d this monster, she must die 
A violent death* ; aud with a dragon s rage 

* Orfiftte* shows tlirougliout some marlvsnf tcndcmcns for his mother, and i 
reluctance to shed hrr bloud. When £lecU« bad urged bim tp do Uie deed 
instantly* }ie.pattset • while to ask for what caose Gytemnestra had seat 
these oblatUMM to the tomb } being told thMt she wm alfrigblcd with portent* 
out dreams* he particukrly mqoiceft what they Veie. The ybiaa is finely 
and strongly conceiyed : be tdces It at a prodigy tent from the Gods to coo* 
bis resolution, he catches fire fiomit* and deotares 

Site must die 
A vblefit death ; and with a dragon's rago . 
This hand shall kill her. 
The spirit and beauty of the original is intmilablc. 
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This hand shall kill her, as her dream declares. 
Or how wilt ihou expound these prodigies ? 

CBOB. Thus may it be. Bat now iiiiCnict thy fricndt 
What each must singly do, and each not do. 

0E£s* Few words suiiice : then mark me : JjQi her enter ; 
And keep, i charge thee» keep my purpoee lecret ; 
That they, who dew an honourable man 
By curs'd deceit, may hy deceit be caught 
In the same auare, and perish ; so the God, 
Powerful ApoUoy from whose sacred voice 
Nothiug but truth cau fiow, admonish*d me. 
I, like a stranger, harue^s'd in thiit coarse 
And way-worn garb, with Pylades my friend. 
Will as a guest and friend knock at the gate : 
Our tongues i^iiaii imitate tiie rustic accent 
Familiar to the mouotain^mce of Phocis*. 
Nor will the servants, ^tis a ViUamous home, 
IJecLive us cIicliIuH} ; but as we are, 
1 here shall we stand ; while each, tliat passes by, 
With shrewd remarks shall shake his head, and say 
Why are these strangers thus inhospitably 
Excluded from tlie gates, it their arrival 
^gistbus knows 'midst his domestic train i 
But if i pass the threshold of the gates, 
And find him sealeil od my jalher's tlirone, 
Orlibou'd he come t' accost me, , be assured 
Qttjck as the eye fcan glance, eW he can lay 
Whence is this stranger ? my impatient sword 

» 

• Clyteninesfra had fold AgaineiDfion that Shrophius king of Phocf* 4 
h^id laken Orcbk"> uiuler lus» piolcction from any daiiizenor Hisiiirhariccs that 
might arise ia tlu- slate : the vonnu priiicf had indt'i-d ih'- {^ood loitune to 
ftcape horn Iwi molher, and was hnspilaljl v received nt Fliocjs, from whence 
he now returned in disgui.se, attciuled l>y I'yladci the ^(;n ot i*tro{)hiij.'>, who.'sc 
trieiid^hjp ,was M fuUtful iQ OiMlcft iu ail ililU«*»i»» tbitt il bucatoc pc»t 
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Shall strike him dead. So shall ihe fell EriDnjs, 
That with an horrid joy riots in Bbughter, 
.QuaiF this third bowl of blood^Qo then, Clectrt, 
Be watchful; see that u\\ tilings in the hoube 
Be well disposed. And you, I charge you guard 
Your tongues ; be silent where you ought, and whera 
Your voice can aid me, speak. The rest my friend^ 
Xhat guides n^^ sword to vengeance, will o'ers^e* 

CHORUS. 

ST no. 1. Pregnant with ills the drear v :iir 

Gives sickness, pan), and terror birth: 
4 ' The seas, that wind around the earth. 

]Fata1 to man their hideous monsters bear: 
Each forest in its shaggy sides. 
That darkens o'er the perilous ground, 
■ . The lurking, rav'nous savage hides,, 

Whilst fierce birds wheel the summits round ; 
And mark with what tempestuous rage 
Black from the skies the rushing winds engage. 
AKTIS.L But who the dangerous thoughts can tell 

I'hat in a man*s daring bosom roll ; 
Or whirl the more tempestuous soul 
Of woman, when the tyrant passions swell f 
When love, to torment near allied, 
' Bids frenzy rule the troubled hour i 

Love, that exerts with wanton pride ' * 

O'er female hearts despotic pow*r| 
And binds in his ungentle chain ' 
■ Each savage of the wood, each qiouster of the maia. 
•TRO.fi* Think with what sullen frenzy lir^d 

Tlie Thestiau dume vviili ruliiiess hand* 

• Wlien Althea. the daii;;li!«r nf Thestius was tiehrered of Meie«ger, the 
ScitiAkt aUcnded at hex kbour* and upoii Uie birtii of tbe child* Uurowing • 
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Ca^t on the hearth the fatal brand ; 
The flames consttm'd it^ and her son expir 
Withv horror think on ScyUa^s deed • ; 

To win the favour of the foes, 
The golden bracelets were th^ naeedi 
^ Against her father s life abe rose, 

A pproacird the sleeping monarch's bc<J| 
And rtU ibe sacred honour b oi Ins bead . 
A!ftis.24 Amongst these deeds of blood, ilmt stain 

The annals oi the times of old. 
Be that unhallowM couch enrolPd, 
Whose guilty loves this ro)al liouse profane. 
Enroird be all that female bate 

Formed 'gainst the chief in arms renown'd ^ 
The chief, whose glorious, awful state 

Foes *midst their rage with reverence own*d : 
Those glories, tho' they blace no more, 
Queucird by a woman's hand, I still adore. 
IPon. In the black annals of far distant time 

. ' The Lesbian dames recorded stand f ; 

log on the fire as they tpun hU thread of life^ proDonneed thii cbarni, Ol 
• new-born child* we aisigu ttie tame period of exbtence to this log and CO 
*** thee :** their vatushed* Althea Matched the log from the flamrs, and pm^ 
served it with great care, till Melcager Imvins slain her t wd brothers, for rudely 
taking the hcail of liie CaljiloniJin bour from Alalajihi, tu whom he had pre- 
sented it, this unurttural luutlitT tlucw the fata! brand into the fire, and the 
cUanii ul ibe Destinies was lulfllicd. This noty is told b;^ Ovid> Met. !• 8. 

* Thia alor J i* else told by 0 vid» ibid. Bffnios, the celebl^tcd king of Ciete« « 
waa besieging Alcathoe, wliere Nisus reigiied« on whose head grew • loek of 
purple hair* on which ihe safety of the city depended. Scytla» a daughter 
of Niras. hi lore with tlie Cretan king, aS Ovid relates it, or bribed with some 
female gewgaws according to iEschjliitt entered her father*a apartneiit m 
he lay asleep, and cut off this charmed lock. The city was ioflscdiateiy 

' V f llait is a rery tragical tale. Ah tlie men of Lcmnos that were able 
beer arms, Uad invaded !rbrace* u4 continued the wat three yean: tM 
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Bttt Um toitl shttddtrs at the crinK^ 

And execrates the murders of their hewl : 
Basely at once the husbands bleed ; 
Th' indignaBt Oods abhor the deeil. 
And shall fnan dare whh impioiia voice approve 
. ' Peed«^ that oftend the pow'rs above? 

lliro' the gored breast 
With rage impreat 
The sword of jnstic e liews the dreadful Wound; 

And haughty might > 
That mocka at right, 
Like the vile dust is trampled on the groond. 
Righteous are thy decrees, eternal King, ; 
And from the toots of justice spring : 
These shall strike deep, and flcmrish wide. 
Whilst all, that scorn them, pci lah in their pride. 

Fate the portentous sword prepares, 
And the rough labours of the anvil shares ; 
Wide thro* the house a tide of hWod 
Flows where a former tide had tiow'd; 
Erumys marks the destin'd hour. 
Vengeful her meditated rage to poitr« 
OR^S. What, docs no servant hear me knock ? W iihin 
Who waiU ? Again I knock : Does no one hear t 
A third time to the servants of this house 
I call, if to the stranger at his gate 
The great iEgistluts bears a courteous soul. 
SBRV, Forbear, i hear. Who art thou, and from whence.^ 
ORES. Go tell the lords of this fair house, to them 
I come, charg'd with strange tidings : haste ; 

wWes,stUDg«itfa rage and jealously, formed an horrid design, which ihcy rx. 
ecuted the Tery night on which their husbands returned, to murder cverjr 
male on th« iilaiid* Hypsipyle alone saved her father Thoas. Sutiut hm 
fdated the whole tnuistctio& with hit usuai spirit. Theb. n 1. 70, 
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For DOW the sable chariot of the night 
Rolls on apace ; and the dark hour fxhorts 
The way-spent traveller to repose beneath 
The hospitable roof. Call forth the matron, 

That has the charge of these domestic cares; 
>lore decent, if a man; for modesty 
lliere checks this falt'ring tongue^ but to a mail 
More confideut a mau speaks iice aud open. 

CLYTEMNESTRA, ORESTES, PVLADES, \ 
ELECTRA, CHORUS. 

CLYT. Speak, strangers, what your wants* ; here sliall you iiud 
. All that becomes an house like this; warm bi|ths 
Refreshment of your toils, the well-spread couch 
Inviting soft repose, and over all 
An eye regarding justice. If your busiuess 
Be of more serious import, asking counsel. 
The province this of men ; we will inform them. 

oR&s. A Phociau am k, from the town of Dauli^i't'. 
Occasions of my own caird me to Argos, 
Nor ask'd a better dress, than this coarse garb 
Familiar to me : ouuards as I travelFd 
I met a man unknown, myself to him . ^ 

Unknown ; he courteous questioned me how hi 
I journey *d, and informed uje of my way, 

* ITospitality so highly regarded, thai it was amongst the mo^t hononr- 
ahlc of the labours of their greatest heroes to punish those who oflfercd insults 
to strangers; so thai t( was not hctu-ath the digjitty of Cljtemncstra in pir?»>n 
to invite these travellers into her liow>«e ; "she even takes a pride lU recounUug 
tbe magni&ceuce with which Uie^ should be entertained. 

t This speech conceils'lhe greatest art under an apparent simplicity ; Ores* 
tea appears as a rustic Fbociao* aad uoacquamted with the person of the 
kiog ; of .course he must be supposed to be a stranger to the transactions of 
, that court, and the real history of Orestes; this prevents all suspicion : the 
saoMs affected simplicity and innocence b preserved in his next speech* 
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Strophius of Phocis, so I chancM to learn * 
Stranger^ ssljh he, since business of thy own 
LeacU thee to Argos, let me charge thy honour 
To tell his parents that the young Orestes 
Ih dead. Forget it not. Whether his friends 
With solemn obsequies will fetch him hence. 
Or in eternal rest our friendly earth 
Shall lay liim in her hospitable bosom/ 
Bring back their pleasure ; for the brazen am 
Now holds the ashes of the honour*d youth. 
Whom we lament. This, faithful to my charge. 
Have I deliver'd; if to kindred ears, 

» 

And those^ whose pow r is sovereign here, I know not. 
But it is meet his parent knew the event. 

£L£C. Ah aie ! Tims di^iiolation on our heacJ ♦ ^ 
Is fali'n. O thou relentless curse, whose rage 
Hung o'er this house, has thy unsparing eye 
Maik'a uliat \vc lodg'd at distance, aiming there 
Thv cruel shafts, to rob ine of my friends? 
'£'en now Orestes, who with cautious tread* 
Had from this gulf of ruin freed his foot, 
EVn he, the hope medicinal to the madness 
f Of this ill house, shows that our hope betrays as# 

ORBS. It were my wish to have borne other tidingSf 

More wtlcouie to the lords of this fair mansion, 
And meriting their hospitable favours: 
For what more strongly to benevolence 

* Clcctni*s sfiection for her brother indnces her to ettend CIjteiBiieatr*? 
on lieoring the feigned «ccAiint of bii deftth, she break* into • fonnel escl»* ^ 
natbn on the corse of Tltjestcs, proper enough ta ^e wtf dreuBUtneed; 
but wtiai nature would not hare dictated had her grief been real; ifae cai- 

tiou<>l^' avoids a>king the strangers any quesiiou, 4ad even leads the queen 
* fruiu iir.ihiM i; ;u;|iiiries, by cxpressinc a fondues* for ber brother, and throwing 
out <! i^cvcre rellcctioti, H !;icb she had r«a30u to thaii^ would ^ive great offence* 
and so »huriea the cuaveiSAiioa^ 



« 
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Can bind the grateful soul r Yet I sliou'd deem it 

impious wrong not to disclose e en tbese. 
Unwelcome, as tbey must be, to bit friends^ 
So solemnlv entrusted to ii.y cliar<:c. 
CLTT. Not les9 ibr thi:i shult thou receive such usage 
Ab tby worth challenges : not less for this 
Respected here : another wouM have come 
Cbarg'd with the same sad message. But the hour 
IDemanda refreshment for the stranger, spent 
V^itb the long travel of the weary day. 
Lead hiiu lu those apui lintnts, where the incu 
Are well received ; let his attendimC follow^ 
His fellow traveller; let thy diligent care, 
I charge thee, minister to all his wants. 
W e to the rulers of this house will bear 
These tidings^ and amongst our* friends consult 
What measures in this sad event to form« 

GHOUL S, a/oiie. 
Now, my dear partners, slaves to this proud house. 
Now let us show our fortitude, now teach 
Our tongues a noble daring for Orestes* 

i 

Thou hallowM earth, thou hallowM uiound, 
• Whose hi«^i sepulehral round 

lies on the royal chief, that o'er the main 
To l y led Ills martial train, 
' Now hear us, now impart ^our aid: 
On this important hour, 
Persuasion, try thy fraudful powV: 
And thou, thro* nighl*s sun ouudiiig shade. 
Come Mercury, from the shades below, 

And when the falchion tianies, direct tb* avenging blow ! 

SERVANT, GIUSSA, CHORUS. 

S£Hv. This birauger, it shou'd bctiii, brings uiuutuiul tidings ^ 



I 
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I see the tear steal from Ciiliiisa's eye, 

urse of Orestes. Wherefore do«t thou pas* 
Xhese doors i The sorrows^ that attend thy «te|M^ 
Shall here find no reward : expect it not. 
oiLis. My royal mistress order'd we with speed 
To call ^igisthua to these stranger guests ; 
That man from man he with more certainty 
Might learn this fresh report. Before the servants 
She kept her smile beneath a mournful eye. 
To hide her joy- at this event ; to her 
A joy iiuieed, but to this house a tale 
Of ckep alHiction. lie too, when he hears 
The oarrativey will from his soul rejoice. 
Ah me \ what sorrows }n successiTe train 
Have in this house of Atreus pierced uiy soul 
!Prom ancieiit times : but never have I suffered 
A toss like this : with patience other ilis, 
Well as I might, I bore. But uiy (Vestei 
Was the dear object of my anxious thoughts ; 
An inlant i receiv'd htm from hia mother ; 
' ' I nuTs'd him, many' a night to all his waots^ 

To all his cries aitealive, with a care 
^ That now avails me not : E'er reason dawns, - 
The nurse's care is neediul ; in his cradle 
The infant knows not to express his wants^ 
Rise they from thirst, or hunger, or the calls 
Of nature : with fond diligence I mark'd 
'i ii iU^iinrtivc cry, nor with a sijueamish niceness 
Thought scorn of any office ; for my love 
Made all delightful. Now, uuhappy me ! 
My dear Orestes is, I hear, no more. 
But 1 am sent in haste to that vile man, 
Whose rank pollution stains tliis noble house : 
With pleasure this report will he receive. 
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CHOR. With what appointment does the bid him come? 
GILTS. Appointment ! Let me comprehend thy meaning. 

cnoR. If viiih his train oi' guards, or uuat tended. 
oiLis. She bids him come attended with his guard3« 
CBOR. No, tell him not this hated lord ; but wear 

A f;ice of cheerinliiess ; and urge Iniu hither 

Aione, devoid of fear, to be informed. 

For the mind catcher from the meseeager 

A secret elevation, and bold swell. ^ 
01 LIS. This news, it seems, is welcome to lliy soul, 
cnoft. But what if Heav na high King redress these ills ? 
«ILI8. How? With Orestes all our hopes are dead, 
tuoii. Not all. This need^ no prophet lo unfold it. 
ciLis. Hast thou heard ought disproving this report? 
CHOR. Go, hear thy message ; do as thou art order d: 

The Gods, whose care this is, will ^lude th* event. 
6 1 LI 8. 1 go, in ail observant of th^ precepb. 

* Orettet had enjoined tlic Giortu to be nfent where they o«gh^ and fit 
ipeak where thetr voioe might aid bin; they had kept thenwelves near the 
tomb till they taw him enter the palace ; they then advance with an intention 
of aiMAtlag hb cause, as occaaiona should arise : Oiiiua toon gave them a veij 
bfomble one* which they rcadi ly embrace, by conj Mring that faithful servant 
to call forth i^gisthos abne withont his guards* which facilitated the enter* 
prise of Orestes; to induce her to this, Ihcy were obliged to giye her hopes 
of some Ikvourable event; bat though they knew her fidelity, they conld not 
be enough atsored of her pnideuce to trust her with the important secret : 

• iMd thej lold her that the person , who appeared under the charact«;r of a mes- 
senger, had brought udiiij;'^ Eli.ii. wuuld give her joy, thc^ had di^tovt- red too 
much; ihej prudently lUercfure refer her to the power of Jupiter, who might 
redress these evil* : How ? replies tlic nurse j Orciies, uur hope. i<f dead : the 
answer of the Chorus is so uinljiguous, that she could not pu^>il)i^ cimipfttiend 
it in its full ineaiitng, ye.l clear nnougli tn induce her to Jisk wfieiher the} had 
heard any thing that contradicted the report : iiut to ■•ns*ver this phiin ques- 
tion 111 liie negaiire, was to ledve her niind under the iuipresi>iou ot hope, and 
with this ihc IS ordered to carry her message, and leave the event to tba 
Gods : this required tonic management, and it is finely conducted- A cri« 

' tidsm of Jdr« Heath has given Occasion to this long note* 

a L • 
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May wbat is best come from the lav'rii^ Gods I 

CHORUS. 

tTBO. Now my righteous pmyV approve, 

. Father and King of Gods, Olympian Jove! 
To ihee may ) unfold 

4 

Such vows, as from the modest and the wis^ 
1q the Clause of justice rise. 

O, may these eyes behold 
Her powV, ador*d by all, maintain 
The glories of her awful reign ! ' 

Hear me, mbnarcK of the sky, 
ProtLct liiin Hiiii thy guardian care; 

O'er bis foes exalt him high. 
That lord it in the legal chair! 
His ruiu'd honours thus restored, 
With fiercer rage thy vengeance shall be poured. 
AMTIS* Yok*d to afflictions irmi car 

* This orphan son of a lov'd father spare : 
He^traui lis headlong force ; 
Aud let the rapid wheels^ with many' a bound 
Rolling o*er the rugged ground, 

Here stop iheir painful course. 
And youy that guard this ro>al seatju 
Its blazing wealth, its gorgeous statCf 
Hear, iH opiUous Gods, and save I 
liet not the blood of former siaiu 

Fresh returns of vengeance crave ; 
Ko more these crim8t>u*d mansions stain ; 
Slaughter no more from ftlaughler rise, 
If low beneath the righteous sword be lies ! 
iceN, lliou, that hast lix*d thy dreary reign * 
Deep in the pawning gulf btlow, 

• Sunlej to iB&rM lUe seus^ of tlus p&s»agc m prccuel^, one k 
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Yet let him riee, yet view, thu aceiiei 
Around hi» glooiDy eyeballs throw, 
, Distinct and clear the vengeance mark, 
^ That threatens from her covert dark ! 

Thou, eon of Maia, come, and with thee lead 
Success, that ci uwiis die daring deed : 
To form the close and dark design, 
Whether th' ambigupus tale thou Wst to weava^ 
And throw around the veil of ni;;ht ^ 
Or bid'st e*eu truth itself deceive, 
D'utpiayd in all the dazzling blaze of light; 
The powVs of secresy are thuie. 
Tlitu bliail this pensive female train 

These rich oblations pay no more $ 
Ko more the melancholy strain, 

Tuned to the voice of anguish, pour. 
Kuptur'd their triumph bhuU i see. 
My friends from rufiian danger free. 

• 

■ ■r pi la ed ta tee it afterwards niiitaken« bnt Pauw wid fuyA ^4fu^ 

est ore us : ^o; avipa, i. e, AgaioeBUionein t ejus umbra rcdiret domum ut filio 
ades!iet. Mr. Heath, who alwayshath a prurience to quarrel witli Pauw quo 
jure, quiive injuria, has ducuvercd tliat jusya, >a.l*i¥ r>V*''' icspicit ApulUueiu 
•peluiicaiQ Delpbis jjuiideateiD, arl^a Orestem. We ttllow the critic his au* 

tfaoriticf^ thai r^fUM is tomeiiiiiet osed to espresi Che cave at Delphos ; but 
we caonot give up the peSMge cited by Staalej from Fiadar. Had ApoUo 
been here ialcndcdf we certainly aboald have beard Miaetbing of tbe lunvmi^ 
pwm T« «rvdo;i^f«r«* But, says tbe critic* AfiiBcnnon was dead* notliing 

reuiained of him but his ashes and his shade, prRtercinercs et urobrani tenueu* 
therefore it could not be said <»!' hiiu, tliai he beheld his house 
Mil >«f«Vfw?, ^*X»oi$ ofifMa-ij but tliis is said in defiance of ^schylut 
and all antiquity. Could this Jearned penon have forgot that Darius, who 
abo was aihes and m shade* was addceascd as a aughty and oiagnilicent power* 
imift/BM |My«X«vxfS ? Coald h« ba«e foffot that Orestita bad evoked bis 
father to behold tbe «smbat ; aad that Electia bad implored Pmsnpino to 
^ve him a glorious ftnce, w^tof^ x^TSt? 
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And tboiiy when lliy tfteni fMurt m comci bold: 
Think how in blood thy father roU'd : 

Am\ wlieOi " my son, my sou," she cries. 
To melt thy manly mind with plaintive moan. 

Then to her guilty soul recal . 

'^['hv uiui dcr'il tatlur's dying groan ; 
And to his nngry vengeance let her fall: 

Like Perseus turn thy ruthlesa eye * ; 
Just to thy friends above, thy friends below. 

Aim with applauded rni^e the destiti'd wound; 
Great in thy vengeance rush upon ihe foe^ 

And stride the murd*rer bleedin^plo the ground* 

iEGISTUUS, GIUSSA, CllOliUS. 

JB018. This message has a voice, that calls me forth 
To learn with mere assurance this report, 

By certain strangers brought, touchmg the death 
Of young Orestes; most unwelcome this; 
And the relation to this house will add 
Fresh terror to the fear, whose uuheal'd wound 
Smarts inwardly, and raukles* Shou'd X give 
full credit to this tale, or rather deem it 
The idle offspring of these women's fears, 
That lightly rose, and will as lightly die f 
Tell me, what proof gives credit to this rumour? 

•iLis. Indeed we heard it: but go in, eiamine 

These strangers ; less regard is due to rumour. 
Than to clear information learnt firom them. 

Jiois. I vrish to see this stranger, and to ask him 
If he himself was present at his death, 
Or only speaks from an obscure report.* 

* The atentioB of Persrus here ohlMjndy insinufttes^Uuit Cljrtenin«stra was 
as dangerous tttd dceadMat Jtfediia% on wbon PeneutcouU ool look wbn 
h« slew her* 
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DeceptioQ ifinds no easy entrance h^e*. 
CHOR. What fthou'd I say; eternal King, 

Or how begin ihe strain? 

These passions how coutain, ; 

That in my tbrohbing breast tamoHuous sprii^ I 

O that, in aid, my daring deed 

Might all the force of vvuid^s cxctLti! 

For now distain'd with blood the bickVing sword 

The contest ends ; if all - ' 

This royal race shall fall ; 

Or the just laws their ancient state resuming, 

And liberty her light rehiming; 

Hail to his lather's rights the son restor'd. 

'Gainst two fierce wolves the youth contesting stands* 

Alone : May heav'n-seut cou(|uest grace his hands 1 
AO It. Oh! i am shiin. [an'Mw. 
CHOK* That groan! Again that groan ! 

Whence ? What is Llone ? Who rules the storm within I 
, The deed is ^nish'd : let us keep aloof. 

And seem nnconscious of these ills : best st^nd 

At distance, whilst destruction ends her work. 
SSRV. Woe, woe to me ! Woe to my slaughtered lord! 

Woe on my wretched head, and woe again! 

iBgiBthuB is no more. 0ut open here. 

Ye females, instantly unbar these doors ; 

IV occasion calls for vigour, not t' assist 

The sluin. Ho, here ! What, call I to the deaf? 

Or sleep you f Where is Clytemnestra f How 

jLtiiploy'd : Her lite stands at the sword's bare point, 

Aud ready vengeance seems to prompt the blow. 

CLYTEMNESTUA, SERVANT, CHORUS. 
CLYT. What means thy clamour ^ Whence these shrieks of woe? 

* The translator readily and thankfully embraces Mr* Hcatli's fiuesonjee. 
tare here, wUu lur 3ii'os; proposes to read ^icrir. 
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tERv. Tliey, that were rumourd dead, have slaiD the liviog* 
ei« YT* Ah me ! I understand ihee, iho' tby words 
Are dark ; and we sliall perish in the toilsi 
iS'eii as we spread lliem. Give uie iuslauily 
The sbught'riiig axe ; il fthtitl be seeu if yet 
We know tlie way |o conquer, or are coiiquer*c| : 
These dariug measures have my wrongs enfurc'd. 

ORESTES, PVLADES. CLYTEMNESTRA, 

CHORUS. 

ORES. Thee too I seek. He has his righteous meed. 
CLYT. Ah me! uiy dear ^gislhus, thou art dead. 
oftBS. And dosi ihou love the man? In the same tomh 

Shalt thou be laid, nor e'en iii death forsake him. 
• LYT. Ah, Slay thy hand, my sou : my child, my cliild, 

Revere this breast, on which thou oft' hast slept \ 

And oft thy infant lips have press'd its milk. ^ 
OR£S. What shall i du, my Pylades? Restrain'd 

By filial reverence, dread to kill my mother ? 
FYL. Where then the other oracles of Phoebus^ 

Giv*n from the Pythian shrine ? The faithful Tows^ 

ITie solemn adjuiatiuii^j, wluihci vanish'd ? 

Deem all the world thy foes, save the just Gods. 
#RXs. Thou hast convinced me; thy reproofs are just.— 

Follow him : on his body will I slay thee. 

Alive thou held'st him dearer than my lather ; 

Then sleep with him iu death, since tiiou cou'dst love him, 

And hate the man who most deserv'd thy love. 

P Oreitet mflerwards in bU own viadication pleads llui$ to the Cither of 
^lyteniaeslra. 

Should «i«es with tuiiaD boldaeM kill their husbiuullp 

Then flj for rcluije to their MiUt and thioki_ 

Baring their breasts, to captitralc their pit 

The»e deeds would pass ibr trit islli as their mood* 

Jot iuuicUaiig or for nothing, shall iucUne tfac^* Eaai»» Kua* 
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CLYT. I mnli thy youth, tM wish to teod tkf age* 
ORBS. What, shall my father^a murdVer dwell with me? 

CLYT Tlie Fates, my son, the Fates decreed his death. 
ORES. And the same Fates decree that thou shait die. 
CLYT. Doat thou not dread a mother's curse, my son? 
ORBS. That mother cast me out to want and misery. 
CLYT. Not so; 1 sent thee to a frieiidl) house. * 
ORBS. Tho* nobly bom, a slave, and doubly sold. 
CLYT. What in exchange, what price did I receive? 
OKEs. I blush to charge thee with the guilty price. 
CLYT. Bhish not; but with it name thy falher s lightness. 
ORES. Sitting in wanton ease, blame not his toils. ' , 
CLYT. Bar*d from our husbands, irksome are our hours. 
ORES. Yet ill }our tase your husbands' toils support you. , 
CLYT. My son, my sou, thou wilt not kill thy mother! 
ORBS. Thy hand, not mine, is guilty of thy death. 
CLYT. Take heed; avoid a mother's angry Furies. 
ORES. Relaxing here, how bliall 1 scape my father's? 
CLYT» Methinks while yet aUve before uiy tomb 

I pour the iiineral strain, that nought avails me. 
ORES. Nought: for ray fithtr's fate ordains thy death. 
CLYT. All me! I gave this diagoii biiih, 1 nurs'd him : 

These terrors of the uight were more tiian phautoms. 
ORBS. Foul and unnatural was thy murd*rou8 deed: 

Foul and unnatural be thy punishment. 
CUOR. The double rum e'en of these awakes [ai( 

Our grief. But since his cruel fate has plung'd ' 

Orestes deep in blood, pour we the pray'r , 

That his fair day set not in endless night. 
STRO. Revenge at length is come, iho%slow ber pace^ 

For Priam's ruin*d race. 
In Agamemnon's royal hall, 

Bous'd by the Pythiaii Guds inspiring call. 
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Tiie glorious exile stands ; 
' With UoD porty with tnarlial meini 
8ach at the God of war is seen. 
The fiword of justice iight'uuig iu bis hands^ 
Xjr'd by the prompling voice divine. 
That thundered from the abiine, 
Dauntless he dared these dang ruus courts to tread. 
Hark ! 'tis his voice : the walls around 
His cheerful ahimlB reaouDd : 
No more the tyrants' malice shall he dread; 
The tyrants' lavish bauds no more 

Shall waste his treasured store ; 
lio more their pride usurp his throne. 
Low in the dust ihuii hostile [h ide o'erthrown. 
▲NTls«Wilh dark and secret fraud ins coward uuud 

The bloody deed deaigu'd. 
Revenge, with solemn steps and alow 
AdvaQ9ing, meditates tbe secret blow ; 

Daughter of UeavVa high Lord^ 
Tho' by the name of Justice known 
Her sovereign pow'r weak moi uJ^ own, 
She guides his hand, she points his tbundriug sword ^ 
And rushing with impetuous might 
Assists him in the %ht, 
Breathing di structive fury on bis foes. 

Nor less 'gainst har whose treach'rous hand 
This ittjur'd house profan'd, • 
For bis deep shrine with fury Phoebus glows. 
I* or e'eu the Gods with sacred awe 

Revere this righteous law. 
To spurn the guilt that asks tbeir aid : 
And be tliis heav n-cuniinanduig law obey'd. 
spoo. Cheerful the light begins to rise* . 
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^ Suuk was our sun, and long in darkness lny. 
Nor promis'd the return of day :^ 

Soon may his heams revisit our sad eyes I 

.When these cleans'd floors no more retain 
Polluting niurder\s sanguine blain. 

Time haply may heboid his orient rays 
0*er these illumiuM turrets blaze ; 

Aud iurtune, mounted on her golded beat, 
Rejoice in our tiiuinphant state. 
Rejoice td see, our glories rise. 

And our anclouded sun flame o er the saphire skies* 

ORESTES, CtiOllUS. 

OBBS*' Behold the proud oppressors of my country. 

The murderers of my father, the destroyers 
Of his imperial house : comu^indmg awe 
'When seated on their thrones, retaining yet 
Their loves, of their aflPection if with truth 
Hence we conjectnre ought, and their oath stands 
Inviolate ; for to my father's death 
They form*d th' unhallow'd compact, and to die 
Together : these events confirm their oath. 
Behold again, you that attentive mark • 
These ills, behold this artifice, the toils 
That tangled hand and foot my suffering father. 
Ihi^ was his vestment; from a rin^c aiouud it, 
Spread it, display it to th' ail-seeing sun, 
That with, his awful eye he may behold 
My mother^s impious deeds, and in the hour 
Of judgment be my witness that with justice 
My vengeance fell on her. As for J^gisthus, 
I reck not of his death ; a sacred law- 
He dared pollute ; and justly has he paic! ^ 
The dreadful penalty. She gainst her hubbaud, 

2 M 
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. Ouce tiie dear object of ber love^ to whicti 
Her swelling zone bore man/ a precious pledge, 
N<)W flamed M'ith rancorous bate, and murdVous oiaiit^ 
What noxious monster, "what envenoni'd viper, 
Tbat poisons with a toucb tb' unwounded body. 
E'er breathM such pestilent and baleful rage ? 
Ycu view ih.ii vt'stnieiit: tell me iiow, were all 
The powers of language mine, wiiat shou'd 1 call itt 
Toils planted for a savaged Or the bands 
That for the tomb enwrap the dead? A curse 
Well ma}' you call it, and the gives of Hell. 
Such may the pilferer wear^ the thievish slave 
That pillages his guests, and trains his life 
• To plunder ; such the ruffian, whose rude liand 
Prouipled to murd'rous deeds is staui'd with blood* 
^ Never, ye gods^ may such a woman share 

My bed : No, rather childless let me perish ! 
ciiOR. O horror, horror! Dreadful were your deedsy 

And dreadful is your death ; the lingVing vengeance 
Burst with redoubled force. This was her deed. 
Her l urscd dtid: This vestment is my uilness, 
I'ing'd by ii'^gisihus* sword ; the gushing blood, 
« Now stiffened, stains its tygan-tinctur'd radiiiftice* 
Now r applaud his just revenge ; now weep, 
Viewing diis bloody robe, and mourn these deeds. 
The sulfViiigs of this housci and e'en this conquest. 
Dreadful atonement ! Never shall the life 
( )i inorial man be pass'd un( harg'd with ills : 
On some with rapid rage the tempest rolls; 
Slowly on some the gathVing clouds advance. 
ORES. Be that another s care : f see the doom 
i\ssign'd to me. For as the rapid car 
V\ hirrd from the course by the impetuous steeds 
That scorn the reins, so my exulting heart 
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Bounds wilb tumultuom aud ungovcniM passions. 
Yet let me pleads whilst reason holds its seat. 
Plead to my friends that in the cause of justice 
I slew ray moiher ; for her impious hands, 
bum'd Miih my father's blood, calFd down revenge 
From the offended Gods. And here i plead. 
To mitigate the deed, the Pythian prophet, 
PiicL'bu!?, w hose voice pronouncM me from the shrine. 
If i achiev'd the vengeance, free from guilt : 
To my refusal dreadful was his threat 
Of punishments, beyond the reach of thought. 
Graced wjlU ihis branch of olive, aud ibis wreath, 
I will approach his shrine, his central throne'''', 
And his eternal fires, there to be cleans*d 
From the poUuiicm of this kindred blood : 
' Ko ullirr rnof receives me; so ibe God 
Injoin'd. Meanwhile let Argos be informed, 
And ali this people witness what a weight 
Of miseries oppressed me : dead or living, 

• Jupiter, desiring to kiiuw the crntr:\I point of the earth, sent from his 
throne two eagles of equal wing in uppoiite di cctions : tli -y 'v round the 
globc» and mot at Delphos, which was thcjeioic cahed the ccutriil scat of 
A|Mlllo, |Ai0'Of*<P<»Xoy l^fV^ot Ao^Aff : so tlie fable. Mythulogi^ts, cr Etymo. 
]Q^ft% give a more rational account uf the matter: Thurnutus, speaking of 
the Pjthian oracle at Delphos, tays» Ihlx^ ^naXh rorof rkyr^ 

ifi ^tia, (pwn. — De Nat. Deor. p. ?26.-— The very uigcniuus Mr. I'.ryaut 
will cx;)l im liiis to tlic Er.slish reader, "The tfrm Umiihi l^ of y,, anii- 
"(juily, and denotes an oracular intlutiicc, by l.icli pco|ik- «ibui!iir(l ;ui insight 
*' into the secrets of futurity. Ili ncc thc^^O^^n of the Greeks, i or tlif sc ora- 
*'cles nu place was of greater repute than tlie hill at Delpl'i, called Uu»phj-EI, 
*'or the oracle nf the sun. lJut the Grt-oks perverted these lt rm'» in a strange' 
" manner ; finding tiiem somewhat similar in soand to a word n\ their own laiH 
"gnage, their caprice immediately led thcra to think of 'OjUl^^0(y a navel» 
** which they !»ub»tiiuted for the origin^ word* and presuming ttiat Delphi was 
*'the Umbiticnstiie centre of the whole earthf invent^ tlieidlettory of Jo* 
'* piter and tlic two eagles to tapport their idle notioa."— 'Anal^aia. Omphi. 
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A vagrant, and an extle from my countryy 
1 leave these wonls btliiiui me ; having done 
What honour gave in charge) I shall not blush ' 
Hearing my fame reviled, nor bear in absence 

Tlie tongue of obloquy, ihc state of x\rgos 

Freed by this hand^ that boldly cri|sh*d these dragous. — 

Ha i looki ye female captives^ what are these^ 

Vested in sable stoles, of Gorgon aspect, 
" Their .starling locks tangled with knots of viper&l 

I fly, I i)y ; I cannot bear the sight. 
CHOIt. What phantoms, what unreal shadows thus 

D!>trav l lIk'c ? Victor in ihy father's cause, 

To him uiost dcar^ start not at fancied terrors. 
ORBS. These are no phantomsi no unreal shadows ; 

I know them now ; my modier's angry Furies. 
caoR. The blood as yet is frcbh upon thy hands, 

Aud thence these terrors siuk into thy soul. 
OKES; Royal Apollo, how their numbers swell! 

And the foul ^rore drops from their hideous eyes. 
CiiUJi. Wuhin are lavcrs. Soon as thou shall reach 

His shrine, Phoebus will free thee from these ills* 
ORES. And see you nothing there ? Look, look! 1 see them. 

Dcstraclion's in the sight : I fly, 1 fly. 
CHOR* Blest may'st thou be : and may the God, whose eye * 

Looks on thoe, guard thee in these dreadful dangers! 
Tlirice on tliis rovnl liou><c luc liurstins: storm 

H'ith potuM its rage in blood. Thyestes first 

Mouni'd for his slaughtered sons. Th' imperial lord. 

The leadf'r of the martial hosts of Greece, 
^ Kext fell bent aih I lie inurd rin*^ swurd, and stainM 

Th' enaanguin'd bath, llien came th' intrepid youth 
, Arm'd \\ itli the sword — of Freedom shbu*d I say, 

Or flic : — liua long >hiill vcr.^i au pour her terrors? 

W hcu-curb iier li<iry rage, and sleep in peace ^ 
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It is pleasant enough to observe \Nith what heat 
the critics rise against this tragedy. C'est si bizarre. 
— L'unitfe de lieu n est pas gardee dans cette piece : 
mais ce n'est pas-la qui choque le plus. — ^Tota oeco- 
nomia diaiiicilK-j iiupiti est et incpta.— Hie uno mo- 
mento tota scense facies mutatur, et pro Delphis ac 
tempio Apdlinis Delphici habemus Athetias et tem- 
plum MinervsB Athenis. Nihil ineptiusaut iacou- 
cinnius excogitari posset — ^The poet, it seems, had 
dared to violate the unities ; and further has intro- 
duced personates of so extravagant a character as 
to baffle the skill of these Jitcrary martinets, and to 
whip them from their foining fence; hinc iUce la- 
chryma?. iEschylus ia all his other prcces that re- 
main to us, has paid the strictest attention to tiiese 
'fevourite unities ; and %vith reason ; he was their 
father, and knew tlieir merit as well as any man : 
Even here^ where his management of the subject led 
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him to treat them with less respect, be has softened 

the violation by a kind of nia<:^ic power : Apollo and 
the Furies must be allowed the hbcrty to transport 
themselves whither and when they please; and Mer- 
cury has the charge uf conducting Orestes; so that 
had Horace wix)tc, 

Ille per exteiUum Funem mihi posse videtur 
Ire poela, meam qui pectus inaniter angit, 
Inritat, mulcety falsis terroribus implet 

L l iiiugui^^ el luodo aie DE LPIilS, modo ponit Atheois^ 

The allusibn would have added a wonderful pro- 
priety lo the expression, an J the lines have conveyed 
a just character ot this tragedy. However a French 
or a Dutch critic may be shocked at thb change of 
scene, to an Atlicnian nothing could be more agree- 
able than to see a contest, which Apollo could not 
compose at Delphos, brou^^ht before the great council 
of his own city, the God in person attending and 
pleading in the cause. That respect to liis country, 
which disting^iishes our noble poet above all the wri<» 
ters of antiquity, has an irresistable charm. Rules, 
art, decorum, all fall before it. It goes directly 
" to the heart, and gains all purposes at orice/' 
The English reader feels this in its full force, and 
-iEschvlus is acquitted of the charge of having vio- 
lated an unity. — As these dreadful sisters were the ' 
ministers of the offended Gods, to execute their 
vcnireance on impious niorlals ^tiiined with blood, , 
just, impartial, and of resistless power, they were 
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held in the highest reverence: as they were cmel, 

implacable^ and deliglited with their ten il>K^ office, 
they were detested, and abhorred by Gods and 
men : tliis accounts for the very diftereni ti cHtinent 
they here meet with. For the rest, let P* Brumoy 
be the poet's advocate. ** On sent assez que les 

traits rude et uo peu grossiers de cette pi^cesout 
** fort opposes k notre goAt, et au vray goftt du 

theatre. Mais il lie faut pas confonfjre parmi 

ces traits, ce qui regarde uniquement les moeiirs 
" et les idees des Grecs. Le routiemeiit des Fu- 

ries, et ce spectacle des monstres diiFormes, ne 

" vaut da tout ricn. Ccpendant, romme c ctoicnt 

des Divinit^s respectable pour les Grecs, ils les 
" voyoient avec d'autre yeux que nous. A plus 

forte raisoQ devoient-ils etre moins clioqu^s de 
"voir A pollen plaider pour Oreste, et Minerve 
" joucr le role qu'elle joue. Tout cela ^toit dans 
'Meur genie; ct il est n^cessaire qu*6n s'en rap- 
" prochc aiitant qifil e^i possible, pour ne pas Uou- 

ver ridicule uue trag^die qui ne I'etoit certaine- 
" ment pas au gout du peuple LE PLUS POLI 
" DE L'UNIVERS." 

Had these critics explained tlie motives, which 
induced tliis venerable court to acquit . Orestes, 
from the laws and usages of ancient times, they 
would have been better employed : but not a word 
ef this. This curious inquiry was reserved for a 
writer of a very difi'ereot genius ; and the reader 

Sir 
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will thank me fur referriog him to the notes on the 
Epistle to the Pisos, v. 197* 

This foul sisterhood ou the Athenian stage 
amounted to fifty : the eonsteroation arising from 
their hideous figures, and gestures, and yelling:^ 
had such fotal effects upon the children et lea 
feniuies enceintes, tliat the .•^uite by an express law 
reduced the number of tlie C-horus to fifteen, and 
afterwards to twelve. But the transhitur dares 
. assure the English ladies> for whom he has too 
great a respect to ofier them any thing that can have 
the least tendency to hurt tlieiii, that they may read 
this play with the utmost safety. These ancient 
virgins are, to be sure, at first a little ^ ayw ard, and 
rather outrageous ; but they soften by degrees, till 
they becuuiu perfectly good-huuiourcd, and the best 
company in the world. He Hatters himself that ha 
needs not make any apology for passing so slightly 
over ces ronliemeats redoubles des luries, which 
are marked with great exactness in the oriiiinal; 
nor for an omission of sojneu hut a similar nature 
in the last scene of the PERSIANS, He haB 
taken the lil>erty to change the posiUon of a few 
lines, where the Furies quit the temple of ApoUo : 
which to him appeared necessary. 
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ScBN£, ihe V£STiBULB of the Tbmpie of the Pythian 

Apollo. 

The PRiESlKSS. 

^ViTii rererence fint to th' £artb I pay these vowb^ 
The first prophetiG pow'r : to Themis next» 
Who next her mother held, they say, this seat 

» 

Oracular : I'itanian Phoebe then, 

She too the daughter of the Earthy unforc'd 

Assumed this seat; to Phcebus at his birth 

Rich gilts *, in honour of the clay, she brought, 

• The custom of making presents ai the birlh of a child is ol high antiquitj : 
a passage from the Phormio of I'crcncf is alleged to prove, that the eighth day 
after the birth, on w inch ihe name was ^ivcn, was esteemed die dies uatalisi 
and that the presents were tlien otfered ; but tliat pasMiigQ clearly |»rove% 
that Uie«e gifts were preaeated each day* 

PoiTO autem Gets 
Ferietnr alio lauaere ubi hen peperorft* 
Porro alio autem vbi erit pnero natalia 4atM, 

At the birth t.nivsome feraale relutioii^ attended a-* assistants to Lucina, an^ 
liioc caji»€ not empt^'-handedi on ihc other, the pareuts *:ulerii4med their 
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And grac'd lum with her name ^ the Delian rock. 
The lake he left, and anchored in the port 
Sacred to Pallas: thence to this fiiir region, 
And high Parnassus, held his soleuni innrcli ; . 
Attendant ou his state the sons of V ukan * 
With reverend awe prepare lib way, and tame 
The rude and savage earth ; the joyful people 
Hail his arrival, and the sceptred Delphus, 
Lord of this realm, ador'd the passing God : 
With his own sacred skill high Jove inspired 
His raptur'd soul, and placed him on this throne, 
The fourth prophetic God, whence now he gives 
His father's oracles : To. these I raise 
My first-breath'd vowa. Nor leas Pronsan PaUttf 

Iritmts mt a fimtt the sam repotta patnun, sod the gneitt were liberal m tikir 
prceeats to themotlier ; m thiftieoie probeiilj we eie te nndentend HoMr* 
who Mjs, that Oehw upon the birth of Apollo was loaded with gold, 

* HjBb ia ApolL w^t96» 

* By the mm ofVolcan the Scholiast understands the Athenians, and telli 
us, that Theseus cleared the way of robbers t for which he is ju>tly reproved 
by Pauw; for how carue ilic AtluMiians tJ W sons of Vulcan ' he then re- 
cotnends it to us to look in sunie da; I ct^riicr, if haply soracthuit: niav 
Ik- hid wliich tiiay ;_mvc li^^lit to this pas«ag6. Apollo found the couixtrj 
around F<traassus rocky aiid barren, 

*Qf r*M r' if fM» Mil Mfimim M^tu 

Hyou in Apoli. St9. 

To cultivate this country, aud to introduce the arts of polisUcd life, was a 
work, worthy of Apollo, and \ve fiml that it was soon done: as Vulcau wai 
the God of firt*, " which lend- aid to cvfry art," the workmen in ihe finer 
arts may properiy.be called bis suos. Frobabiy uo deeper njsterjr Ues here 
concealed. 

t It appeal* from CalUnwebos and Phaaaiiiasi that BTmarva had adniae 
befora tho temple at Delphot : benee her title Fraaaia^^fAitLi^. 

V 

\ 
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Denamb her me^ of pmiw. Neit 1 adore 
. The nymphs, that m Corycia's carero'd rocks ^| 

Lov'd haunt of soaring birds, in rustic state t 
Have fia'd their resideoce ; ^^o' Bacchus ciaioift f 
The rude domain : ooy memory now recals * 
With V. li:it a port he led his ranging nymphs 
To havoc, when devoted Pcntht:us tied 
Affrighted, as an hare, before his hunters* 
The fountains neit of Plistus, and the pow'r 
Of Neptune I invoke :J: ; and lastly ihee^ 
Sopreme, all-perfect Jove ! These rites performed, 
As^ Priestess of the Shrine I leaanime 
My sacred seat. Frequented as of old 
Be this oracular iaae ^ and may the Gods 
Grant me auspicious answers : tf from Greece 
Th' inquirers, pleas*d return they with the Fates! 

But my voice utters, what the God inspires. 

[Sbe eplers the Temple, iwid retnnu affirighted. 

Things horrible to tell» and horrible 

To sight, have forc*d me from the fane agun s 

_ * 

Trembling with fear my lax limbs ill support 
My frame, save that my iiatids with eager grasp 
Uphold my sinking Weakness as I pass. ^ 
As to the shrine with many* a garland crowned 
I bend my age-enfcebied steps, beneath 
The central dome I see a man abhorr'd 
By the just Gods, a suppliant it shou'd seem, 

* The poet eoold not with propriety omit the nenttoa of thU venarlMblo 
osve ia Hie DelpliisD toek : it was saofed to Pan aodtbe Corycifto Nym^^hi, 
Um daughters of tbe river PUstos. — Stanlbt. 

t This ahow^ that the opontry waf aoir cultirateid. Thct itQi^ of Pen* ' 
theus ia the rabject of the BeipchaB of Enripidea. 

J NeptiHie is here invoktci, .i^ Imvin? funijerly bcea the lord of Ihb c<)uil* 
try, till he exchaaged it f«r ^9^ria.->SciioLiAtT« 
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For such liif posture; bat kii hmdB are ttm'4 

' "With biood; in one he holds a new-drawn sword^ 
High in the other crown'd wilb ample wreaths 
An olive branch, witb wreaths of snowy wool 
Handsomely wrought : thus far I speak assui'd 
Before him las a troop of hideous wonR n 
Stretched on the seats, and sleeping; yet not women. 
But Gofigona rather, nor the Gorgon form 
Exactly represefitittg, as I have seen them 
Drawn by the painter's imitative pencil, 
Snatching the viands from the board of Phineus *• 
These have not wings ; but clotb'd in sabk stoles, 
AbhorrVI and execrable ; as they sleep 
Hoarse ni then hoiiow throats their harsli breath ratllef. 
And their gali'd eyea a rheumy gore disttK 
111 sait such loathsome weeds the ballow'd (warn 
Graced with the forms of sculptur'd Gods, ill suit 
The roofs of men : so foul a sisterhood 
Till now I never saw ; no land can boast 
To have produc*d a breed so horrible, 
But toils, and groans, and mischiefs must ensue. 
Bnt here Apollo reigns ; his awful pow'r 
Guards his own fone, auspicious to disclose 
Tlio dark dicrces of Fate, to spread the gkwf 
Of vig'rous health, to breathe th* ambrosial gales 
And chase from other mansions all that hurts. 
Tlio Temple o^sb— Apollo is weD.««<OmEtTK« u • lopplisat.* 
The Fu «t SB ia a deep sleep. 

Al*oL. No : I will not forsake thee : to the end 

* Phiaevt was king of Pkoiim : being oJd end blind, end btfing bH US 
sons, his daaghten, Pyriaand Eraua, wasted bis wealth ia,waiitiiii,riot : hence 
the fable, tiial ibe Ilarpyes saaiched the viands from his table.— >Palapb*- 
TVi. — It is observable, tliat the ancients in general, and particularly the ele- 
gant Athenians, aiost comotonly represented the vioee under the vest dis- \ 
gostfol Ibrms, and gave the personiied virtaea the simt b waii fcl aad ami' 
able figures. 
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My gutrdian we MH favour and asvigt thee 

Present, or distaiit far : but to lliy foes 
I know not mercy. See tkis griesiy troop. 
Sleep has oppreaa'd them, and their baffled r9fi$ 
Shall grim-visag'd hags, grown old 
In Ioath*d virginity : nor God, nor man 
Approached their bed, nor aavage of the wildi ; 
For they were bom for mischiefs, and their haunta . 
lu dreary darkness 'midst the yawning gulfs 
Of Tartarus beuealli, by men ablmrr'd, 
And by th' Olympian Gods, .fly then, nor yield 
To weak distrust! they, be thou sure, will follow 
With uMi einitting chase lliy ilyiiig steps 
Wide wandering o'er the firm terrene, and o'er 
The humid sea, wad waVe-^rrounded towns. 

# 

But fanit thou not, sink not beuealh thy toib y 

Fly to th^ city of Minerva, take 

Thy suppliant seat, with reverence io thy anna. 

Grasp her time-honour*d image. Holding there 

Concordant counsels, lenient of these ills, * ' 

We shall not want the means to heal thy pains. 

And ratify thy peace : for at my bidding 

Thy sword is purple with thy mother's blood. 
OR£S. 'Tis not unknown to thee, royul Apolia, 

That I have done no deed of base injustice : 

This known, forsake not, slight not my just cause: 

Strong is thy pow'r, and faith tui to defend. 
A POL. Remember: let not fear unman thy mind. 

And thou, my brother, by our ties of blood. 

Our common parent, I adjure thee, Mercury, 

Protect him : rightly if the name of guide 

Be thine, be thou his guide ; defend my suppliant} 

For Jove with reverence looks on mortal man. 

That awfully reveres our guiding pow'r. ^ 

% » • . 
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To the FrPIKS slefpin^. 

The ghost or CLYTEMNSSTRA. 

■ 

What, can you sleep? Is this a time t' indulge* 

Your indolent repose? i liro* your neglect 

1 am dishoimur'd ^rooiigst the dead, revii'd. 

For that I- slew him with incessant taunts^ 

And wander with disgrace : this infamy, 

I tell you, in thro' you : my horrid »uti Vings, 

From those most dear to me, excite no anger 

Of one offended God ; yet 1 was slain 

By my son's hand. With thy mind's eye behold 

The:^ wuuiidiii'; iu sleep the vigVouii soul, set free 

From gross corporeal sense, with keener\iew 

Looks tliro' the fate of mortals, dimly seen 

Thro' the duy'a troubled beam. Oh' have ye tasted 

• lo add lo llic Iiurror of tlic scpiip, the ghost of ClytrnuirNtra appears. 
She retain? in death the wme fierce and implaraMe spirit u liirh she jio3H-»i»«.d 
alive; here indeed, for the rehiiiDiis principles ut \\u' tmio. she had reason 
to be anxious for the punisljinenl ol Orestes, as witlioul thai revenge licr 
shade cuuld not appear with any dignity in ilie regions below ; tlie death 
of Hector, and the insults on his body turn on this principle : even the tender ' 
and pathetic Virgil puta this tentiment into the mouth of tlie aflUcteii £raii* 
4er»iEiieid. xt. 

Go, friendb, this message to your lord relate ^ 

Tell hini, that if I bear niy bitter fat«« 

And after Pallas* death live barring on, 

*Tb to behold hit veiq^eance for mj son. 

X tta^ forTnmnt; whose deroted head 

It owing to the liring and the dead : 

Ky ton and I espect it froo hit hand ; 

lit all that he can give, or we demand. * > 

Joy it no more : hot I would gladljr go» 

To greet my l^aUat with tiich newt below.^DRTosK. 

Accoidinglj the death of Turnus is a sacrifice to the mahes of Pallas, 

Pallas te hoc vulnere, Pallas 
liumoiat, et pcieaam icclcralo cx sauguiue sumiU 

t An itt-groimded dogma of the Pythagorean philotophj worto applied. 
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My tenupVate offerings mixM with fragnrnt honey \ 

Grateful libations : oil' t)i« hallow'd feast 
Around my hearth, ai nudaight's suiemn hour^ 
When not a God shar'd in your rites : but thif, * 
iUI this I ttee di^parag'd now, and sGom'd ; * v 
And he is Aed, light an tbe bounding roe, 
Burst from your nets, with many' a bitter scoff% 
Hear me, O hear! His for my soul's repose 
I plead : rouse vour keen sense, infernal pow'rs, 
Tis Ciytttiuuestra calls you in >our dreams. 
Deep is your sleep; meanwhile he distant diet : 
' I ask your aid^ else not a suppliant comes 
To Hitcniipt )uur rest: supine you he 
In dead repose, nor pity my aiilictions; 
Meanwhile Orestes flies : shall he escape. 
The niurd'rer of his mother f Sound thy sleep, 
And loud ihy deep-drawn breath. I last Uiou e'er done 
Ought, but fell deeds of mischief f Rouset awake : 
The terrors of the dragon lose their force, 
Quencird in the dark profound of toil and sleep. 

c H o R . S e ize him there, s eize him, seize him, take good heed. {tuUtf. 

CLYT. In dreams dost thou pursue him, like the hound 
That opens in his sleep, on fh' eager chase 
£'eu then intent. And is this all ? Awake^ 
Arise: let not thy toil subdue thee; know 
What loss ensues if sleep enfeebles thee ; 
And let iIrsc just reproaches sting thy mind^ 
incentives to the wise: with fiery breath, 
That snuiFs the scent of blood, pursue this son. 
Follow him, blast hini m the prosp roiis chube. 

CHOR. Awake, arise : rouse her as 1 rouse thee. [awaking^ 

• No wine was ever used m the libaiions lo Uie Furi<>s. therefore called 
m^X»o» <7To»^af. Tht L pr ■ lie aod midai|(Ut iltM to the fttrict •Iron^y 
ihc character uf CijteuuMMtra, 
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Yet dt)st thou sleep r Leave iliy repose ; arise : 
Liook we if tliU tirm guard hath betai lu vaio* 
Ha, maten, hm i 'tis base^ 'tis foul ; 

Vain is ciur labour, vain our care ; 
This insult stings my lortur'd soul, 

Untaught cootenipt and wrong to bear* 
Whilst bverpow'r'd with sleep I layy* 
Burst from the net escapes the prej. 

Great triumph, treacherous son of Jofo, 

In youth's fresh prime to mock my age! 
Thee cou'd this impious suppliant move 

(And thou a God) whose cruel rage 
•Piuog'd in his mother's breast his sword i 
Yet thou hast screenM the wretch abhon^d. 
Clashing her scourge with hideoiis sound 

Reproach upon my slumbers stole ; 
'Deep in my heart impreai'd the wound, 

£*eQ yet chill horror shakes my souK 
These are the deeds in misrule s hour 
When youthful Gods usurp the powV. 

See all defil'd with gore thy throne. 

There sate the muixl Ver dropping blood. 
Yet these poUutions are thy own ; 

From ihee the call, the impulse flow*d: 
Such grace, despis'd th* age-honour'd Fates 

Your uew uuhallow'd shrines awaiu. 

• Mr. Heath inclines lo tliiuk, that rr-^pcct is lierc h id to Themis, whom 
Apullo drove force from the Detphtc shrine : this learned persou had 
forgot that Phisbetiieceeded to Tbcnis without an^ viobact, dtXM^vii,', ov^ 
Wfii fiutntj^tf and reatgned in favour of Apolto, He bu lesrce hinted hb 
opiawRy but be wavers in it ; and fron wbtt tbe Fnriei afterwards saji that 
Apollo bad crushed the woieat power of the Faies» by deceiviog them in the 
hooie of Phetei* is indoced Co bdievei that the poet alludes to soaie fabuloat 
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And ahall this vrttch in lafefy brentlie, 

Screeii*d by thy powV severe to me ; 
Nor. let him Qy the earih benealh,, 

Never, he never shall be free : 
No : as be dared this mardVous deed, 
Murder shall fall upon his head 
A POL. Hence, 1 command jou, from my haliow'd ^eat 
Begone with speed ; quit this oracular shrine : 
This IS no place to snatch your \vii)ge(l s^'rperits. 
And hurl them from your goldeiHtwisted slriug, 
To wring the black blood from the human heart 
With torture, then dij<gorge your horrid feast 
- Of clotted gore : Such guests iny liouse abhors, 
iiegoue vviiere vengeance with terrific 
Digs out the eyes, or from the mangled trunk 
Remorseless rends the head ; to sfougjhters go, 
- Aborti;)i)s, lurking aiubush, rampir'd force. 

To suii Viugs, to impaiemenu, where the wretch • 
Writhes on the stake in tortures, yelling loud 
With many' a shriek : In feasts like these, ye hags 
Abhorred, is your dehght^ sutiicient proof 
That execrable form : the desert wild, 
Where the blood-rav ning lion makes his den^ 

s 

tradition, which u lost in Ow lapse of time. Bnt snrelj til this perplexity 
Slight have t^en avoided, had this iearaed penon recollected, that the Fttriea 
•sj of tlieniMlrea. that Falo at their birth had asugned them this office, to 
punue the nmrdcrer with vengeance liU be die{ : Apolto theieforc. by re. 
•cuing Orestes from their ppwer. had despised the age.honouied Fatee, and 
violated their ancient decree. 

Stanley rightly translates this, the sense of which is Oicst.-s. Iiaving 
^ I guiUy of murder, shall fmd anoihc r ocumlly gudty, xvlio ^hiill requite 
this on his head. Mr. HcatI, traM.Iuics it th.15, " since he is now polluitd 
** ^« draw juioiht 1 pollutioo. besides tlial, on his owh head t" 

dlia he ezplains as rcspt-cting fhe rmirdrr of Pyrrhu, by Orestes, and refers 
US to the Andro.uaclic of Euripides. Nothing can be more fiueign to tho 
sense oi ikc poet. 
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Such sbooM inhabit ; nor with impure tmd 

• Pollute iliese golden yhiuits : begone, and grazf 
Without a keeper ; for of such an herd 
Th' indtguant Godn disdain to take the charge. 
CHOR. Now, royal Phoebus, hear me speak : to this 
Not an associate art tliou, but alone 
Thou didst this deed^ and thine alone the blame* 
APOL. Why this to me I Inform me ; but be brief, 
caoii. Tl y voice, pronounc'd from this oracular shrine, 
Injoiu'd this wretch to filled her mother's blood* 
APOL. ItijoinM him to avenge his fathers death* 
CHOR. To this strange murder promisd thy protection* 
APOL. 1 charg'd him to seek refuge in tliib shrine. 
CHOR* But these atteiidautii thou witfi taunts iosultest* 
APOL. Unworthy they i' approach this sacred seat. 
CHOR. Such was our charge : we come not uncommanded* 
APOL. Wiiui is ihat honour? Make ihe {glorious boasst. 
CHOR. Tu drive the murdVers of their mothers heAce. 
APOL. What, favVing her, whose bo.d hand slew her husband f 
ciioR. NorbhouM his hands be stainM with kindred blood. 
APOL. The sarred pledges of connubial Juno* 

i^nd Jove hast thou dispanig*d| set at nought; 

And Vi nus is disparaged by thy words. 

From N^ljufii lilt dearest j()\s, that sweeten lifey 

Arise; for hallowed is the nuptial bed. 

Of deeper sanctity than oaths, and guarded 

B v justice. If to those, whose mutual rag^e 

lialhes in each others' blood, thy chusi uuig hand 

* Apollo heie speaks like the God! of Wisdom : if Orest^i was to be panned 
iritli their vengtanctf» beeause he slew his mother, whilst they were favoerable 
to thai mother, though she had marderM her biisbfuid» they dishonoured Jano 
the godden presiding over marriage, the nuptial treaties ratified by Jupitcr« 
and the sweet endearmeats of Xiam, more tarred than the oath with which 
the ueaty waa coofirmed. 
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Is gientle ; if thine eye looks mikler on them, 

>Ior rtamcs with wrath; unjustly docs thy vengeaoce 
Pursue OrtsCof \ such i now behold 
Tby threal'ning mein, to others more benign. 
But Pallas, righteous queetiy shall judge this cause* 

CHOR. But never, never will I quit this man. 

jkPOL. Pursue him ihea; to toil add fruitless toil. 

CHOB. Think not thy words shall make my rage relent. 

A POL. Shall thy rage touch him \ No ; I brook it not. 

CHOR. At Jove's* high throue thou art reputed great: 

Yet, since a mother's hlood calls loud for vengeance. 
My keen pursuit shall trace him step by step* 

APOL. To nie his vows are pajd; I will assist, 

Ami bet him free: for dieadful were the wrath , 
'Moogst Guds and men, should I betray my suppliant. 

caOB. That moves not me. — ^These are his marks ; observe them^ 
Unerring s, tho' tongueless : fullow, follow. 
And, like the huuud that by the drops of blood 
Traces jthe wounded hind, let us pursue him. 

The Scene changes to the Temple of Minebva 

at Athens. 

ORES. Hither, divine Miiu rva, hy llie mandate 

Of Phcebus am 1 conic. Propitious powV, 
Receive me by the Furies* tortVing rage 
Pursued, no vtfe unhallow'd wretch, nor stain'd 
With guilty blood, but worn wirti toil, and spent 
With many' a painful step to other shrines. 
And in the paths of men. By land, by sea 
Wearied alike, obedient to the voice, 
Tlie oracles of Phiiebus, 1 approach 
• Tby shrine, thy statue, Goddess ; here to fix 
My stand, till judgment shall decide my cause. 

[tiere the Fvnrii enter.} 
CHOR. These toils oppress me, as with brcalhlciiii ha^^ic 
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1 urge the keen pursuit: oer the long tract 
Of coDtiiieni, and o'er th' exteuded ocean. 
Swift as the ilving ahip I hold niy coune, 
Tho' on no pennons born. — - I'here, there lie stands, 
His speed outi^tripping mnie. Have I then found tbeel 
VV itli jiiy I snuff the scent of human blood. — 
Take heed» take heed : keep careful watch ; nor let 
This inurcltrcr uf his mother once more *scape, 
By secret tiight, \our vengeance : treinbUng, weak. 
He. bangs upon the image of the Goddess, 
And wishes to be cleared of bis base deeds. 
It may not be : no : ulien tlie fluent moisture 
I*f sunk into the ground, 'tis lost for ever : 
Can then a mother's blood, spilt on the earth. 
Be from the earth recover*d ? No. Thy hour 
Of sufi ring is arriv'd, the hour that gives 
The purple stream, that warms thy heart, to qseiich 
M5 thirst, which bums to quaiF thy blood, and bend 
To llu' dark ivalins below thy wasted limbs; 
There, for thy motlicr'n murder, shalt thou leara 
To taste of pain ; there see whatever mortal 
DarM an injurious deed, profaned the Gods, 
AttackM uith rurtian violence ihe stranger. 
Or rais*d bis impious hand against a parent. 
Each with vindictive pains condemn'd to groan. 
His crimes recpiiting ; for beneath the earth 
The awtul Judge of mortals Plulo sits, 
And with relentless Justice marks their deeds. 
ORES. Trained in affliction's rigid lore, I know- 
Many ablutions : when to speak 1 know, 
AVhen to be silent : inspiration now 
With heavenly wisdom prompts my tongue to {^ead. 
Tlie faded blood is vanish*d from my hands. 
Nor from my mulhtn s i>luughter leaves a stain ^ 
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The recent ciluisuu at Apollo's shnne 

WashM off N\ itli lavers pure, with o^er d victims 

Atoned. Tbisi honert prelude might be graced 

Wilh man/ an argument : nor came I hither 

Consorted with a vile auii impious band. 

All things with time grow old, and wear awaj. 

And now from hallowed lips my pioiu pray'r 

Invokes the power pre'^idini; o'er thjs realm, 

Royal M inerva, that she haste to aid ' 

Her suppliant : so with voluntary seal 

, Myself, my country, all ihe Argive people. 
To her wall justice I devote for ever. 

' la in the coasts of Libya, on the banks 
Of Triton ^, native stream, she sets her foot 
Or bare, or buskui'd, prompt to aid her friends; 

• What shall w»« »ay to tht- vvDiulcrti! biitli of this celebrated Goddess? 
Apollodorti* gfiivflj iiiloMiis Us, tli;i' .fii|ii;rr w.f rnnmoiiifd ot I lift is, and 

• thou2:Ii llie I'ld^' was cov, and clmiit;;e'l herselt mio iiumv tonus to escape hiin» 
vet lu- obtained his desirt*. She told him, that if ^]\c iio^v had a il<uij:hU'i , she 
would artcrwar,!.'! bring forlb » <ion, who should enjoy Uie empire ut the sky. 
Jupiter, finding her pregnuni, and tearing her pre<iiction, to avoul il, fairlj 
SwaUowed her: this was a trick he learned t>t his lather : the pregnancy how- 
ever went on, though n^w it was transferred to the head of Jtipiter, which in 
due time Proraetlieus, or as others say Vuican* opened with an axe, and ont 
leaped Minerva fdll'grown. Bod in onmplelp arroour. This wa.^ doiu> on the 
hsnks of the Triton, a river of Libyat from whence Pallas is callc-«] Tritonia, 
Phumutus tells us. that the lady's name wasMetis» which Kigutfiest Coun«el t 
this liclpa him to a tolerable solution of the allegory, tliat Jupiter* only by 
following wise and prudent counsel, i&nTstm; na\ ffwwtof obtained the 
aovereignty of ttie skies : Prometheus therefore was the more proper to assist 
at ibe birib. It i» onlj in contmuaUonof the same alkgorj, tlmt Minerva if 
said to have aMiited Jnptter in the decisive battle against the giants in the 
plains of Phlegni, in which her service was so conspicuous, that she obtained 
Ilic na<uc of -jiyavToi^orrK. tlie ui^nt-ltiller We are the belter reenticlled to 

this strange fiction, iKiid tu liic cxpiicuUuii ui ii, by liic iiue uu: to w hich Miltoa 

has applied it. 
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If o'er the plains of Phlegra, Iik« a diief 

1'hat mariviials his bold troops, she darts her eye. 
Her presence I implore ; tUo' distant far. 
The goddess hears ; to free me from these ills. 
•BOB. Nd: not Apollo, nor Minenra^s powV 

Shaii set thee free, but that an abject outcast 
Thou drag thy steps, seeking in vaiu to And 
Rest to thy joyless soul, exhausted, worn, 
A lifeless shadow. Yet thy pride replies not, 
Me, and my threats despising tho' to me 
Devoted, my rich victim, and alive 
To feed my ruge, not ofPer'd on the altar. 
Hear now the potent strum, that charms thee mine, 
no$* Qui^ly, sisters, stand around, 

Raise your choral walblings high ; 

Since, the guilty soul to wound, 
' • Swells the horrid harmony. * 

Since to mortal man we show 

How we give his fate to flow ; 

Since our will hi^ ciuoiii ordains, 

Show that justice 'mongst us reigns. 

He, whose hands from guilt are pure, 

Stands in innocence secure"; 

And from youth to honoured age ' 

Fears not our vindictive rage. 

To the wretch, that strives to4ude 

Rufiiaii hands w ith murder died, 

Cloth'd in terrors we appear. 

Unrelentingly severe ; 

And, faithful to the injured dead. 

Pour our vengeance on his head. 
aXBO. 1. Hear me, dread parent, sable-vested Night, 
O hear th* avcngtr of each impious deed ; 
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Whether we lie ifl shades conccal'd 

Or to the eye of day revealed ! 
Seest thou how Plioebus lob^* me of my right 
From my just rage the trembliog victim freed, 

Bestin'd his mother a death t* atone, i 

And for her blood to shed his own ! 

O er iijy victim raise the atrmi. 

And let the dismal souod * 

Hia tDrtiir*d bosom wound. 

And to frenzy fire his brain. 

• 'AXaorcTi xal ojJofxoV*, Stanleius recte vertit cxcin et videntibus: lutein 
ptttu Graeci {[wo** not ^*rwtf inepUh Pueri videar. Pavw. 

V«ram 8criptnrani» proculdttbio oob» siiggerit scboIiutei» hne its 

interprctatus fSo-* natl Bavov^iy fnSiwf, PHUwius tamen miro stij|>orc occ»- 
catiM lectionem banc commeiuitiuiu c&>c, noque ex Scho]ia>ta! verbis colligt 
pom pronunciare sustiuuit>-Sclioli^9t:? aiitera asseniior, appcllauaiie csbco- 
rain el videntium deiignari luortuosac Tivoit quanquaiu iiUerprettiiiontH Imjus 
Ueptiam ▼el"|)ucro'« videre aflirmal Pauwiu!*. Scd talia quidfin « iruiir<- [ow^e 
est faciJIirmitn, prubaliuoibus vero idoucis o-struerc noo cujuavis iuraan homi- 
nis.— Hkatu. 

As the translator, by adhering to ihc interpretation of Pauw, stands in tbo 
same predicament of a babbler blinded wiib wf^nderrul stupidity, he must 
make his defence as well as he is able; whetlicr he sitpporta U with proper 
proo&i tb« candid reader will judge. The Furies iu this very ode tell iis» 
that it was a task assigned them by tbe Fates to puraue tlie murderer m long 
M be Jived* e^* yof vviXdn : but at his death their comiutssioa ended : 
ibehylnt ia many placet telb us, that in the regions below the guilty person 
camt ander the jurisdictioa of the infernal Jepiter : We are also told, that 
the Fteicsi in tl)e ekeootloii of their ofiee, sometimes appeared to the guilty, 
as in the present case» armed with all their terrors ; and that they sometines 
pursne hun miiX/u X%ju7ra, with silent ruin, equally inv«stigablei 

From these considerations thr traii'klntor was induced to look on llie Furies 
as the avrngcrs of each iinjiiuiis dfcd, not lo the hving and tbe dead, but to 
thu»c ihat WW ilicin, or did cot see them, 

VVJictl.Cf llit^ lie ill shudeK cuttCCal'd* 

Or to Uie eye ol day rcvcil'd. 

2 P 
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Silent be the silver shelly 

IVhilst we cliautit the potent spell ; 

Then )elling bid ih* infernal descaut roll. 
To hsrrow up my soul. 
ANTis« I. Avenging Fate, as bending u*er the loom 

She wove the web, to us this part assigii'd^ 
« Whoe'er the laws shall dare disdain. 
And his rude hand with murder staini 

« Pursue hfm Furies, urge his rigorous doom, 

*• Till refuge In the realms below he tiiid.*' 
£ en there not free ; my chast*miig pow'r 
Pursues him to that dreary shore. 
O'er by victim raise the strain. 
And let the dismal souud 
His tortur'd bosoni wound. 
And to frenzy fire his brain* 
Silent be the bilver shell, 
Whilst we chaunt the potent spell ; 

Then yelling bid th' infernal descant roll. 
To harrow up his soul. 
6TRO, 2. This task assigned us at uiir natal hour, 

Far from th* immortal Gods our steps we bend ; 
Nor welcome at the social least. 
Nor honour'd with a splendent vest ; 
For ujine I proudly' claim liie dreadful powV 

From its firm base the niin*d hduse to rend, 
When in calm peace its ruthless lord 
Dislains with a friend ij blood his hwoid* 
Him, tho' strong, wc rush to seize f 
And for the new-pour'd blood 
Demand his purple flood, 
Gluryiiig in the sacriiice ; 
Duteous hastening to remove 
Cares like these from angry Jove i 
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, And spare, whilst iit rce for blood my vengeance die^, 
' The tt rrors of the skies. 

AlfTiS.fi. His wrathful eye Heaven's mighty monarch rolls, 
Awftitiy (rilf^nt, on this blood-stainM race. 

But all the gorgeous blaze uf powV, 

Which trembling mortab here adore, 
r When, mantled in these sable-shaded stoles. 
With blood-besprinkled feet we urge the chase. 

Sinks darkling to th* infernal sliaUes, 

And all its boasted glory fades. 

Near him, as he flies, 1 bound 

And ulien, widi guilt opprest, 

His weary bteps wou'd itrst, 

Spurn htui headlong tu the ground. 

Senseless he, perchance, aud blind. 

Such the frenzy of his nuuti, 
- Such the deep glooni <^uilt spreads around his walls, 

tie knows not that lie falls. 
SFOD. > But shall shelt'ring wall or gloom 

Tliat from daik Unit; guill is spread. 

Hide hmi from ius rigorous doom. 

Or protect his destined head i 

Mine the vengeance to design, 

And to btamp it deep is Ui^ue. 

Sternly mindful- of the crime, 

Nor by man appeas'd, nor time. 

When the wretch, %%hdse deed unblest 

Dares profane high HeavVn behest, 

Tbo' conceaFd from mortal eyes 

Thro' the sunless darkness flies, 

« As the Clwsut ganenlly danced whilst ttiej sung tUne od«s, snd <li« 
Atheniaiu Wei« eiceltent «elofs» we my be etiored that th* gestures, th» 
Waadiogs of tbe Furies at tliit put weie Tloleat,'«nd leellj horrible. 
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We pursue the ragged diBfle, 

And his dubious footsteps irLice. 
Hear then guilty mortals, hear. 
And the righteous God revere; 
Hear the task to me assigned, 
Fate ih*i firm decree shall bind ; 
Miiie the prize of old ordained. 
Never nvith dishonour ataiti'd^ 
Tlio' my drear abode profound 
^ight and darkness cover round. 

MINERVA, ORESTES, CHORUS. 

MiN. It was a voice that call'd ; distant far 

1 heard it, v\here Scamamier laves the fields 
My ancient right : to me the Grecian chiefs 
With voluntary zenl assigned this portion 
Of their rich conquest, ever to be mine, 
Selected as a gift to the brave race • 
Of llieeeus. W ith a speed that equals wings 
My vigVows steeds thence whirl'd my car, the wind 
iVg.mibt luy itgis rustling as 1 pass'd. * 
But who are these <:onsorted here ? Mine eye 
Views them unterrified ; but much I marvel. 
What, a'ld whence are you ? To you all I speak^ 
To him, the stranger, sealed at my imaee, 
And you, whose hideous shape resembles nought 
Of mortal race, nor Goddesses in Heav*n 
Seen by the Gods, nor like the human form* 
But the deform'd to taunt with obloquy 

• After the destruction of Troy, S.ii;eum,in ihc dbision its territmy v!is 
•ssigned lathe iilbeoitns v^hobu'It a te n.itc on that pn.moiitoi v to iluir tu- 
telary goddeuiMiuemi. Thw Iim) laielj fallen into the hnu.ls of thr Miiy- 
JenUui. The poet» who was of a luosH generous spirit, and in all ir.iuf- 
^les endcmvotired to iiis|MT« hb coantr^inm with a miiitary ardour, i«ke« 
this opportunity tosocoorase tbeoi to rocover tbit tTaci4r-*STA>ii.ay, 
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Is iinbe seeming, justice starts at it. 

CHOB. Daughter of Jove^ take our report in brief. 
We are the gloomy progeny of nighty 
Cali'd Furies in the drear abodes below. - 

MIN. I know your race, aiid apll) addeil titles. 

CHOX. Soon shalt thou learn my honours, and my office. 

MIN. Speak clearly then^ withoot perplexing prefoce. 

CHOR. *Tis ours to drive the mnrdVers from the honse. 

MIN. This all the vengeance to their guiU assign'd? 

•HOK. Where they shall never taste or-pieace or joy. 

MIN. And does thy yelling voice thus drive him out? 

CHOR. lie flared to be lije uiuid'rer of liis mother. 

MIN. Lirg d by the force of no iiccessily ? 

CBOB. What force cou'd urge the wretch to kill his mother? 

MIN. He hears but half, that hears one party only. 

Ciiou. 11c wou'd refuse an oath, nor dare^i propose it*. 

MIN* Thy aim seems rather to obtain the fame 
Of jastice» than to execute her laws. 

cuoR. How 80? Inform me; thou art rich in M'isdom. 

MIN. Deeds of injustice are not clear*d by oaths. 

CROR. Hear thou the cause, and judge with righteous justicR. 

MIN. Rests the decision of the cause oii me i 

cnoR. We reverence thee as worlhiest 'midst the wordiy. 

MIN* Say, stranger, what can'st thou reply to this? 

Speak first thy race, thy country, thy misfortunes ; 
Then urge thy plea against this accusation ; 
If trusting hi the justice of thy cause, 
Tints seated near my altar, thou embrace 
With reverend hands, a suppliant as Ixionf» 

* TMt it Mod ill dlodon to the practice of the co«n of Areopagus wheM 
1b ctisrgM of mofder both tlic oeonaor and the Mcawd weie obliged ta plead 
op oath. — Stanley from Lt8I4s* 

t The ancient's took every riirtliod reason and religion could sug'jjc^t to 
iwpieit u benor of sbeUdtog bumaQ blood: iiecior couid qpl erti) nwke 
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My statue. Be ihjr answer short and dear. - 
ORBS. Royal Minerva, let me fii-st remove 

What thy last words, with much concern, suggest* 
1 am not siam'd willi b'oo^l, nor i>hall my Ijutid 
Pollute thy statue : wh<it I urge in proof 
Bears strong conviction. Him, whose hands are red 
With blood, the laws forbid to flead his cause, 
Till wuh its tiuwuig gore the uc\v>a»Uiu victim 

■ libation of wine, because his hand? were defiled .vith blood, thoiigli it wi« 
the blood ot enemies whom he had aJaui in the oobleftt ot' aM caute», ihff dft- , 
ftnce of bb country. 

By ine that holy office were profrnM ; 
Ills fits it me, «(ilh h»im«ti gore dittain'd. 
To the pure skies ihese horrid h«nd> to raise. 
Or offer bravVs great sire polluted praise. 

II. Ti. Pope* 

Tor the snme reason the pious i^nea* could not toucli hi<> Pt-n. ties, (hough 
to snatch theoi from ihc tiaraes ol burning i rujf, but coiisigua Ibem l« li» 
Aaber, 

Thon, thoti, my >tre, oor cods and n lies bear ; 
Tli« !>o h tnd- Nfl liitri.d wUli lI'C ^tuiu* ot war, 
• Retrain thcii t'un li unliallii\»- 'd till ifu* d<i_v, 

When the pure Ureaui ^liall ^.tsh tbtM* Mams nway* 

itneid.ii. Pitt. 

Hence their varioos rites of purifications, ihcir obtdtiuns ;ind >acrificcs. Under 
thU idea the priestess of Deipbos is shocked at ». cmi: m tlie ti-mplc a luau 
•bhofted by the Gods because bis hands are suincd wiib bloody and the 
Vuries thus insult ApoUo» 

See all defiled with gore thy throne ; 

There site the mufd*rer dropping Mood!. 

Minerva is here ap^xehen-sive of this pollution to her temple ; thia indeed is 
bxit hinted, -and that with much londt rues*. by the. bare mention oi Ixion. 
The lijmuus Alex.iudt r Uo^s ti-IU iisilial " Ixiua was tlie son ol Ple^ias. who 
having murdered 4alhcr-iu-luw, wtul up and duwn llie eurth as a vaga- 
bond, .'I last Jupiter did puy him, and ex|>iHtmu Iun crime, received him 
«* into Heaven.'* .The ci>utern of 0re»te9 to reiuo\e thii suaceslioii ^l^ wi, 
that he clearly understood the Goddess \ and her answer exprei»»e& her iiaU»- 
lution aa to this point. 
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Has made atonement, and the cleansing wave 
Restor'd his purity, lu ollitr shi iiie.s 
Long since these hallowed riles have been perform'cl 
yfnh offered victims and ihe Buent stream. 
Blatnel tss of ih:8 ufftiH e, I next declare 
hi) race: An Argive: nor to ihee unknown 
My sire^ the leader of the naval tiiists^ 
The royal Agamemnon ; f6r with him 
Thy conquerii.g hiuid laid ihe proud walls of Troj 
In dust : returning to h»s house he perish'd 
# By deeds uf baseness ; for my dark-sourd mother 
With various trains in private nmrder'd him ; 
Tb* cnsanguiij'd bath attested .tlie foul deed* 
Ii tht'U an exile, bending back my steps. 
Slew her that gave me birth ; nor shall my tongue 
Deny the (lied ; it was a vengeance due 
To my lu\\i tathcr'y shade : so Phoebus deem'd, 
\V ho urg'd me, and denounced heart-rending woes, 
Sfaou*d I shrink back refilling to avenge ' 
The guilt : but if wiib justice, be lliou judge. 
To thy deciding voice my soul submits. 
NIK* I bis is a cause of moment, ^nd exceeds 

The reach of mortal man : nor is it mine » 
To judge, when blood with eager rage excites 
To vengeance. Thou with preparation meet 
. Hast to mj shrine approach'd a suppliant pure, 
M ilhout oftcnce ; arid lu uiv l.ivuui d ciiy 
Uucbarg'd wilh blame 1 readi'y recnve thee. 
ijtX these, Mhose ruthless rsige knows not the touch ' 
Of piiy, nof succeeding ni ibeir plea, , 
Retire awhile, til! judgment shall decide 
The contest : from their breasts black poison flows, 
And taints the sick*uing earth. Thus I pronounce 
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To each, unequal m this dubious striAe 
To give content to both. But unce to me 
Th' appeal is madei it ahall be mine t' elect 
Judges of bloody tlieir iaitli coutiriu'd by uatli. 
And ratify the everUstiug hiw« 
Prepare yon for the trial, call year ptooU, 
Arrange your evidence, bring that tends 
To aid your cause : I from the holie&t uiea 
That grace my city will select to judge 
This cause with juatice; men, whoee aanctitji 
Abhors iijustice, and reveres an oath. 

CHORUS. 

STBO. 1 . Confusion on these upstart kws I 

Havoc with haughty stride 
Shall march, and wave her ba4aDer wide. 
If venial be this bloody caitiff's cause. 
Impunity shall mortals lead 
To evVy savage cieed, 
Aud prompt the son with rag^ unblest 
To plant the di^er in the parents* bieast 
I smile at all this lawless force ; 
Nor shaii our dreaded pow'r 
In vengeance visit impious niortab more; 
No: let destruction take her destin'd courae. 
ANTis/l* Whilst his own anguish one shall moai^. 

He htais his neighbour tell, 
Appaird, of deeds as herce, as iell ; 
Tear fails to tear, and groan succeeds to groan* 
Nor shall the rolling storm of woe 
One gleam of comfort know. 
When anguish rends the tortur'd breast^ 
not to us the mournful call addieat. 
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Whcro is your throne, ye F«rieS| «bere 

Justice," the falher cries, 
. Or ihe pale Biotber, as in blood she Wou : 
But justice from her throne is exil'd Ibr. 
STRO. 2. Yet are there hours, when-consciow faer 

Aiui ihe stera eye, ibat darts 
Severely, thro' their secret hearts. 
With sober counsels check their mad e«reer« 
For when no ray of heavenly light 
Breaks thro' ihe sullen night, 
Dark deeds ensue, and virtue's poVr 
By man, by -state is reverencM no more. 

Shall he, the wretch iliai scorns control 
And spurns each sacred law, 
Or he that drags his chain with servile awe. 
Feel the sweet peace that calms the virtuous soul ? 
ANTia.2. Placed in the midst does strength reside. 

With an indignant frown 
On each extreme the Gods look down ; 
Injustice is the cluld of impious pride. 
But all the joys, that lite can know, 

From temper d wisdom flow. 
To justice chief thy soul incline^ 
And bow wiib reverence at her hallow'd shriHe. 
Nor dare, allur'd by cursed gold. 
With foot profone and bold 
To spurn her altars : vengeance waits the crime, 
. And arm'd with terrors knows her destiud time. 
ETOD. l^t each with awe profound 

A parent's honour d name obey : 
Eacii to thy milder voice, bumanity, 

Aitciiiive homage pay, , 
- When for the stranger thou art found 
Plead! Li - ihy straina of pious potency, 

« 2 
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He, that to virtue's heav'uly powV 
Unforc'd his williog soul shall bow. 

Nor ruin's tvraut r ii^t* shall know, , 
Nor keen affliction s lor^'ring hour. 
But he, that dares her sacred laws despise^ 
Trampling on justice to amass his prey, 
jAppall'd shall hear llie nishuig whirlwinds rise, 
And tremble at the storms that swell the sea. 
Wild with despair 
He pours his prayV, 
Whirl'd in the giddy tempest round; 
His blasted pride 
The Gods deride, 

t 

And all his dariu;: hopes confound ; 
Sniile, as they view him rack'd with pain 
Bound in misfortune's iron chain ; 
As on tha pointed rock they see him thrown. 
To perish there unpilied and alone. 

MINERVA, APOLLO, ORESTES, CHORUS. 
The JUDGES seated; 

MEN. Now, herald, let thy voice to all my people 

Proclaim attention : sound the Tuscan trumpet 

That ils t ai -piercing notes may fill the city. 
Commanding silence, and impressing awe 
Due to this great assembly ; that the state 
May learn my everlastinp; law s, and hear 
ITie righteous judgment that decides tiiis cause. 
CHQR. Royal Apollo, where thy rule extends, 

* Tti« Iletruriaos were thought to have been the toventors of trumpeti. 
In their towers upon the aearcoasts, there were people appoint^ to be con- 
tinually upon the walch both by dtfy and night, and to give n proper signal 
if any thing happened extraordinary. This was done by a blast from » trua>- 

piet.~|}RyATlT*B ANALVStSa VOl. 1. p, 403. 
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I 

There lord it : but what right canst^ thou claim here i 
APOL. To give iny evidence I come. Tliis inan . 

Is at my shrine a suppliant, at shrine 
He sojuums ; with abiutioiis * pure i cleatis'd 
His staips of blood ; and now shall plead his causc^ 
Our common cause, since ifor his mother's death 
\ our accusationa reach e en me : but thou 
Urge, as thou cattsty.thy plea: open the charge. 

MiN. This is incumbent on you ; open then . 

. r'riic charge : ih' arc nsn's v uit c must lirst explain 
Clearly thro* ev'r^ circum.siance the cause. 

CH'OH. Tho* we are many, brief shall be our words. 
Now answer me in order, word for word. 
My first demand is, liidst thou kill thy molber.^ 

ORES, I did f and never Mhall deny the deed. 

CHOR. First of 'the three this is one signal fipil ^» 

ORES. Unmoved I stated, and thy proud vatlnts are vain. 

cuoR. Dcciatc It ihen at ouce, How didst thou kill iicr? 

ORBS. I drew my sword, and plung'd it in her breast. 

CHOR. At wliose persuasion ? Or by whose advice ? 

* This is perfectly in conformity to the usage of antiquity. Whoever re- 
ceived ioto lu* liouaea peraon polluted with blood, expiated him with ablu* 
liooii^ sacrifices, and the other neceisar; rites ; after which the stranger had 
a right to tJie most inviolable laws of hospiHility. Thus Ixion havutg been 
expiated by Jupiter, had a cUim to his protection. 

t In the Lncta, the victory was adju(igcd tu him who gave hH antagonist 

thrbe falls : thisb sufficiently attested by the epigram upon Milo, who, having 
challenged the whole asn-mhl y, and finding none tti it durst encounter him, 
rtninicd the crown ; but, it^ hv was l^uiii^ lu receive il, unlui luiutcly fell down j 
%liereiit the people cried out, that he h id tortcited ihc pntc ; tbeu Mih* 

Arost', ar.d si.u.diui: in llio niid>l llms cry'd. 
One single hill cannot the pruc decide, 

Aud who u here cauUiruw luc lii' uthtr two ? 

Puller's Archwui. Otmc. 
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OBIS. Bj HIS oncttlar voice ; he unH ittest it. 

CHOR. The Prophet urge thee to thb bloody deed ! 

0]i£s. Nor lims iar have I to accuse my fate. 

CHOE« Far other language the condeoiiuiig vote. 
Witt teach, thy tongue. 

ORES. My confidence i? firm ; 

My father from the tonib wiU send uie aid. 

CHOE. Confiding in the dead, he slew his mother. • 

ORES. Her breast was spoUed with a double stain. 

CHou. What may this mean? Speak, uwd iiif.ji in ti]y Judges. 

OR£s. She slew my father wheu she slew lier husband*. 

CHOR. And yet thou Itvest ; from that stain she's free. 

ORES. Why, whilst she liv'd, dtdst thou not drive her out? 

CHOK. She had no kimired blood with him she slew. 

ORES. Is mine allied then to my mother's blood i 

CHOR. How else, before thy birth, did she sustain. 

How nourish thee ? The murdVotis wretch disowns 
That dearest of all ties, a mother's blood, 

ORES. Now let me call thy testimony ; now 
Declare, Apollo, if I slew her justly ; 
I oi ihai 1 .^Icvv lier, in such ciicumstancey 
I not deny : if rightfully, or uot, 
Decide, that I to these may plead thy sanction. 

AFOL. To you, the great and reverend council here ^ 
Plac'd b) Muierva, wili 1 speak, and U uiy j 
For never shall the God of Propliecy 
Pronounce a falsehood ; never have I uttered 
From my oracular seat to man, to woman, 
Or state, save what the great Ui^ntpiaa hire f 

• Wlirn she hit" vv her }iUN!)aiuJ, s!ie sle w inv fat hor, ami thus in one act \Ta» 
Hiiiilv «>i a dou!*!!' iimid« r. By tiu" law, wlucl) iIk Ituiuan* borroni-d iVqui 
Greet f, ilic latlicr «nd the sou ar^- rsttcniod ai the fame porruii, pater el 
Jihush .StMilrr pri) udh ])» r«f»na. Bv lluv iu(linoll^ obsCrvalioQ of Pauw, wc 
Compfi'Ufiul thf iTip-.itiiML; of the answer in ih(* nr\t lino. 

t i'he Fqcsteu of the teiople of Dci|ihoi Itad bcfurc inforiued us» tiial Ji|* 



Digitized by Google 



. The Furies. « ^SOl 

Shall have commanded. Of his sovereign justice 
Learn ym the force, and bow to his high will ; 
. Nor deem an oeth of greater powV than Jove, 

CHOK. This* oracle, thou say'st, was dictated 

By Jove, to charge Orestes, whilst his hand 
Was arm*d with vengeance for his Other's murder. 
To pay no reverence to his mother's Mood. 

A POL. Of hij^her import is it, svheu a iiiau 

Illustrious for his virtues, by the Gods 
Exalted to the regal throne, shall die, 

4 

Die by a woman's hand, by one tliat dares not 

Bend, like an Amazon, the stubborn bow. 
But bear me, Pullas, hear me you, that sit 
In awful judgment to decide this cause. 
Victorious from the war, with glory croVm'd, 
And graced with many' a trophy, at the bath 
She smilingly received him ; there refreshed, . 
As o er his head he threw the splendid robe 
Prepar e! t* rntnn;rlo him, she slew her husband. 
So died the chief, ihc glorious, the ronown'd. 
The leader of the* warlike troops of Greece: 
vAnd such I speak this woman, reverend Judges, 
To strike yonr sonls with horror at the deeds. 
CHOB. So Jove, it seems, respects the father's fate; 
Yet on his father he cou'd bind the chain. 
The hoary Saturn : that his deed gainsays * 

piler faiinself had iacpired Apolto with bit propbetic skill; Md this God 9t» 
terwwds demands reverence to bit oraclet as tlie voice of Ja|uter, IHrgU 
wat too well verted in antiquity to omit such a circumstance; benee bb iM- 
omened proptietewi to give tbe greater dread to her prediciibo, says, 

Quae Phoeba pater oiunipotcni, mibi Pha:bus A|)oUo 
FraediiiU 

Virgil mighl possibly take this from iCichylu't, as Macrobius affirms ; or botb 
miglit dmw it litom tbe everlasting foontain Uomer, wiio malM8.ilpollo aaj 
•t hit ^irtb» 
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Tliy words : I pray you mark the poor evasion* 

A POL. Delcisttd lug'^, th' abiiormicc ut the Gods! ^ 
He cou'd unbind ibese chaias. and tbe release 
Has a medicinal powV. But tvhen the bloody 
'Hiat issues from the iilain, sinkfi in the dust. 
It never rises more. For lliis my sire • 
No reinedy admits, in ail besides 
With sovereign povfW or ruins or restores. 

CHOR. See witli wliaL ill-Jiid^'tl ihy aiguments 

Labour t' absolve hiui 1 Shall the wretch, wliose band 
Spik on tbe earth tbe kindred blood that Iftow'd 
Within his mother's veins, return to Argos 
Lord ol fallier's house ^ Bt lore w hat altar, 
Sacred to pubhc oflf'ring«, shall he bend f 
What I'rieniily laver shall admit his bands f 

A POL* This too shall f explain ; and mark me well, 

if reason guides uiy words*. The mothers power 
Produces not the ofibpring, ill caU*d hers. 
-Ko : 'tis the father, that to her commits 
The infant plant ; khc but the nutrient soil 
That gives the stranger growth^ if t'av ring Heav'n 

^ The righteous Fauw is highly otTended at the impiety of thb tragedy : 
•ne cannot but smile to lee with what seal he enters into tbe interesli of these 
^lidcoussistvrs, as if Uc were enamoured of them. This passage gWea bin 
great offence : Ad hsec ego uauMO hie t Nexum conudera : iiic ineptias inep* 
tiasiinas tibi deprebendes statiiu : hsK taiuen philosopbiea TidebaQtor Stan- 
leio. Stauleyliad too just a taste to judge of ancient senriment by modem 
manners, or more ediightened knowledge. Wretched as this sophii»irjr iSf it 
ccrtitiiily was at that time held as dt jj pliiioMij)liy ; otherwise the learned 
Euripides, who wa$<m>t generous towards iCsclij iusj would not have put 
this sentiment into the mouth of Orestcft in his plea to the father of Qytem- 
nestTii, 

father was the author of my being ; 
Thy ciRiighter brought me forth : he gave me fife. 
Which she but foster'd : to the higher cause 
An higher reverence then 1 decm'd was duc^-Stscr. 
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Denies it not to flourisli : this [ urge' 

In proof, a father may assert that name 

Without a mother's aid : ao instance sits 

Minerva, daughter of Olympian Jove; 

Not the slow produce of uiiie tiai kling months,^ 

But forin'd at once in ail her perfect bloom : 

Such from no pregnant Goddess ever sprung. 

Thy state, thy people, Pallas, be it mine 

T* exalt to glory, and wliat else of greatness 

I know to give. Thi^ suppliant to thj shrine 

I sent, assuring bis eternal faith ; 

Thy votaiy he, afnd his descendants thine, 

From sire to son thro* all succeednig ages. 

MIN. The pleas are urg*d : these now i charge to give 
Sentence, with strict regard to truth and justice. 

CI^OR. We iiave disc harg'd our shafts : and now i wait 
To hear what sentence shall adjudge this cause. 

MIN. What,, am I never to escape your censure ? 

cuoB. Give what youVe heard due weight ; and with pure hearts 
Pronouncing sentence reverence your high oath. 

MIN. Ye citizens of Athens, now attend. 

Whilst this great council in a cause of blood 
First give their judgment. But thro* future ages 
This awful court shall to the hosts of iEgeus 
• With uncornipted sanctity remain. 
Here on this Mount of Mars* th^ Amazons 
Of old encatnpVI, when their embattled troops 
MarcbM against Thej»eu3, and iu glittering arms . 

m 

* Nothing in general u mure ancertaln than tlie urigiii of places, nnd lh« 
reason of their names: when this is iost in the r»b9curity of time, what re> 
mains to the Rntiquariaii, but to anftijftelhe word, and from thence dednco 
the cause ? Our modern mjrtUologists are supremely knowing in this proce«s ; 
remote ages were ngt unacquainted with it. Our poot however has the ad- 
drew even on this slight feondation to baild up a pleasing complinicnl to his 
aoumrjmen. 
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Breath'd Vengeance ; here their new-a^iring toVrr 

liais'd high their raoipir'^ heads to storm his towVs 9 

^nd here their hallow'd altars rose to Mars: 

Hence its illustriona name the cliff retains, 

'The Mount of Mars. In this the Bokmn slats 

Of this majestic city, and ilie aue * 

1 hat rises thence shi^ll be an hoiy guard 

Against injustice, shall protect the laws 

Pure and unsullied from th' oppressive powT 

Of iniiovuliou, aud th' aduhtrate stuiii 

Of foreign mixture : Shou'd thy hand pollute 

The liquid fount with mud, where wilt thou find 

Tlie grateful draii^liL: Let not nij citizens 

Riot ill lawless anarchy, nor wear 

The chain of tyrant ppwV, nor from their state 

Loose all the curb of rigour : this remov'd, 

M hat mDi tul man, iinchrck'd with sense of fear, 

AV ou d reverence jubtice^ Let the majesty. 

That here resides, impre3a your souls with awe. 

Your country has a fence ^ your town a guard, 

Such -db no nation knows; not those that dwell 

In Scythia f, or the cultur d realms of Pelops, 

Tbis court, superior to th' alluring glare / 

Of pestilent gold, this 'court, that clatm^i your awe 

Severely just, I constitute your guard, 

Watchful to shield your country and its peace : - 

Tfaeae my commands to ev'ry future i^e 

* Th» whole cWge of Mberrft ii worthy of the Godden of Wiidonk Bj 
•elehrattng the aatiquity of the teBiple» ita bOBOurable fonylolioD, the 
dignity of the court, the authority and impirtiility of itt tentence, the pit- * 
rity and superior excellence uf the laws» she intpiret that reverence (o the 
hiws, and the administration uf thew, which canstitates the firmett WCoriCy 

obedience aud guod manners. 

t fij this meation of Scythia the poet alludes lo Aaechawii, the celebrated 
kw^ver of that cooatry, cotenporir ; with Soloo. 
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Hwt I extended. , Now behoves yoa> judges^ ^ 
Give tett of your integrity ; brio^ forth 

, Tlie shells; with strictest justice give your suffrage, 

And reverence >'o^r high oatii. Tliis is my charge* 
CHOB* Nor of their honours rob ihis li'aiD, whose pow'r 

Is dreadful in the drear abodes below. 
APOL. And be my oracles, the voice of Jove, 

Rever d| oor seek to move their tirm decree. 
GHOR. Beyond thy charge protecting deeds of blood. 

Nor reverend are thy oracles, nor pure. 
AFOL. Think of the expiation, which of old 

Ixion made for blood : wilt thou arraign 

My lather's councils there i Or slept his wisdom ? 
CUOR. Thou sny'st it: but if justice fails me here, 

This land shail feel the terrors of inv vengeance. 
A POL'. Unhonour*d thou by ev^ry pow r of Heav'n, 

Or yonng, or old, to triumph here^ nnne* 
•kOR. Such in the house of Pheres* were thy deeds, 

When, won by thy alluring voice, (he i'ates 

On mortal man conferred immorial honours. 
AFOL. To aid, to grace the pious, when their pray'rs 
' Rightly invoke ouj uiiiueuce, is just. 

CHOR. What, hast thou crush'd the pow V . of ancient Fate, 
And wou'dst tbou now delude our honoured age ? 

AFOL. Soon shall thy malice, btiffled in this caufte^ 
Sh<;d itii black vtuoiu harmless to thy foes. 

* Adnietui, the son of Fhf res, asked Alcettis in inarri.ige ; )icr father con- 
sented on this hard coHditutii. thai he should yoke a hun nnd . buar to hw 
ckanot : he addrtsited his vows tu A[iu\\o and Ifercuics, and by thtii aid rrn- 
dered the lavages gentle. Some time after. Admetus bring dangcrouslj illf 
agun addressed his vows to Apollo; the Ood rviua<-d his »alutary aid* but 
tapoa condition, i hat one of his near relations would devuie hitasett lu a vo* 
hmtnrjr death tor him : this A'cestis did : ilercuics, being iH«n oniihexp^ 
ditionto bring CerKeru!^ from h«U» brought back Alcest-A to her husbanu — 
• FiiL6ti«Ttvs.-»Wliether the poet alfudeito tlhb storj.or to sune other uith 
wbieb we are u4l aeqaainted* the leaned reader will judge* 

fiR 
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CHOR. Since thy proud youth insults my hoary jem, 
I wait th* event iu s ileuce, and suspend 

The fury of niy vengeance on this city. 

Hin, Last to give suffrage in i\m cause is mine: 
In favour of Orestes shall I add 
My vole : for as no mother gave me birth, 
My grace iu all ihiugs, save the nuptial rites^ 
Attends the male, as from my sire i drew 
The vigour of my soul. No woman's fate 
Stain'd with her husband's blood, whom nature form'd 
JLord of hi^ house, finds partial preference here, 
Orestes, if the number of the vutes 
Be equal, is absolv'd. Now from the* urn 
Let lliose among tlie Judges, lo whose honour 
This oflice is ussigu'd, draw forth the lots. 

OBBS. O Phcebus, what th' event that watts this cause i 

CHOR. O Night, dark mother, thro' thy sable gloom 

Seest thuu lliese things? Now on the doubtful edgQ 
Of black de*)pair 1 stand, or joyful light, 
Driv'n out with infamy, or grac'd with, honours. 

AroL. Now, strangers, count the lots with righteous he^, « 
^nd.with impartial justice sever tiiem. 
One shell misplac'd haply brings ruin^ one 
May raise again a desolated house. 

MIN.. He is absolv*d, free from the doom of bk»od» 
For equal are the numbers of the shells. 

on ^8. O'thou, whose tutelary powV preaerv*d 

Hie tumours of my house, tliou, Goddess, thou 
Hast to his country and his native rites 
Rcstor d tliis exile ; and each Greek shall say. 
This Argive to*his father's throne returns. 
So Pallas wills, and Phoebus, and the Qod 
^ll-powVruI to protect : my father's death 
}ie xuaj k'd severe, and looks indignant doMn\ 
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On those that patronise my mother's cause, 
first to this countiyy "Bod to thb thy people 
Thro' tlme*B eternal course T pledge my iaith, 
^nd bind it with an oath : now to my house 
I bend my steps : nevermay chieftain thence 
Advance against this land with ported spear, 
li' am sliall hereatter violate 

.My oatii now made, tho' then these mould Viag bonei 

Rest in the silent tqmhy my shade shall raiae 

Invincible distress, disasters, toils, 

To thwart them^ and obstruct their lawless maich, 

Till iu dismay lepentant tfaey abhor 

Their enterprise. But to.tfae social poVrs, 

That reverence this thy state, and lift the lance 

In its deience, benevolent shall be 

My gentler influence. Hail, Goddess ; HaO 

Ye guardians of the city : be your walls 

Impreg:nable, and in the shock of war 

May conquest grace the spear that aids your came ! 

I burst with rage. Widi cruel pride 

These youthful Gods my slighted age deride. 

And, the old laws disdaining to obey, 

Rend from my hands my prey. 

Tortured with gnefs corroding smart, 

And t:iught disgrace and sconi to know, 

Di^stiliing from my anguiah'd heart 

The pestikiitial drop shall flow : 

Where'er it falls, nor fruit around, 

A or leaf shall grace the blasted grouiyd) 

Thro' the sick air its baleful dewa 

A caustic venom shall difluse ; 

And breathing on this hated race 

VV lib deep rough scars the beautoooi form defm. 
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Vainly shall I heave Tin sighs, 
Or bid my angry veugeaace rise I 
To insults, which my bosom rend^ 
Vulgar spirits scorn to bend ; 
And shall thy daughters^ awful Night, iu vain 
Of their disgrace complain ? 
MIN. Let my entreaties move you ; bear not this 
With such deep anger ; for no conquest here 
Wounds your insulted honour : from the urn 
The lots came equal, so disposed by tnith| 
To thee no insult oflTring ; and from Jove 
Flow'd splendid signs : he gave the orade. 
He added his higli test, that for the deed . 
Orestes shou*d not suffer. Breathe no^then 
Yow heavy .veiigeance on this land; restrain 
Your indignation ; o'er these sickening fields 
Drop not your pestilential dews, uor bia^it 
Hieir glittering verdure, and their springiiig seeds. 
And here! pledge my iaith, this grateful «Und 
Shall willijigly receive you, raise your seats 
High at their blazing hearths, aud, with deep awe 
Imprest, pay reverend honours to jfour pow V. 
C'HOX. I buirst with rage. With cruel pride 

These youthful Gods my slighted age deride j 
And, the old Jaws disdaiuiog to obey. 
Rend from my bands my prey. 
Tortnr*d with griefs corroding smart. 
And taught disgrace and scorn to know, 
Distilling from my enguish'd heart * 
Hie pestiiential drop shall flow ; 
Where'er it falls, nor fruit around 
Ao>- leaf iihall grace the blasted ground; 
Huo' the ack,air its bakfril dewi 
A caustic venom shall diffuse ; 
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And bieitkiiig on tlik liated nwe 

With deep rough scars the beauteous furm deface. 
. Vainly shall 1 heave m^- sighs. 

Or bid my angry vengeance rise ? 

To uunlts, which my boaom rend. 

Vulgar spirits sconi to bend ; 

And shall thy daughters, awful Night, iu vain 

Of their disgrace complain i 
MIN. No, yon are not disgraced ; nor let your wrath, 
imnioiLJ as yni are, to iiiuitai man 
Spread desolaUon o er the earth. I too 
Prevail with Jove. And wherefore shou'd I say 
Of all the Gods I only know the keys * 
That ope those ^iolid doors, withiji whose vaults 
His thunders sleep ? Of these there is no need. ' 
By me persuaded let thy hasty tongue 
Forbear chose threats, from which no fruit can flow. 
But mm. to tlie ear.th: compose that rage, 

• This is a verv cnriotin pa^vLfi^e, as it inform? tlmt ifinerva alone, of 
ail the Go<b» bad the coinmaad of ihe thunder of Jupiter : hence the leaiaed 
Virgil, 

IpM Jovis rt^ttia jacvhta e nubibtts igQen. ■ 

8lie> fvt the eriae flf Ajut fruB ibov« 

Luiiicb'4 thro' the cloadt* the fierj boltt of Jove. — Pitt* 

At tho i*iM tfane it eanttioM an obKqot tbieat of llw wtwwA aatuv^btiteoa* 
^eyed in the gentlest manner, >boiriiig» that ahe waved her p<iw«r to fovco 
their compliance, and eondcKtnded to entreat, and giving an exanpte of 
that placabilirj to which she endeavoured to pursuade tirese angry powen. 

As t)u9 foul siMerhood wan driveit (roai the society of the Gnds, admitted to 
no feast, nor suffered to abide in any temple, tins ufier of Miaerva was very 
advantageous to them, and did them the greatest honour ; and as it was urged 
with the gentlest, and most insinuating courtesy, it is no wonder, that they 
sufTered themselves to be prevailed upon to accept it. From their consent 
to abide here et lneiMi«»lheir hanli imum of SKinayotwaachaiifed to £aiBO> 
aidee. 
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Whote twellitig tide o'erAows all boundB, with me 

In the same mansion, and with equal honours 
Rever*d, enjoying thro' these ample realms 
The prime oblationfl, victims doom'd to bleed 
For blessings on the birth, or nuptial hour. 
That thou shalt thank me for this friendly counsel* 
CHOB* I Shall I brook this P Shall I then deigu 

In this cursed land to spend my slighted age, 
And my lost honours mourn m vain f 
Ko : be each vengeful thought inflam'd with nigew 
Ah me, tlie keen, the itiadd lung smart I 
Deep, deep it cuts, it rends my heart. 
Hear, awfiil Kiglit, my raving passion hear!' 
These Gods, ^\ ith a malignant smile, 
, i\b me ! my bafiled powV beguile. 

And from my brows the public honouiB tear. 
MiN. Thincangcrwilllbearwitb, for thy years 

Are more than mine, thy wisdom more ; ibo* Jove 

Hath with no niggard grace ou me bestow'd 

A prudent sense. You yet are strangers here ; 

But I foresee, when- once your seats^are fix'd, 

These scenes w ill be delightful, and tiie liow 

Of fiituife years to the uihabitaiits 

Roll more abundant honotu«. Where Erechdieua 

Bais'd high his regal structures, ihou shalt hold - 

Thy reside uce, receiving from the men, 

And from the train of females, such high honours 

As mortals never paid thee. Cast not then 

On these my realms the pestilent bane, that fires 

Beyond the rage oi wine the Iraiilic youth 

To wild ensai^in*d slaughter : in their hearts 

Pour not the fury of the crested cock 

ExcitinL; tliscord, broils, and civil war. 

To foreigu wars, when daugers threaten nigfa^ 
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Let glory letd their arms : domeitic strife 

Is hateful to my soul : bethink thee well. 
Thou hast thy choic^i hj courtesy to wb 
Returns of courtesy, and reverenced high 

To share this couuU v irial* ful lo tlic Ciods. 
CHOR, Shall I brook ihis^ biiall i ihen deign 

Jn this cur8*d land to spend my slighted age> 
And my lost honours mourn in vain f 
No : be each vengeful iliouglil indain'd with rage. 
Ah me, the keea, the madd oing smart ! 
Deep, deep it cuts, it rends my heart 
Hear, awful Ki^ht, my raving passion hear! 
These Gods, willi a mahgiiaiit muile, 
Ab me 1 my baflled powr beguile, 
And from my brows the public honours tear. 
MIN. I will not u t surcease to 8{?feak ihec fair ; 

And never with just cause »halt thou compiaiu 
That with inhospitable pride my youth. 
And the rude race of mortals dm*elling here, 
DrQve thee, an anciciit Goddess, with disgrace 
An outcast from this land. If yet ihe pow'r 
Of mild persuasion, dropping from my lips 
In words of sweet and soothing courtesy, , 
Hath not lost all its virtue, thou wilt stay : \ 
If thou disdain to stay, yet not with justice ^* 
Canst tbott with wrath or vengeance load this toini, 
jNor on its people shed thy baneful dews, 
l is iQ thy choice to biess this lapd, and hx 
With everlasting bonoun here thy seat* . 
CBOB. What seat, say royal virgin, shall be mine ? 
miK. Where misery never comes. Assent, accept it* 
' CHOR. I do assenL What honour now awaits mc i 
MiN. That, without thee, no bouse shall rise to glory« 
CHOR. Wilt thuu do this, advance at) huiiuui ihu^ 'i 
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MiN. Him, th«t ret e r w thee, shall my pow'r protect. 

CM OR, And sbaii thy word'sUDcl unimpair'd bj tiiaef 

if IK. It if not mine to Ttolate my fakb. 

CHOH* Thy words hmte almost sootkVI me to • ctf m. 

And the Ingh storm of auger dies away. ^ 

MIN. Ilie charms of frieiidsiiip liere shall thou enjoy, 

CROE. Say, with what siraiui shall I salute this ImkI t 

MIN* Such Bn, Me4 to conquest, from the earth, 
From the rich dews of ocean, from the sky 
Soft-tenper'd %rith the geiual sun, maj wake 
Ambrosial gales diffusing o'er this earth 
Luxuriance to its fruits, and to its llocks 
Prolific vigour, to its peopled towns 
Th' unfading glow of health. Be thia^tby cbaige; 
Mine, in the glorious toils of war to grace 
Their fame-eunobied arms with victory. 

CBOB. Goddess, here thy seat I sbare^ - 

f " Hostile to this town no more ; 
Which the dreadful (jiud of VVar^ 
AikI the Tbund'rer's sovere^ powV, 

Give the pri<ie of Greece to rise 

Guardian of the rites divioei 
Glory of the fav'ring skies. 

Give to watch o'er freedom's shrine. 
1 too breathe the potent prayV : 
/ May the sun's embiro^ ray, 
Rolling o'er the fruicfiil year, 

All its richest charms display \ 

r 

MIN. For my lov*d city with a willing mind 

This do I, seating here these awful powers 
Tliat yield with much reluctance ; for o er man 



Digitized by Google 



Tlie Furies. 313 

The Fates flaaigii.liiem a despotic sway* 

And 1i^ tkal feels their terrors, often knows not 

Whence springs the vengeful vvratli, whose iruii scourge 
EmbiUers iite : for the sire s long-pass d crimes 
Draw to their chast'ning hand the suiFring son \ 
And, 'midst his thoughts of (rreatiicss, silent ruin 
W itb ruthless hate pursues^ and crushes him. 

CHOR. O'er tlicir saplings sprmding ft ir 

May no chill wind noxious blow ; 
Nor ihe dry and scorching air 
Singe their fresh buds' opening glow. 

■ 

For my sake may no disease 

Sicken o'er the blasted year : 
May their teeming Hocks increase, . 

And a double oftspring bear. 

'Gainst the solemn festal day 
' Numerous may their herds arise ; . 

Sportive o'er die rich iielda piay, 
Gift of the propitious skies. 

Mm. Hear this, ye guardtaus of the state^ «nd know 
Her word shall be accompUsh'd ; for the Gods 

That tn^ad ttic spangled ^kies, and those tliat hold . 
. In the dark realms beneath their solemn thrones. 
Revere her awful powV ; and her high strains ' 
To mortal man in accents dread (iroiiouuce 
Blessii^ to some, to some a life of woes« 



€HOB. May no harsh untimely doom 



V 



^ Sweep the mauly y^juth away ; 
May the virgins' ripeiiinp; bloom 
Crown widi love the bridal day« 
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You, tliat to die Fates allied* 
Claim this just and ample pow^r ; 

You, that o'er each house preside, 
SovereigD mien oi t:acii hour ; 

Goddesses, with holy dread 

W hose high state mankind revere, 
Here ^our softest indueoce shed. 
Here extend your guardtao care. 

MIN. Th is I f :i(iv zeal accorded to iny couiitr>' 

Deiigiitii me j and with ardour must i love . 
Gentle persuasion, that hath tuned my voice 
To move them from their st^m and fierce resolves. 

Tlie pleadlrig xo']( c of Jose hatFi liere prevailed j 

And my warm eftorts in the cause of mercy 

Extend their triumph thro' all future time. 

* 

CUOR. Ne'er may dii^coid's hideous powr 
Here undated stalk it^ round : 
, Slaughter neW with kindred gore 
JMadly drench the thirsty ground; 

• Ueiiod. recounting ihf- progeny ol Night, sHys, 

KXwStt Tr, Attx*^^* ^(» "Arfvwm* turn 0fM9Tn 
TutofAiveun i^imv f;>^i» nyat^o* Tt mwov Tt. — ^Tbeof . t* ftr. 

She gave bin ft (m tJic Fate* and the merciless De^t^niey. Clotho, Lachesis, and 
Atrupos; who a>Mmi U) iii(;rials sii their birlh gouA nnH rvi!— Ii may not 
pcrhap* be easy to di>tingut»h prccist I v ihe diJFereut uti»ce!> «ii these kindred 
powers : by the Fate." %va* designed it secret and itimiutabie scriei of event* 
nece>bari!v flowing from their cajuses j and their firm decrees eitendcd over 
Gods and men, as we Ic-am from Phurnutus and Sa]lu&t the phi!o.->uphcr. The 
Di stinirs had tl»eir direction over hiimau life, influencing the birth, the pre* 
Bcnl, aud the future fortune uf mortals- So that the Fates seem more pccu> 
htiily to bave preaiAed om itatioot «ii4 citiet* the Oeitimca aver iadividtulib 
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HVhikt revenge In barb'roOB pride 

Shakes the streets with thundVing tread^ 
Blood for blood demands, and wide 
Joys the mutnai rage to qiread. 

But to union s soft command 

May their minds harmonioua move; 
Leagu'd In war, a friendly band ; 

Tuned in peace to social love. 

HIM* So the mild accents of the soothing tongue, 
Attun'd by wisdom, win their easy way : 
And to ihis people from these horrid fornix 
I see a)uch good. With.gende courtesy 
Their courtesy requiting, always own*d 
By acts of highest reverence^ you, whose care 
Is watchful o'er this country and this scat 
Of justice, all shall reap the meed of glory* 

CHOR, Hail, with wcaiih, widi glory grac*d 
. Citizens of Athens, hail ! 
Next to Jove in glory plac'd. 
Never may your honours Tail ! 

' Train*d to wisdom's sober lore, 
' Favoured with Minerva's love, 

Guaicli d by htr virgin powV, 
Dear thro', her to sovereign Jove. 

MIN. And you all hail I But be it mine to show 
"The place assigned you for your residence. 

Go to those sacred flames, they will conduct you. 
And from these hallow'd victims sink with speed 
To the dark shades below ; imprison there 
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Whate'er is ooxious to ibeae realms ; whatever 
Has iofltteoce to bless them, send in triuiiipli. 

And you, high-liiieagM (;;uardiaiis of the state, ' 
Attend these btrauger-gue&ts to their neW seats^ 
And be each geotle thought attun'd to good. 

CHOK. Once more hail, and liail again, 

All that here have ^xd your seat a; 
Mortal and inioiortal train. 
Guardians of Minerva's state ! 

ft 

■ 

Here yourreaideDoe I share. 
To my powV due homage pay. 

Ne'er shall woe or .sullen care « 
Cloud with grief life's golden day. 

MIK. C like these votive measures ; and will sen^ - 

The bright flames of these spieudor-sbedding torcheSj 

With those that guard my haUow*d image here. 

Attendant on you to the dark abodes 

Beutath the carih. And let th' Athenian train, 

The grace, the glory of the vvide-stretcb'd world. 

Their manly youth, their virgins* roseate bloom. 

And their age-honour'd matrons, now advance 

Array 'd iu lichest vesture darting round 

Its vermeil-tioctur'd radiance ; let the torches 

Blaze, that this sable troop thro' future timet 

JMuy shiue conspicuous for their friendly aid. 

The ATTENDANT TRAIN. 

Remove then from this hallowM fane, 
. Daughter*^ ot Night, remove your virgin train: 
With festal pomp, and solemn tread. 
Reverend your awe-commanding state we lead. 
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BreatbiD^^ blessii^ o er this land 
Seek your ancient cavei below^ 

Leading Fortune in your hand, 
Breathing blessings as j^ou go. 
For you the altars rise, the victims bieed^ 

And sacred honours are decreed ; 
For you the rich libations dew ilu- ground, 
Whilst torches spread their blaze around. 
^ Go, in your glory then rejoicing go ; 

Go, and lead the Fate<i along. 
Joining in this votive ^ong; 
Whilst on this city from his throng on high 

Jove propitious bends his eye« 
Go llien ; and as you move \our liieudly tnillj 

J^espoiisive tu this warbled strain 
Harmonious bid your swelling voices flow* 
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No representation can be conceived more agree- 
able to a brave and free people, than that which Sets 
before their eyes the ruin of an invading tyrant de- 
feated by tlieir 0!wn valour ; and no poet could ever 
claim the right oi' making sucli representation with 
SO good a grace aa iEschylus, who had borne a 
distinguished part in the real scene. Animated by 
his noble subject, and the enthusiasm with .which 
be loved bis country, he has here displayed all the 
warmth and dignity of his genius, but tempered at 
the same time with so chastised a judgment, that 
we are surprised to see the hi tan t c h aina come 
forth at once with all those graces which constitute 
its perlection ; it is Hke his own Minerva, tiiat 
sprung from the head of Jupiter 

Theo shining faeav'nly fair, a Godde« trmVl. ^ • 
Besides this wonderful management of the parts^ 
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the poet has the delicacy to set the giory of his 

couauymen in the brightest view, by puiUiig their 
praises into the mouths of their enemies. Not sa- 
tisfied with a spirited narration of their defeat, and 
a recital of the many royai chiefs that perished iu 
that battle ; not satisfied with spreading the terror 
tlirougb all the realms of Peisia, and j)lacuig them 
m a manner before oar eyes in all the distress of 
dcsolatiuii and despair, he hath iiucicsted even the 
dead, and, with the awM solemnity of a religious 
incantation, evoked the ghost of Darius to testify 
to his Persians that no sailty, no hope remained to 
theiDt if tiicy continued their hostile atlempta against 
Greece; so tiiat his sublime conception hath en- 
gaged fiarth and Sea, Ueavea and Hetl, to beat* 
honourabir testimony to tlie f^lory of his countiy- 
men, and the supei ionty of their arms. 

This tragedy was exliibited eight years after tiie 
defeat at Salamis, whilst the memory of each circum- 
stance was yet recent ; so that we may consider the 
namtioii as a faithful liisDory of this great event 
The War was not yet ended, though the Persian 
aoooarch had offeneJ to umke the most huouiiatmg 
concessions, and the Athenians were inclikied to 
accept them ; but Theuiistocles opposed the peace. 
So that we are further to consider this play in a po- 
litical light; tlic poet, l)\ >o animated a description 
of the pernicious efiects of an obstinate pride* and 

r 

by filling the spectators with a malignant compas^ 
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sion for tho vanquished Xerxes, indirccily undispos- 
ing his countrymen to a continuation of the war. 
Thus evevy thing at Athens, even their shows, had 
a respect to tiie public good. This is a fine remark 
of P. Brumoy. 

The scene of lli ^ tm^^edv i^- at Susa before the 
ancient structure appropriated to ttie great council 
of state^ and near tiie tomb of Darius. 



PERSONS OF THB DRAMA. 

ATOSSA 
MESSENGER 

4 

GHOST OF DARIUS 
XERXKS 

CHO&USi TH£ COUNCIL OF STATE. 
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CHORUS. 

LST o'er the fields of Greece the embattled troops 
Of l\rsia march, wllh delegated sway 
\V« ov'^r tlieir rich «nd goid-aboiiiiding seats 
Hold faithful oor firm guard; to this high charge 

Xerxes, our ro^al lord, iW iinperidl sou 

• Darius kiii;: of P«Tjia. liavinmkmaaded ihe daughter of Jancyru?, king 
of the Eurnpc:<ii Srvtljinns, in inarria;:e. and not obtaining the lady, wa«t 
hiL'hly '•ffenfU'd, tiiat lir iii-iicl»ed Aiih a great ariny to reviMici the aiiruin j 
but -uccfi dini: ill auainst t!ie Scythians, on hii rcinru he s<:ut Uatis and Ar- 
taphcrii.-s v^iih an army ot two luicidred thousand foot, and ten tliousand 
horse, to sul)ciiie Grccrf ; \Uvy iiad advanced within ten miles of Athens, 
which had pdrricnlarlv di>plea5cd tiie Great Kins;, when Miltiadcs, at lh« 
head 'if nine thousand Aiiienitinji, and one thousand Plataeaiis, met them in 
the plain* oi Marathon, and gave them hatiie. Datis drew one hundred 
tliou^und loot, and all liis horse into the field ; but the Perfient were tottll/ 
defeated, and Bed to tlicir ships with grt at precf^itaUoA. To revenge tllW 
jiisgrace Xerxes, the son of Darius, invaded Orcece in penon, with one thoii* 
aand tttb hundred ships of wm; end two thousand transports ; his land forcei 
consist) us of seven hundred Ihoetend foot, end four bupdred thousand horse : 
Aicae, with the fctinue of women mod lervantf, thai attended the Aaiatie 
princes io their miltUrj espedttiena, amoonted to more tfiaa five nillioM* 
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Of great Darius, chose our honoured age. 

But for llie kind's return, ahd his arm'd hui»t 
Blazing with gold, my soul presaging ill 
Swells in my tortur'd breast : for all her force 
Hath Asia sent, and for her youth I sigh. 
^s <M iiiesv»Mig( I arrives, nor horseman spurn 
Wilh tidings to this seat of Persia's kings. 

Xentes HavinK Torced the pii«s orTherroopjtie, marched into Attiea, wliicfa 
he wuird, and finding Athens des«rted» set it oa &m. The Greeians bad 
retired witli all their effects to Troraene aod Salainis; here Themiatochn with 
three huodred Khipt destroyed the Persian fleet; tbdir sup}ilte^ of provision 
being hereby cot off, the laad-forces attempted to make their retreat tbroogh 
Bteotta and Thessaly to Thrace, hot most of iliem periabed by the sword, fa* 
mine, and pektilence. The battle of Platwa cut off the remains of this Ibr- 
midabhi armament, and secured the liberty or Greece. Saeh is the noblo 
subject of this tragedy. For this account we have the testimonies of Hero- 
dotus, Isocratcs, Diodorus the Sicilian, Flularch, Cio«fO» Jnslta, N*pos, and 
otitrrs : yet a late ingenious writer has undertaken, from the silence of the 
FerM4u histuty, to disprove th«ni all : •* ran any min, who has made the 
Irast ohskcrvaiinn on history, he a&ks, sappote Cor a moment that such my* 
riads could by any means have been ni.iinlained m one collccled body ?*'— 
Hislorv tcll> us, lli.il ihc-y perished chiefly llirovigh liiiuiiic, and its attciidaivt 
the |)Cs(iic i)Ct'. He says, " the dotnicii.ui ot suish ;< miMiber wuuld have con- 
•« Tul<-<^<l tht- wliolc of Asia had it in-, u \iiiiti-d tiiukr nnc empire: could it 
•« pos'iljly liavr been iniU il 1:1 I'l r>ia — Was it uoI M-vcrt* 1^' k-Il ' fie i!iiitks, 
tliat " Stales ol Gitetc aj)pe;ir m nalirj, whIj regard to the Persians, ta 
** har*' hcfn lod far removed iVoui that degree of iuipnrlance, %vhicli couJd 
** hold tlicm lip a* fibi?'rt^ of sn, Ii bi^'li :iinhition, or 01' ^iicii itii^biy re^cnt- 
" rrif^nt. TJk'M' l.iiiiini'« :i'-ioii'» li<ive, ihcreton-, an ;ipj>carance of being 
** simply III'- iiu>v( nn [U> ot ilie ':ovi mors of Asia Minor, to rejjiibite or eiiiorcC 
" K tribiHe which t!ie Cireek,^ li tqiieul! r be wilting to neglect. Mn- 

" rathou, Sitlrfnus, aud other ceit lir.iinl b.iu!e>, nunj iiuleed liave been reai 
** event? ; and the Grecian writers, to dignity tijeir country, may have turned 
** hyperbole into historic fact, and swelled I he thousands of the Persian Satrap 
into (he millions of the Persian kintr."— Hicn ardson's Dissertation. — 
But this disregard to the evidence of Grecian antii^uit^, \» only to prepare 
as fer tlie reception of his Per»i«0 antujuity : yet could this very sensible 
writer see and lament in oilier cuse«, that " ail ichment to system has ltea|iedr 
* error upon error, and raised sphuidid fabrics upon pillars of ice.'* 
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TIm f^ttet of Suaa mud Ecbafaim ■ 

pom VI ioilli lliuu aiat iiul Uaiiis ; and Ci5Sia suta 
Her aiicient towVs forijiken, whilst lier yoatb« 
Some on the bounding sleed, the tail bark some 
Ascending, simie with painful march on foot, 
Iriasit^ ou, I ari aiige the deepViiiig Hies of war. 
Amistres, Arta^urnes, and the might 
Of great ABtaspeip Megabaaes bold, 
Chieftams of Pertia, kings, that to the powV 
Of the great kjug ubedieul, luurcb with ihe^^ 
lieadiog their martiai thousands ; their prcHid steeds 
Prance under them ; steel bows and ihafts their armsi 
Dreadful to see, and terrible in H<rht, 
X)t>liherule valour breathing iu their soul^ 
Artenihares, that in his 6ery horse 
Delights ; Masistres ; and Imaeus bold, 
Bending with manly strength his stubborn bow; 
Pharandacesy and Sosthanes, that drives 
With mittmry pomp his rapid steeds. 
Others the vast prolific Nile hath sent ; 
Peiiastagoii, liiat iroiii ^Egsplus draws 
Uiti high birth ; Susi&cunes ; and the chief 
That reiglis o'er sacred J^lemphis, great Arsames ; 
And Armmardus, that o>r ancient Thebes 
. Bears the supreme dominion ; and with these 
Drawn from their wat'ry marshes numbers traio'i^ 
To the stout oar. Next these the Lycian troops. 
Soft sons of luxury ; and those that dwell 
Amidst the inland forests, from the sea 
Far distant ; these Metragathea commands. 
And virtuoua Arceus, royal chiefs, that shine 
In burnish'd gold, and many* a whirling car 
Drawn by six generous steeds from Sardis lead, 
A glorious, and a dreadful spectacle. 
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And from the foot of Tmotus, sacred mounl^ 

Eager to bind on Gret ce the servile yoke, 
Mardon and Tharvbis the mass^ spear * 
Graap witb unwearied vigour ; the light kinca 
The Mysians shake. A mingled muUitnde 
6wej)t irom her wide dominions skil/d to draw 
Th* unerring bow, in ship» Bnphrates sends 
From golden Babylon. With 6ilchioas armM 
From all th' extent of Atia move the hotta 
Obedient to iheir monarrh*s stern comnrand. 
llius niarcird the flow'r of Persia, whose iov*d youth 
The world of Asia nourish'd, and with sighs 
Laments tReir absence ; many*' an anxious look 
Their wives, their parents send, count the slow da^s. 
And tremble at the long-protracted time. 
STBO* ]• Already oer the adverse strand 

In arms the monarch's martial squadrons spread ; 

The ihreai'nmg ruin shakes the land, 
And each tall city^ bowft its tow'red head. 

Bark bound to bark, their wond*rous way 

They bridge across tli' indignant sea; 
The narrow Hellespont s vex*d waveii disdain, 

His proud neck taught to wear the cham. 
Now has the peopled Asia's warlike lord, 

By land, by sea, with foot, with horse, 

iiesitiliesS ill bis rapid course, 
/ O'er all their realms his warring' thoitsanda poured ; ^ 

Now his intrepid chieft surveye. 
And iilill'rinii like a < iod his r:jdiaiit st;Ue displays. 
ANTIS. I. Fierce as the dragon scal d in gold 

Thro* the deep files he darts his glowing eye ; 

And pleas'd their order to behold. 
His guf^eous standard blazing to the sky, 
. Rolls onward bis Attsyriao car. 

Directs the thunder of the war. 
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BicU iIm wing*d.anrowi* iron storia advMm, 

i^gaimt the slow and cumbrous lance. 
What shall withstand the torrent of his away, 

Whett dreadfui o «r tlie yieldiqg ahuin 

Tb' imptUiowi tide of battle mri» 
y Atid sweeps the weak-opposing mounds uvvuj I 

So Pcjrsia with resistless uiigbt 
Rolls hisr unonmber'd hosts of heroes to the fif ht« 
8TBO. 2. For when nusfortune^s fraiidful hsi&d 
Prepares to pour the vengeance of ihe ^ky, 

W hat mortal shall ht:r force wiU'^tand, 
What rapid speed th* iropendtiig fiiry fly i 

Gentle at first with flattViag sasiles * 

She spreads her aui't enchanting wiles^ 
So to lier toils allures her desiard prey. 

Whence man ne*ei^ breaks unhurt away. 
For thus from ancient times the Fates ordain. 

That Persia's sons shou\i ^leuily dare, . 

Unequall'd in the works of war ; 
Shake with their thundering steeds th' ensaiiguin*d plaui» 

Dread&l the hostile walls surround, 
And lay their rampir'd tow'is la rums on the ground. 
AMTis. 2. Taught to behold with fearless eyes 

The whiteniqg billows foam beneath the gahs^ 

They hid the naval forests rii6| 
Mount the slight bark, uuiai l ihe tiyiug sail, ^ 

Aod o'er the angry oceau bear ^ 

To distant reahns the storm of war. 

* 

For this with manj^ a sad and gloomj thought 

f My tot tut d breast is fraught : 

Ah me I for Persians absent sons I sigh; 
For whilst in foreign fields they fight. 

Our towns exposed to wild af&igbt 
An easjt prey to the mvader lie : 

£0 
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Where, mighty SoM| where thy powers. 
To wield the warrior*8 arms, and gtiafd thy regal tow*r» f 

EPOD* Crush *d beneath th* as!?ailing; foe 

Her golden head must Cissia bend ; 
Whilst her pale virgtos, frantic with deipair. 
Thro' all her streets awake the voice of woe ; 
And rt}ing with their bosoiti>i bare, 
Their purfled stoles in anguish rend : 
For all her youth in martial pride^ 
Like hees that, clustering round their ktngy 
Their dark-embodied squadrons bring, 
< Attend thehr acepter'd monarch a aide, • ^ 
And stretch across the wat'ry way 
From shore to Ihore their long array. 
The Persian dames with many' a tender fear 

In griefs sad vigils keep the midnight hour; 
Shed on the widow'd couch the streaming tear» 
And the lon^ absence of their loves deplore. 
Bach lonely niaiion feels her pensive breast 

Throb with desire, with aching fondness glow, ' 
Since in bright arms her daring warrior drest 
Left her to languish in her love-lorn woe. 
CHOB. Now ye grave Persians, that your honoured seats 
Hold in this ancient house, with prudent care 
, And deep deliberation, so the state 

Requires, consult we, pondVing the event 
Of this great war, which our imperial lord, 
The mighty Xerxes from Darius spningy * 
The stream of whose rich blood flows in our veina. 
Leads acainst dreece ; whfihei Ins arrowy show'r 
Shot from the strong-braced bow, or the huge spear 
High brandish'd, in the deathfui field prevails. 
But see, the monarches mother : like the Goda 
Heir lustre blazes on our eyes : My ^ueen, 
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Prott^ i iiU before ber ^ ; All edvaace 

Wilb reference, and in duCeoM pbrase addrew ber* 

Whole CHORUS. * 
Hail queoiy of Persia s ingti-zoned dames supreme^ 
ikge^honour*d motber of ibe potent Xeriei^ 
Imperial consort of Darius, hail ! 
Tlie wite, the mother of the Persians' God, 
. If yet our former glories fade not from us* 
ATOs. And tbefefore am I come» leaving my bouse 

That shines with gorgeous omanienta and gold. 
Where in |>asi ila^b D^nus lit Id with me 

* His royal residence. Wiih anxious care 
My heart is tortur'd : I^will tell jou, friends. 
My tfaouglits, not other^'ise devoid of fear, 

♦ Lest mighty wealth M'ith haughty foot o*erturn 
And trample iu the duKt that happmess, 
Which,.not iinbleas'd by Heav'n, Darius 'raisVf* 
For this n'iih double force unquiet thoughts 
Past uttLiancc till my soul; that oekher wealth 

W ith ail iu golden stores, where men are wanting, 
Chums reveience ; nor the light, that beams from pow^i 
Shines on the man, whom wealth disdains to grace. 
'^I'he golden stores of wealth indeed arc ours; 
But for the light, such in the house I deem 
The presence of its lord, there I have fears. 
Advise md then you, wliose experienc'd age ^ 
Supports the state of Persia : prudence guides 
Your councils, ^ways kind and faithful to me* 
cuoR« Speak, royal lady, what thy will, assured ' 

We waul uo second bidding, where our powV 

• The Porsiausi war&aip|H.>d ihe Sun as the svidImjI ot the Divine power; 
Willi the same [.roslrations they wors!ii|^iH d tlini kiurs, and even gave them 
The title uf Gods, us their ataje»lj wm tUe tutciar^ power ot lixc etupire.-^ 
Hyde, de Rcl. Vet. Pt»>. 
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In word 'or deed wails on onr zeti : our bemrU 
In this with honest duty shnlt obey diee. 

ATOS. Oft, since my son hatii maidiM his mighty host . 
Against th' lonians, warring u> subdue 
Their country^ have my slumbers been disturb^ 
Wilh dreams of dread portent ; but most hirt nighty 

\Vith marks of plainest proof. Ill tell thee then, 
Methought two women btoud before my eyes 
Gorgeously vested^ one in Persian robes 
Adom'd, the other in the Doric garb. 
Willi more than mortal majesty they mov'd, 
Of peerless beauty ; sisters too they seemed, 
IW distant etech from each they chane*d to dwells' 

In Greece the one. on the barbaric coast ' 

\ ' • 

The other. Twixt them soon (ii.ssentiuii rose; 

I 

My son then liasted to compose their strife, 

■ 

Soothed them to fair accords beneath his car 
^ Yokes them, and reins their hamessM necks* The oosy 

Exuhing in her rich array, wilh pi Itle 
Arching her stately ueck, obey'd tiie reins; 
The other with indignant Airy spiim'd 
" The car, and dash'd it piecemeal, rent the reinsi 
And tore the yoke asunder: douii mv sou 
Fell from the seat, and instant at his aide 
His lather- stands, Darius, at his fiill 
ImpressM with pity : him when Xenies law, 
Glowing witii grief and shame he rends his robes. 
Thb was the dreadful viaon of the n^ht. 
When I arose in the sweet-flowing stream ^ 
1 bath'd my hsnds, and on the incens'd allars 
Preseniuig my oblations to the (Jods 

* To esi»«le die UUmieiMd timoii of tkf lugbt : fawce PenHn» 
Noctem flumine purgii.«i^9rA«t.BY* 

» 
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T* avert these ills, an eagle * I behold 
Siy to the Altar of Um Sua : ighait 
I stood, my friends, and ipMcMaM; when m luiwk' 
With eager speed runs thither, timous cuffs 
' The eagle with his vviugSf and wiiii iii*^ talons 
UopluaM hit head; mean time th' imperial bird 
Cow'rt to the blows defeaceleas. Dreadlid this 
To me that saw it, and to ^ou that hear. 
Mjr 90Bf let conquest crown bis arms, won d diine 
With daazling glory^; but shou'd fortune fromiy 
The state indeed presumes not to arraign 
Hid sovereignty^ yet huvv, his honour lost. 
How shall he sway the sceptre of this land f ^ 
€Hm* We wott'd not, royal hdy, sink diy sonl 

With fear in the excels, nor raise it high 

With cuuiideiice* Go then, address the Gods; 

If thou hast seen ought ill, entreat their pow^r 

T* afort that ill, and perfect evVy good 

To tlu-e, thy suns, ilie state, iind all thy friends. 

Then to the earth, and to the mighty dead 

Behoves thee pour Ubatioos; gently call 

Him thai was oiKe thy husband, whom tbiMi nw'st 

. * At the Su« was peculiarly the deity of the Peraian«, and ths Sagfe the 
«flil»len of royalty. thi« omen evidently points at Xerxes. 

t triUislatioii f(;I!'i\vH Uie C'lrrt'ctiun ol Pauw : Mr. Hfatli n Liins the 
«o;iiinon rfMi^tne, tfiH n ni|cr?> tlie passage thus," If my sun lotiqucrs, iie will 

be gUjiious ; but il he be ronqnercd, he is not uccountHble to the state, but 
" will rule the kingdom as usuui. i tie spirit of A-.»cliylus is in>t thus tame* 
l*hatAtossa feared a revolt in tlic"»u^'e, ippears by her entreating th« Chorus, 
the great council of P«r<iia, to comtori iter sun at \m rctunt, and attend hia 
to his house, xeu r« «r^o( xaxoTTt «r^o0'^t)rai xxKm ; and by deolvia^ 
that abe will not fonakc in their afflictions tbote whom the holds most dear. 

rei (pSktwr* hf nmnifU vfo^'ov^m-^V. 853. 

And that the Cliorus had the same appreheosioiu is endent from the latter 
part af the neat odo. 
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In visions of the uigbt ; eotreat liis shade 
From the de«p realwlwieatb to Mod io ligli^ 
Triumph to ihee, and to thy too ; wbato^r 

Bcaii, utiier import, to enNvrap, Lj liide it 

Clo^e in the covering earth's piofouiid^t gloom. 

This, in the prenge pf my thmightB thtl flow 

Beihevolent to diee, have I proposal ; 

And all, we ti u.st, shall be successiiil to thee. 
ATOS. Thy fhendiy judgment firsVhatb phM:ad. these dreams 
<. In a fair light, confirming the event ' 

Benevolent to my son, and to my house. 

May ail the good be ratihcd ! llicse rites 

Shall, at tl|y bidding, to the Pow'rs of Ueav'n> 

And to the manes of our friends, 4)6 paid 

In order meet, ulien I return : mean while 
• Indulge tne, firieuds, who wish to be kfornt'd 

Where, in whaC clime, the tow'n of -Athens liae. 
CHon. I'^ar in tlie west, where set^> th' imperial sun. 
ATOS. Vet my son w iil'd the conquest of this town. 
CHOR. May Greece thro* all her states bend to h» povr'r. 
ATOS. Send they embattled numbers to the It^ ? 
cuoR. A force, that to the Medcs hath wrouj^t.much woe. 
ATOS. Have they sufficient treasures in their chouses ? • 
CHOR. Their rich earth yields a. copious 'fount of stiver^. 
ATOS. From the strong bow wing they ihc iiarbed shaft? 
CHU&. They grasp tlie stout spear, and the massy shield. 
ATOS • What monarch reigns, whose power commands their ranks f 
CROR. Slaves to no lord, they own no kingly powVf. 

• Thi* alludes to tlicir ric!» silver minos. 

t This was ihe glory of the free states of Greecu. The Persian rootiarch 
held aii the 6i2bjectsof h^t empire^ of whatever r«n^ c'r condition, as his slaves ; 
lie l»«d isdeed tbe gallincry tt> eiccpt hb wife. Aiittfu a«l ifuwrqa hSkvr 
nmi n^iMmxpih I yield njrtelf to tbcc m thy flave and aaMitant ui th« 
«M the l^oguage of GpbryM when be tiinrendered to Glfrai* Tliii wm tlie 
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« * 

ATOs* How can thej then restst tib' mvadiiig foe \ , 
CUOE. As to spreMi havoc thro* the numerotts host. 

That round JJaiius fonn'd their i^litt'ring tiles. 
ATOS. Thy words strike deep, and wound the pareot's breast. 

Whose sous are march'd to such a dangerous ield. 
CBOR. But, if I judge aright^ thon soon shalt hear 

Each circuiu&taoce j lor this wuy, mark him, speed* 

A Persbn messenger : he bears, be sure, 

Tidaigs of high import, or good or ill. 

* 

ATOSSA, CHORUS, MLSSENGER. 

MBS a. Woe to the towns thro' Asia's peopled realuis ! 
Woe to the land of Persia, once the port - 

Of bmiiulless \^eallll, how is thy glui ii)i;^ st:ite 
Vaiiisi) (i at once, aiid ail thv spreading honours 
FaH'n, lost ! Ah me ! unhappy is his task 
Tliat bears unhappy tidings : but constraint 
Compels me to rt-late this tale of woe. ^ 
Persians, ihe whole barbaric host is falFn. 

CHOB* O horror, horror ! What a baleful train 
Of recent ills ! Ah Persians, as be speaks 
Of ruin, let your tears strtuni to thtj earth. 

M E^s. It M e en so, all ruin ; and myself, 

Beyond all hope retumnig, view this light. 

ctidB. How tedious and oppressive is the weight 

Of age, reserved to bear these h(»pciess ilia I ' * 

MB as. 1 speak not from repprt ; but these mine eyes 
Beheld the ruin which my tongue wou'd utter. 

cuoR. Woe, woe is me ! Then has the iron storm. 

That darken'd from the r^ealnis of Asia, pour*d 
In vain its arrowy showV on sacred Greece. 

MBaa. In heaps ih' unhappy dead lie on the strand 

servile yuke which Xerzet wished to hind oa Greece ; to repel which they 
exerted tbeiiaiehrei thus gbriomly.— SxAKLar. 
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Of Salamiai wad ali dte MiglibourMig tlMret. 
CHOR. Unhappy friends, tuak, pensb*^ ui the aea ; 

Their bodies, 'imdst ilie wrec 1^ Ahaitti'd ships, 
Maugled, mid rolling uu th tiucuitiber'd wafes 1 

MBS 9. Nought did iheir bows avail, but all ibe troofM 
Id tbe first conflict of the ahipy were lost. 

CiiOR. Raise tlie liuiert- iil cry, with disnuil notes 

Wuiiiiig lite ^^ retched Persinns. Oh^ bow ill 

They plfiim*d iheir nie8«ir«B» all tbcir army iMribb'd ! 

MESS. O Salamis, how hateful b thy name! 

And gft ajis> burst from me when J think of Alliens, 

CHoa. How dreadful to ber foes 1 Call to renkembranco 
How maiiy Persiaii damea^ wedded in vaiiv 
Hath Athens of their noble husbands widowed ! 

ATOs. Astonied with tiiese i^s, my voice thus long 

Hatb wanted utterance : Griefs like these exceed 
The powV of speech, or questioo : yet e*€0 aach^ ' 
Inflicted by the Gods, must mortal mao 
Coiistraiu*d by bard necessity endure* # 
But tell mo all^ withottt distraction tell ma^ 
All this cakmity, tbo* laany' a groan 
Burst from thy lab ouring heart. Who is not fallen ? 
What leader must we wail I What sceptcr'd chief 
' Dying bath left bis troops withont a lord *l , 

MESS. Xencs himself lives, and beholds the ligbl. 

* Atom w|th gTMt delicacy inqairet in generd* 

What wepieed chief 

Dying hath left hts troops wHhoat a lord? 
Tliough her particular anxiety wM for her son : thus the mcswnger i^i isr 

ftands iter ; and, having; assured Ucruf the safetj of Xerxes, proceeds without 
further qneslinn to latorm her what sceptred chiefs had perished. Mf. Rcitb 
destrovi tin-, pruprif t_v. and the whole sense of the context, by the idea which 
he hii> affixfd to the words obvxy^foi/ Ta^iy, aitd for which he hris no '.vnnaiU 
from y£schjlaa : wonld he carry tbe lame idea to the cunt^ dmr^fwf of 
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ATOfl, Thtt wotd beftM comfort on my home^ a niy 

Tliat brightens thro' the melancholy gloom. 
M £ss. Artembarcs, the potent chief that led 

Ten thouaiad kone, lies Blaoghter'd on the rocks 
Of rough Sileniie. The (preet Dadaces, 

Beneath whose staudard inarcirci a thousand horse, 
' Pierc'd by a spear fell headlong from the ship* 
TebagOQ, bravest of the Bactriaas, lies 
Roll'd on the wave-worn beach of Ajax' isle^« 
Lilaeus, Arsames, Arj^estes dash ' 
^' '*h violence in death against the rocks 
Where nest the silver Doves f . Arcteits, that dwelt 
Near^to tlie fbuntains of the j^Bgyptian Nifei 
Adeuesy and Pheresba, and Pharnuc^ius, 
Fell from one ship. Matallns, Chrysa's chief. 
That led his dark'nbg squadrons, thrice ten thousand. 
On jet-black steeds J, with purple gjore distain'd 
The yellow of his thick and shsL^gy beard. 
The Magian Arabus, and Artamea 
From Bactra, mould'rtng on the dreary shore 
Lie low. Amistris, and Amphistreus there 
Grasps his war-weaned spear ; there prostrate Ues 
Th' illustrious Ariomardus ; long his loss 
Shall Sordis weep : tfa^ Mynan Sisames, 
And Tharvbis, that o'er the burden'd deep 
Led five times^ fifty vessels ; Lerna gave 

* Sahinb was the birth-place uf Ajax ; so that Ueto boAsU in the 7Ui Uiad^ 
IVom warltke SaUmis I drew my birth ; 

80 Horace 'of his hiothorf 

Teucer Salan^na, |MitreSiqne« 
Cob fogecet : - 

t Salamis was sacred to Venus ; hence it abounded with doves. 

f djBKhjrlua never loads his verse %vith unineaiinig ejuthets ; the colour of 
tl^ciO hones is pettiDiriarl j loarked } it is not eeiy lo aiiiga the leie n . 



23S The Persians. 

^ The hero birth, and iminly grace adara'd 

His pleasing I'orin, bui low in dealh he lies 
Unhappy in his fate. Syennesiij, 
Ctlicia*a warlike chief, who dared to fiont 
The foremost dangers, singly to the foes 
' A terror, tliere too found a glorious (U adi. 
These chieftains to my sad remeuibrauce rise^ 
Relating but a few- of many ills* 

ATOS. This is the height of ill, ah roe I and shame 
To Persia, grief, and lameiiiatioii loud. 
But tell me this, afresh renew thy tale, 
What was the numher of the Grecian fieet^ 
That in fierce conflict their bold barks shouVl dare 
liusli to encounter with the Perhian iiosts. 

MESS. Know then, in numbers the barbaric fleet 
V^'as far snperjor : in ten squadrons, each 
Of thirty ships, Greece plough'd the deep; of these 
One held a distant station. Xer.\cs led 
A thousand ships ; their number well I know ; 
Two hundred more, ahd seven, that swept the seaa 
With speediest sail r this was their full amount. 
And in th' eugagcmenl seem d we not secure 
Of victory i But unequal fortime sunk 
Our scale in tight, discomfiting our hosC» 

ATOS. The Gods preserve the city of Mintrva. 

M£$s. The uaUs of .Ailu ns are impregnable, 
Tlieir firmest bulwarks her heroic sons.' 

ATOS. Which navy^st advanc*d to the attack? 

Who ltd to til' onstt, ttli ine; the bold Greeks, 
Or, glorA ing hi his numerous tieet, my sou f 

HBSs. Our evil Genius, lady, or some God 
Hostile to Persia, led to ev*ry ill. 
Forth from the troops ol Adiens carnt: a (ireek. 
And thus addvess'd thy sou, th' imperial Xerxes, 



Digitized by Google 



I 



. The Persians. 339 

^ Soon as tiie shades of uight descend *, the Grecians 

Shall quit their station ; nvihing to their oars 

They mean to separatey and in secret flight ' 

Seek safety." At these words the royal chief. 

Little conceiving of the wiles of Greece 

And Gods averse^ to all the naval leaders 

Gave his high charge, Soon as yon' sun shall cease 

To dart his radiant beams, and dark'ning night 

Ascends tiie temple of the sky f , arrange 

** In three divisions your well*K>rder'd ships^ 

And guard each pass, each out-let of the seas : 

Otlu'Vs cnrifiir around this rockv iJle 

" Of Saiamis : bhou'd Greece escape her fate, 

^ And work her way by secret flight, your heads 

Shall answer the tic gleet." lliis harsh command 

He gave, exultin*!' in his mind, nor knew * 

What Fate design d. With martial discipline 

And prompt obedience, snatching a repas^ 

* Each manlier fix'd well his readv oar. 

Soon as the golden sun was set, and night 

Advanced; each trained to ply the dasliing oar 

Assum*d his seat ; in arms each warrior stood^ ' 

Tfoop cheering troop tfaio' all the ships ofVar. 
♦ 

• C. Nepos tells us from Ilerotlolus, iluit the coraniaii'lers of tlic Grecian 
Hcct, tcrrifu'd with ihc dcstructiuri of Athens, atjrecU lu return Uoiin, to ilefend 
their own statf s r thii mu'-t lia\c' lu- n a ruiiioii*? niea«iiire, h% had ihey sepa- 
rated, thpy would have been ensily i m-hed. 'I Ht im'?toc]<Js ul hh- opjia-^cti A ; 
hut hi-j remonstranre h -.(l inlc weight with EurvbndP'i, I'le Kiuli oj Sparta, 
vvliu Uitii cuiaamadi'd in ttut'l : \\v tlicreiure i' !•> i.kiI fh"y niis^ht 

all L«i obliged to figlit, Iiowevt r c()iitrai \ hi tlieir jud^iucul ii ^.nc c > il- «l. 
Tbu» Xerxo««, <>Hys the bi-storian, was cunqiiered the ineiuures ul liiciui:>* 
tocies, rather than bjf the arma uf Greece. 

t An Uie'Sua wM peculiarly worsbipped by the Pefiiiuis, Xerxes with great 
jnopricty and lieaut j calb h!U place in the Heavens, " The Teutpie uf the 
"Sky." 
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Each to th' apiMMnldl statiaii steers hb coiiiie $ 

And thro' the ni^ht his naval force eaofa chief 
Fix'd to secure ihe passes. Night advauc'd, 
But not by secret flight did Greece attempt 
T escape. The mora, all Ibeauteous to behold, 
Dra\M) by white stcecJs bounds o'er th* entighteilM earth ; 
^ At once hoiD ev'ry Greek with glad acclaim 
Bum forth the song of war, whose lolly notes 
The echo of the island rocks returnM, 
Spreading dismay thro' Pt r^ia's hosts llius fallen 
From their high hof>es j no flight this solemn strain 
Portended, but deliberate valour bent 
On daring battle ; whilst the trumpet's sound 
Kindled the flames of war. But when their oars, 
llie P^an enditd, \\ ith impetuous force 
Dash'd the resounding surges, mstaot dl 
RuBh'd on in view ; in orderly array 
The Mjuadrun on the right first led, behind 
' Bode their whole fleet; and now distinct we heard 
From cv*ry part this voice of eahortation, - 
*' Advance, ye sons of Greece, firom thraldom save 
Your country, saVe your wives, your children save. 
The temples of your Gods, the sacred tomb 
Where rest your honoured ancestors ; this day 
" The common cause of all demands your %'alour.*^ 
Mcaiitune trom Persia's hosts tlie dee|/n!ng siiout 
Answer'd their shout ; no time for cold delay ; 
But ship 'gainst ship its braaen beak irapdl'd* 
First to the charsje a (Grecian galley iu.sh*d ; 
ill tlie Phtieoician bore the rough attack, 
Its 8cu]ptur*d prow all shatter'd. Each advanc'd 
Daring ait opposite. The deep array 
Of Persia at the tirst sustained th' encounter ; 
But their throng*d numbem, in the narrow seas 
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CotifioMy wiBt room for tcdoa ; and defMriv'd 
Of mutual aid beaVs clash mih beakf, tnd each 

Breakii all the other s oars : with skill dispoa'd 
likt Gr«^8n navy circled them aroond 
llVith fierce amuk ; aad rushing from its height 
Th* inverted vessel sinks : ilie sea no more 
Wears its accustom d aspect, .with foul wrecks 
And blood disfigur'd $ fioatiog carcasses 
Roll on the rocky shores : the poor remains 
Of the barbaric armament to flight 
Piy ev*ry oar inglorious : onward rush 
The Greeks amidst the ruins of the fleet. 
As ihro' a siioal of fish caught iu the net, ' 
Spreadmg destruction : the w ide ocean o'er 
Wailings are heard, and loud laments^ till nighl 
With darkness on her brow brougiit grateful truce. 
Should I recount each ci* ( iitnstauce of woe. 
Ten times on my nnfinish'd tale the sun 
Wou'd set ; for be assur'd that not one day 
Cou'd close the rum of so vast an host. 

ATOS. Ah, >vhat a boundless sea of woe hath burst 
On Persia, and the whole barbaric race I 

M Bss. These are not half, not half our ills ; on these 
Came an asseutblage of valamities, 
That sunk tts with a double weight of woe. 

AToa. "What fortune can be more unfriendly to us 
Tlian this ? Say on, what dread calamity 
Sunk Persia's host with greater weight of woe* 

MESS. Whoe'er of Persia^ warriors glow'd in prime 
Of vigVous youth, or felt their generous souls 
Expand with courage, or for uobie birth 
Shone with distingubh*d lustre, or eicell'd 
In firm and duteous lovaltv, all these 
t Are fairn, ignobly, miserably fuli ii. 
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ATOS. Alas their ruthl^ ftite, unhappy IrieiKis i 

But ID what iiiaiiQer» tell me^ did they periah f 

MESS. Full against balamis an i^le arises^, 

Of small circuuilereuce, to th' anchor d bark 
Unfaithful ; on the promonlDry's bto^p 
■ That overlookt the sea, Pan loves to lead 
The dance : to ihiii the monarch fiends these chiefs. 
That when the Grecians from their shattered ships 
Shou'd here seek shelter, these might hew them dom 

ca*»y conquest, ami .secure the strand 
To their sea-weat ieil friends ; ill judging what 
Th' event : but when the favVing God to Greece 
Gave the proud glory of this naval iight, 
Instant in all their glittering arms they Icap'd 
From their light ship8> and all the island rbund 
Encompassed, that our bravest stood dismayed ; 
Whilst broken rocks whirl'd willi tempestuous force, 
And storms of arrows ^rush d them ; then the Greeks 
Rush to th* attack at once^ and furious spread 
The camsge, till each mangled Persian fell. 
J)t ep were the groans ui Xerxes, when iic saw 
This havoc for his seat, a lofty mound 
Commanding •the wide sea, o*erlook'd his hosts. 
Willi rufiul cues he rent his roval robes, 
And thro* his troops eiuballlcd ou the shore 
Gave signal of retreat ; then started wild^ 
And fled disordered. To the former ills s 

• Pjvlt.i", ia, ii rough uacuUjvaied rock between Salami^aiid liic coutnieuU 
Viux is iiivsavs rcprt'scnlcd as licligliiiii^ in such places, 

K«l twpf^ds 6(i'arv, K»l wrfwrta K»;f|*«i,— Staklsy. 

t Xerst's viewed tlii> li_-lit |Vt>jn .1 ::laiiisa mouiit.un on lli£» opposite sliores 
f!tr *!lvi'r cli. ir, o:i wliicii lie sate, :«:teiward3 pl.iCfd in iciupic of 

JMiuerva in Alliens, and dedicated to ihnt Goddess, as was the guldCD*liUted 
bc^- lueiar ot' Mardouius. 
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These are fresh mieeries to awake Ay ughs* 

ATOS. Invidious Fortune, how ihy baleful pow'r 
' JbLath auuk tbe hopes of Persia 1 Bitter fruit 
My aon hath tasted from his purpos'd vengeance 
On AiWens fani'd for arms ; the fiital field 

r 

Of ^iarathou, red with barbaric biood, 
Suihc'd not ; that defeat he thought t' avenge. 
And puU'd thb hideous ruin on his head. 
But tell mCf if thou can'st, where didst thou leave 
The sbipSy that hap|)il v escaped the wreck ? 
MESS; The poor remaiDs of Persia's scatterld fleet 

Spread ev'ry sail for flight, as the wind drives, 

lu \Tiid disorder. And on knd no less 

The min'd army, in Boeotia some. 

With thirst oppressed at Crene's cheerfiil rills 

Were lost; forespent with breathless speed some pass 

The fields of Phocis, some the Uoric plaiu. 

And near the gulf of Melia, tha> rich vale 

Thro' which Sperchius roils his friendly stream/ 

Acliuia ihciice and the Thessalian state 

Recciv'd our famished train ; the greater pirt - 

Thro* thirst and himger pcrish'd there, oppressed 

At once by both : but we our painful steps 

Held onwards to Magnesia, and the land , 

Of Macedonia, o'er the ford of Axius, 

And Bolbe's sedgy marches, and the heights 

Of steep PangaBos, to the realms of ITirace. 

That night, e'er^et the season, breathing firore * 

• The haiile ofSalamib was fouulit on the '20th of ilic manlh Bordromion, 
wliich Hoswer* to September ; no wonder ilien that tiiis early fro»l appeared 
nuracuk)us to tlie Persian**. .T"jirli vhis obscrre* propriety of inatmen in |«* 
prcseiitini; ilu m as adoring ilie Earth and Skj ; the Greek writers are ma^ 
jiiinous III their relation, that the ancient Persians worshipped t lie elements, 
as the priaia ommura rerum semina ; Fire, as deriveiifroin the Sun ; the Air, 
•r the wkle circumference of (He aky, which they citeenied4o be Jopiter; 
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RuBh'd winter^ ami with ice encrusted o'er 
The flood of sacred Strymon : such as own*d 

IV'o God till iin\\ , awc-biruck, with nian^' a pray'r 
Ador'd the earth ^od sky. Wheu now the troops 
Had ^eas*d their invocatious to the Gods, 
O'er the stream's solid chrystal they began 
Their inarch ; and we, who look om early way, 
£ er the sun darted his warm beams, pass'4 sate : 
But when his bumiog-orb with fiery rays 
Unbound the middle current, down they sujik 
Each over otlicr; happiest he who found 
The speediest death: the poor reiuahis, that 'soap 
With pain thro' Thrace dragged on their toilsome march, 
A feeble few, and reach'd their native soil ; 
That Persia sighs thro' all her states, and mourns 
Her dearest youth. Hiis is no feigned tale ; 
But many of the ills, that burst upoa us 
In dreadful vengeance, I refrain to utter, 
CIIOK. O Fortune, heavy with afHiction's load, 

How hath thy foot trush'd ail the Persian race ! 

ATOs. Ah me, what sorrows for our ruin'd host 

Oppress my soul ! Ye visions of the night 
Hauntuig my dreams, how plainly did you show 
These ills f— You set them in too fair a light. 
Yet, since your bidding; hath in this prefafl'd. 
First to the Gods wish I to pom my pray'rs, 
Then to the migh^ dead present my off rings. 
Bringing libations from my house : too kle, 
1 know, to change the past ; yet for the future 

the Earth ; and Water. Ujde. » aealous advocate for tlie orthodoxjr of 
MagUni,Gnesout»Bone deiis, quanta sunthaec inendacb ! The {act, howerer, 
it io«ODl«sUb]e ; aud wheOicr the adoration was religious or civil, real or pm. 
blemstkal, wm of no concern to Uie Atbeiiisa poel, lUougU of wttcU tu ih« 
ClutttiMi divias. IpM viftefit* 
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if lw|>ljr better fortune may amit it. 
Behoves you, on this sad event, to guide 

Your friends with faiihlul councils. Shou'd my son 
Return eW I have hnish'd, let your voice 
Speak comfort to him j friendly to his house 
Attend himy nor let sorrow rise on sorrows. 
8TBO. Awful sovereijjn of the skies, 

hen now o'er Persia*j numerous host 
Thou bad'st the storm with ruin rise^ 
AU her proud vaunts of glory lost, 
Ecliatana*s imperial bead 
By tliee was wrapt in sorrow's darkening shades 
Thro' Susa's pahM»s with loud lament, 

By their soft hands their veilb all rent, 
The copious tear the virgins pour. 
That trickies their hare bosoms o'en 
From her sweet couch up starts the widow*d bride, 

Her lord's lov^d imagu rushing on her soul, 
Throivs the rich ornaments of youth aside, 

And gives her griefs to fiow without control : 
Her griefs not causeless ; for the mighty slain 
Our melting tears demand, aud ^onow-aoflen'd strain. 
AUTiB, Now her waitings wide despair 

Pours these exhausted regions o'er ; 
Xerxes, ill-lated, led the war; 
Xerxes, ill-fated, lead-s no more ; 
Xerxes »ent forth th' unwise command^ 
The crouded ships unpeopled all the land ; 
That land, o'er which Darius held his reign^ 
Courting the arts of peace, in vain. 
O'er all his grateful realms ador'd, - 
The stately Susa's gentle lord. 
Black o'er the waves his burdeti'd vessels sweep. 
For Greece elate the warlike squadrons fly ; 
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Now crush df and whe1ni*d beneath th^ indignant deep 

The shattcrM wrecks and htclLSs heroes lie: 
WLilst, from ilie arms of Greece escaped, with toil 
Th* UDshelter'd monarch roami) o'er Thracia*8 dreaiy soil. 
£FOD. The first in battle slain 

Bv Cvclircn's rrnii^N .^horc 
Tbro' sad constraint, ah me! forsaken lie, 
All pale and smear'd >frith gore ; — 
Raise high the moumfiil strain, 
And let the voice of anguish pierce the sky ; — 
Or roll beneath the roaring tide^ 
By monsters rent of touch abhorr'd; 
Whilst thro' the widoWd mansion echoing wide 
Sonuds the deep groan, and wails its slaughler*d lord ; 
Pale with his fears the helpless orphan there 
Gives the full stream of plaintive grief to flow ; 
Whilst age its hoary head in deep despair 
Bends, listening to the shrieks of woe. 
With sacred awe 
The Persian law 
No more shall Asia's realms revere; 
To their lord's hand. 

At his command, • c 

No more th' exacted tribute bear. 

Who uow lalls prostrate at the monarch's throne? 

His regal greatness is no more. 
' Now no restraint the wanton tongue shall own^ 

Free from the golden curb of powV ; 
For on the rockj>, wash'd by the beating flood, 
His awe-commanding nobles lie in blood. 

ATOSSA, CHORUS. 

ATOs. Whoever, my friends, in the rough stream of life 
Hath struggled with aflliction, thence is taught 
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That; ivhen tlie flood begins to swell, the heart 

Fondl) kaii all tilings : wliuu ilic lav'riiig gale 
Of fortune tonootlis the current, it expaocU 
With uQsuspectitig confidencei and deems 
That gale shall always breathe. So to my eyes 
All thiiigs now wear a formidable shape, . 
And threaten from the Gdd.H : my ears arc pierc'd 
With soutids far other than of song. Such ills 
» Dismay my bick'niiig suul ; Iilik liuiii my house 

/ ' " Kor glitlVing car attends me, nor tlie train 
Of wonted state, whilst X return, and bear 
libations soothing to the father's shade 
In the sun's cause; delicious milk, that foams 
White from the sacred heifer : liquid honey, 
Extract of flow'rs ; and from its virgin founts 
The running clirystal; this pure drau-ht, iliit flow'd 
From tir ancient vine, of powV to balhe the spiritii 
In joy ; the yellow olive's fragrant fruit. 
That glories in its leaves' unfading verdure ; 

* With tlovv'is oi vaiiuu!* lines, earth's fairest ot)spiing, 
Enwreaih'd. But you, my friends, amidst these rites , 
Raise high ^our solemn warblings f , and invoke 

* The Persians endeavoured to preserve the virgin purity of watier wiih 
tbe moct relrgiout attention* esteeming that and fire» in this pure state, t» b« 
'the only images of the divine nature in this world : with this view guards 

iwerr assigned to the fountains aad rivers ^ and it was the highest crime to 
defile water, insorauch that Tiiirlales when he was going tu Nero, refused 
to sail, because he held it unlawfui to pulliiii- the sea : n:i\ i^'ure noluii, qulii 
expiu>re in raaria, alii.^que niurtaliuiu ueces«)italibu« vioiare nuluram eaiu las 
non putaviu Pliny. — HvoSyp. 138. 

t After these libations it was nsnat to address the dead with a solemn h jnia e 

t 

thns Electra in the Choepbor», having poured the obhtions at the tomb of 
her fiuher, bids the Chorus 

Attune the Psean, , 
■ And sooth his shade witii 6olemn harmony. 
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Your lord, divine Darius : I meatiwhile 
Will pour these oiftings to iW infemd Gods. . 
CHOE. Yes, royai lady, Persia's honour'd grace, 

To earth's dark chambers pour thy oCnogs ; We 
With choral hymm will supplicate the powers 
That guide the dead, to be propitious to us. 
^ And you, that o'er the realms of night extend 
Your sacred sway, thee mighty earth, aud thee 
Hermes ; thee chief, tremendous king, whose throne 
Awes With supreme dominion, I adjure: 
Send, from your gloomy regions, send his shade 
Once more to visit this ethereal light ; 
That he alone, if ought of dread event 
He sfees yet threat'iiing Persia, may disclose 
To us poor mortals I'ate's extreme decree* 

m 

Hears the honour'd, godlike king \ 

These barbaric notes of woe. 
Taught in descant sad to ring, 
Hears he in the shades below \ 
Thou, O Earth, and you, Aat lead 
Thro' your sable realms the dead. 
Guide him as he takes bis way, 
And give hun to th' ethereal lig^t of day \ 

Let th' illustrious shade arise 
Glorious in his radiant state. 
More than blaz'd before otir eyes, 

E'er sad Susa moum*d his fate. 

Bat here it was of absolute necCMity, as a c/uin/i to evok« llie dead, v/4»o« 
4'VX<<y*y^* The PersiaDs were greatly addicted to (irbat we call) vom^gmk 
incantEtUmi* wliich probabl^r they learned from the conquered Cb«ida«u ; 
■0 that notbingt m Stonley well ub$er?rc co«14 be wore in cbwicter than' 
these rites* thif 
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Dear he Wd, his tomb ia dear, 

Sfarining virtues we revere : 
Seud theOy monaitrh of the dead, 
Sodi is Darius was, Darius' shade. 

He in mlm-unpeopling war 

Wasted not his subjects' blood. 
Godlike in his will to spare, ^ 
In his coundk wise and good. 
Aise then, sovereign lord, to light ; 
On this mound's sepulchral height 
Lii t thy sock in saffron died. 
And rear tfaj rich Tiara's regal pride ! 

4 

Great and good, Darius, rise : 
Lord of Persia s lord, appear : 
^Fhus iovok'd with thrilling cries 
Come, our tale of sorrow hear ! 
Woe her Stygian pennons spreads. 
Brooding darkness o*er our heads j 
For stretch'd along the dreai^ shore * 
The AowV o£. Asia lies distain'd with gore. 

Rise, Darius, awful powV ; 
Long ibr thee our tears shall flow. 
Why thy ruined empire o'er 
Swells Uiis double flood of woe? 
Sweeping o'er the azure tide 
Rode tliy uav/s gallant pride ; 
Navy now no more, for all 
Beneath the whelming wave 

GHOST of DARIUS, ATOSSA, CHORUS. 
PAR. Ye faitfaliil Persians *, honour^ now in age, 

• Th« Gboit of p«hM hm met tud4eD)y, vsA iatermpti the aaaniiM' 

» 
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Once the companions of my >oiithy wbat ills 
Afflict ihe state f The firm €arth groanSy it opes. 
Disclosing its vast deept; and near my tomb 

I sec my \\ i\v : tfiis shakes my troubled soul 
\\ ith tVaifid apprchensious ; yet her off" rings 
l^lea^ d I receiv'd. And you around my tomb 
Chanting the lofty strain, ^^'ho9e soh»mn air 
J)ra\vs tVirlh ihc dead, uiili gritt-aiuuij>ei d notes 
Mourufuilv call me : not with ease the way 
- Leads to this upper air ; and the stem Gods, 
Prompt to admits yield not a passage back 
Ijiit wiiii reluctance : niuch with them my pow r 
Availing, vrith-no tardy step 1 come. 
Say then, with %vhat new ill doth Persia groan? 
CHOK. My wonted ;iwe * o'erconies mc ; in ihy presence 
I dare not raise my eyes, I dare not speak. 

hytnn. Tiic ap{>carance of th\% royal shade, the servitc prostratioil of tbcaf- 
frighted »atra}.>9, ihe grief and the tetrft of A tosM, present <> \i% with one of the 
finf":! »rihi'c»5 for pictiiri', that ever employed tht* pencil of a painter; indeed 
i^sch^iua abounds wttli |tiUore»quc imai^c^, arising from the tawt vivid ima« 
ginatioOt marked wiiU the most preci^ir expression. The ezcellent Mr. Hom- 
ucy z'Ave a Mrong instance of his good sense and fine tatte* when he called 
^.sch^lut*' the painter's poet the puUic may expect to see this scene, 
and some others, designed by him in the gvntiine spirit of £schylos ; so that 
the translator will bare this merit, if he has no other* to have (iven rise la 
some paintings thnt will do honour to our country, 

* Nothing conld be more agreeable to tlie Iree republican spirit af the AAe- 
niansi fbao to see their proud invaders represented vnder this servile awe. 
The Persians, when they approached the royal presence* iell with their frees 
on ihe gruund, and esteemed this one of their most honourable institationi» 
as in this adoration of their king, they adored the image of God the preserver 
of all things.— Plutarch in Themistocle.— But the G rccians bad so great an 
abhorrence of this cu-toin, that Conon, though sent to the Persian court by 
his friend Phan.abazus, and charged with a commission of tlie greatest conse- 
<iuence to the wclfjrn- ot Greece, rtfustd to be introduced lo Artaxcrxcs, that 
he mii;ht nut disgrace his country by complying with llm barbaric mod««-^ 
Ntpos. ■ ' 
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. DAK. Since from the realms below, hy thy nd strains 

Adjur'd, I come, speak, let ihy words be brief, 
^' Say whence thy grief, tell nie uuaw'd by fear. 

CHOR* X dread to forge a flattVing tak> 1 dread 

To grieve thee with an harsh offensive troth* 

DAB. Since fear liath chainM his tongue, high^honour d dame. 
Once my imperial consort, check thy tears. 
Thy griefs ; and speak distinctly. Mortal man 
Must bear his lot of woe; atHictions rise 
Many from sea, many from land, if life • 
Be haply measur d thro' a length'ned coarse.^^ 

ATOS* O thou, that graced with ibrtitne's choiceit'^fts 
Surpaissing uiortaU, whilst thine eye beheld 
Yon' sun's ethereal rays, livedst like a-'God 
Blest 'midst thy Persians ; Idlest I deem thee now 
In dcatli, e'er sunk in this abyss of ills; 
Darius, hear at once our sum of woe, 
Rujn thro' all her states hath crush'd thy Persia. 

dAR. By pestilence, or taction's furious sto/msf ' 

AT OS. Not so : near Athens perish ii all our troops. 

'DAR. Say, of my .sons which led the forces thither ^ 

A,Ta8. Th' impetuous Xerxes, thinning all the land. 

DAR. By sea or land dared he this rash attempt f 

ATOS. By both : a double front the war presented. 

DAR. An host so vast what march conducted o*er ^ , * 

ATOS. From shore to shore he bridged the Hellespont. 

DAR. What, cou'd he chain the mighty iiusphorusf 

ATOS. E'en so, some God assisting his design. ; 

DAR. Some God of pow'r to cloud his better sense. 

ATOS. Ill' event now shows what mischiefs he achiev'd^ 
. DAR. What suffer'd they, for whom your sorrows flow i 

ATOS. His navy sunk spreads ruin- thro' the camp. 

DAR. Fell all his host beneath the slaughtVing spear? ' 

ATOS. Susa^ thro' all her streets^ mourns her lost sons. 
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AAR. How vaia the succour, the defence of armi i 
ATOs. In Bactm ^ and grief are only left 
BAR. Ab, wbal: it train of livarlike youth \n loat! 

ATOS. Xerxes, astoiiish'd, liesokte, alone 

BAB. How will this end ? Nay, pauae not. la he safe ^ 
ATOS. Fled o*er the bridge^ that joined the adverse stiaada, 

DAR. And icachM this shore iu safety? Is this true? 

ATOs. 1 rue are thy words, and not to be gainsaid* 

DAR. With what a winged course the oracles 

« Haste their completion ? With the light'ning's speed 
Jove on my son hath hurFd his tlireateii'd vengeance; 
Yet I implor'd the Gods that it might fall 
In time's late process ; bat when rashnete drives 
Ini[)eluous on, the scourge of Heav'n uprais*d 
Lashes the Fury forward ; hence these ills 
Pour headlong on my friends. Not weighing this 
My son, with all the fiery pride of youth, • 
Halii quicken d. their arrival, whilst be hoped 
To bind the sacred Hellespont, to hold 
The raging Bosphorus, like a slave, in chains*. 
And dared ih' adventVous passage, bridging tirm 
With links of solid iron his wood Vous way. 
To lead his numerous host ; and, swelFd with thoughts 
Presumptuous, deem'd, vain mortal, that his pow*r 
Should rise above the Ciods, and Neptune's might* 

^ And was not this the frensy of the soul i 

But much I tfSear lest all my treasur'd wealth 

* Authors have been carefni enough to (ransuiit to us an account uf the 
intemperate prida of Xerxes. When tin fir A fiiidcc, \\hich be formed over 
the Hellespont, was broken by the wavc^. lie (irdcied the sea to be scourged 

for lKi\iiig Udrrd to disobey his wHI, and tlircvv chaiuii iiiio it, fkertrby signi- 
fviiii: tltat he woulU bind il as his slave in Icttcr-i ; but it lias i.ol been ob- 
servtd, tli;U the [lOtulinr ni:gratatiun uf Uas.aro^<.' fiom the iinpiul^ of it ; for 
the Persians revered water as pariicularly sat red, Xerxes bj tbis-presuoifH 
tuuus act •nuined a supefioritj over Lbc diviaitj of the aea. 
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Fall to some daring hand an easy prey. ' ^ 
ATOS. 1 Ills from too frequent converse with bad men 

Tb' impetuont Xtezes iiearnM : These cai^{ht hia ear 
Witli thy greet deeds, as wiiimiig for thy sons 

Vast riches with thy cotiqin^rin^ spenr, whilst iie ' 
• TimVous and slothful never, save in sporty 
lifted his hncei nor added to the wealth 
Won by his noble fathers. This reproach^ 
Oft by bad men repeated, urg d his soul 
T* atteai|it thkwary and iead his troofie to Greece; 

•AS, Great deeds have Ae^ aehievM, and memorable 
For ages : Never hath this wasted state 
•Suffer'd such ruin, since Heav'n's awful king 

. * Gave to one lord Asia's extended plains 

White with inoumerona flocks, and to his hands 

Consigii'd th' imperial sceptre. Her brave hosts 
^ A Mede tirst i^d *. TUe virtues of his son 
Fia'd fim> the empire^-for hia temperate soul 
BreathM prudence. Cyms next, by fortune gracMi 
Adom*d the throne, and bless*d his grateful friends 
With pence : He to his mighty monarchy 
' Join'd Lydaa^ and the Phrygians ; to hb pow*r 
loftia bent reluctant ; but the Gods 
With victory his gentle virtues crown*d* 
Hia son then wore the regal diadem* 
Neat, to disgrace bis coontry^ and to stab 
The splendid glories of this ancient throne, 
Kose Mardus: him with righteous vengeance fir*d 
Artaphrenes, and hia confederate chiefsi 

s 

* The £o^9h reader nill be cotumted wMi lUa tbort aceoonCof ibe Per- 
tlan monarchy as Aeschylus hath given it : this was '•uficient for his purpose. 
The excellent Stanley hath entered into a long disquisition ; but, as Pauw 
well observes, Ea non sunt Lujuj iuci : this is rather the province ut iiittor^ 
ttiau Qi a detached uott. 
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' Crashed 'in bit pftlace ^ Manplds aMum'dl 

The sceptre : after him Artaphrenes, 
Me next to thu exalted eminence^ ^ 
Crowning my great ambition, fortnne raia*d | 
In many' a potions field my glittering tpear 
Flamed in the van of PersiaN niimerofia hoati; 
But never wrought sucli ruin to ttie state. 
Xerxes, my son, in all the pride of yooth 
listens to youthful counsels, my commands 
No more reniember*d : hence^ my hoary friends. 
Not the fi l lole line of Persia*^ sceptred lords,* 
You know it well, so wasted her brave sons. 

CBOV. M^hy this * ? To what fair end are these thy words 
Directed ? Sovereign Lord, instnsct thy Ptersiana 
How, 'luidHl this ruin, best to guide their state. 

t>AB. No more Against Greece lead your embattled hosts j 
Not tho* your deepening phalanx spreads the field 
Out^-numb*nng theirs : their very earth fights for then. 

CnOB. What may thy words import f How tight for them? 

ft AS. With famine it destroys youiT cnmbrons train. 

CHOR. Choice levies, prompt for action, will we send 

DAR. lliose, in the fields of Oreece that now remain. 
Shall not revisit safe the Persian shore. 

■ 

CHOR. What, shall not all the host of Persia pass 
^gaio from Europe o'er the Hellespoat^ 
DAB. Of all their numbers few if ought avaib . 

• 'Ihc Clioruihiid reason tj» a»k iliis question, a? the tfudencj of tlic speech 
of DariiiN i« obscure enough : il njeans, ih^t the wars of all their former 
kiutis, and i-vbn hi$o« n, lliuii^U the niciitujn ui IVIaiulhoii isi ca.'cluU^y avoided* 
were not i.o deHirucli\t to IVr^ia as this expedition of Xerxes ; therefore, if 
thf v regarded the wcliAxe ol lUcir couutrj, thej iQU»t think co more of ia- 
ViidiU^ Greece. 

t ThU is propliciically spoken of tbe battle of Platca, which lA the foOow* 
»ng yw total!), destroyed the remains of this mtgiity armaocnt. Tlic mes- 
seugsr cohM uot relate tiii»»uor Uie Ctiorua know il,ai tlie event had not jer 

t I 
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The hank of heav*n-a^t orades to hiip 
That weighs the past, in'their accomplishment 
Kot partial : lieuce he left, in faithless hope 
Confiding^ his selected train of heroes* 
Thew have their itation where Asopus flows 
Watering the plain, whose grateful currents roll 
Diifusmg pleiit}^ liiro liuiotias fields. 
There misery waits to crush them with the load 
Of heaviest iUsy in vengeance for their proud 
And impfoas daring ; for where'er ihey held 
Thro* Greece their march, they feai'd not to profane 
The statues of the Gods* ; their hallow'd shrines 
Emblaz'd, o*ertum*d their altars, and in ruins, ^ 
Rent from ^eir firm foundations, to the ground 
jLeveii d their temples ; buc^ their freulic dteds, 
Nor less their sufT rings : greater still await them ; 
Por vengeance hath not wasted all her stores. 
The heap yet swells : for in Plataea's plains 
Beneath the Doric spear the clotted mass 
Of carnage shall arise, that the high mounds, 

■ 

kappeiied : hot the shade of Derias having something of divinity* and •beer^* 
ing that part of the omelet of the Oudi were already aecoaiplMbed* coi^d 
with coofidenee decbHe« that die etiier part jutist have ita completioik--* 
HaATa«^Thcae oiaclea were nentioiied before. 

* The ancieot PenMM elected neither temples nor statues to their Gods* 
bceanse tbej did not think tliem endued with bum^n forms* nor to be con- 
fined within walbi, as to whom all things nughl tO be Iree and open : their 
oacfiiioea were performed on high places Is Jupiter* or Uie citeonfereiiee of 
the sky* to tlie sun and moon* to the eartt^to fire* to watery and to tlie winds* 
XcTEM retained enough nf this purer Sabafsn. to demolish all the temples of 
Greece in bis march ; though Hyde* in eommenting on thu narration <tf He* 
fodotus* uiforms us* that Pcrsm at that time abounded with tempie^i^^ hence 
Xerxes* amidst his devast»iotts*consistci it 1^ enough with the pttnciples and 
practice of his country* spared the temple of Apollo at Detos* and the temple 
of Diana al Ephesus, coosiderhig the one as conseeraled to the $m, tiw 
etiwetetiieUeon. 
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Piled o*er the dead, to late posterity 

^ Shall give this silent record to uieu s eyes. 
That proud aspiriog thoughu but ill beseem 
Weak mortals : for oppceasioo^ when tt apringi^ 
Puts forth the blade of vengeance, and its fruit 
Yields a ripe harvest of repentant woe. 
]iehold this vengeance, andYemember Grreece» 
Bemember Athens* : henceforth let not pride. 
Her pre^^ent '-tatc tiistlaining, strive to grasp 
i^notlier's, aiidher treasur*d happiness 
Shed on the groimd : such insolent attempts 
Awake the vengeance of offended Jove. 
Jiul vou, whose age deniands more temperate thougfats, 

ith words of well-plac*d counsel teach his youth 
To curb that pride, which from die Gods calls down 
Destruction on bis head. And thou, whose age 
The miseries of thy Xerxes sink with sorrow, 
Go to thy house, thence choose the richest robe. 
And meet diy son ; for thro' the rage of grief 
His gorircous vestments from his royal limbs 
Are foully rent. Wiih genlicit courtesy 
Sooth his alBtctioa ; for his duteous ear, 
I know, will listen to thy voice alone. 
Now to the realms of darkness 1 descend. 
My ancient friends, farewell, and 'midst these ills 
Each day in pleasures badie your droopii^ SfNrilS) 
^or treasur*d riches nought avail the dead. 

ATOSSA, CHQKUS. 

CQOB. These many present, many future ills 

Denounc'd on Persia sink my &oul with grief. 
AT OB, Unhappy fortune, what a tide of ills 

* The intcBtmi of tbii fine rcflectiqii wmIo ioeline tho AdMnuaottD accept 
the Pteniao ttonaicli'f |»opoial of pcaee* which TiMwuitoclcs tionm op p q ac d . 
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Btiffstt o'er me ! Chief tAtk Ibui dngraeop ivhich ahoM . 
My 9on divetfled of his rich attire, 

His royal robes all reot^ ciij>tract8 mj thoughts* • 
But I will go, choose the most gorgeous feet^ 
And haste to meet my soa Ne'er in fais woes 
Will I forsake whom my soul holds most dear. 

CHORUS. 

•TBO, 1. Ye |K>wV8 that rule the skies. 

Memory recals our great, our happy fate. 

Our well-appointed state. 
The scenes of glory opeuiiig to our eyes^ 

When this* vast empire o'er 
Hie good Darius, with each virtue blest 

That forms a monarch's breast, 
Shielding his subjects with a 6itber*s care. 

Invincible in war, 

♦ 

extended like a God his awful powV. 

Then spread our arms their glory wide, • 

G uarding to peace her golden i^ign | ' 

Each towered city saw with pride 
Safe from th*" toils of war her homeward-maichii^ train. 
4^NTIS.l* Nor Halys' tihailow sirand 

tie pass'dy nor lirom his palace mov'd his state ; 

He spoke ; his word was Fate : 
What strong- ba^ cities rou'd his might withstand I 

Not tho^e that lift their heads 
Where to the sea the lioodeof Stiymon pass, 

. Leaving the huts of Thrace ; 
Nor those, that far tij' extended ocean o*er 

Stand girt with many' a tow'r ; 
^or where the Hellespont his btond wnve sprads; 

Nor the firm bastions* mmpir^d might, 

W hose foot the deep Pfopontis laves | 

I 
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Nor tlioie, llMt gloiying in thctr iicigkl 
Frown o'er the Pontie fle«,ond ibade bis dftrkcn*d waves* 

STio. 2. f^ach sea-girt isle ui ound 

Bow'd to this monar^b : buiobled l4e8boit bow d; 

PlMros» of ito marble fNroiMl; 
Ntttoe wilk viM^ uRth oltves Sttmoe croWd : 

Him M vconus ador\i : 
Cbios, the seat of beauty ; Andros steep. 

That Btretcbee oW tbe deep ' 
To meet tlie watVy Teaoe ; bim each bay 

• liuuiui by th' Icanaii sea. 
Him Mdlos, Guidus, Rhodes confessed their lord : 
O'er Cyprus 8tretcb*d bia aceptred band: 
Papbos and Solos own'd bis pow 
Ami Suianus, whose hostile strand^ 
The cause of aii our woe, is red with Perufto gore. 
ANTI8. 2* E'en the proud towns, that rear'd 

Sublime along tb' Ionian coast theu- tow'rsi 

1 Where \Malth her treasures pours, 

Peopled froui Greece, his prucictii reigu revered. 

^ With sucb uaconqiier'd m^(ht 
His bardy warriora sbook tb* embattled fielda. 

Heroes that Persia yields, 
And those iroiu distant realms \kat took their y/uy. 

And wedg'd in oloae array 
Bcneatb bis glitt'ring banners claim'd the fight. 

But iioNV tlic^c ^loneh arc no more ; 
ParewcU the big war's pluuied pi icie : 
The Gods have cmsb'd this Iropbied pow'r, 
Sunk are our iranqoisb'd arms beneath tb' indigunt tide. 

XKKXES, CUOKUS. 

X EBX. Ab me, bow sudden have tbe stomtsi of Fate, 

X^e^oud all tboMglit^ aii apprehension^ burst 
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On my devoted Iwul ! O Fortmie^ ForMel 

With what relentless fitry hath thy hand • ^ 
Hurlil defioiatioD ou the Persian race ! 
WoemappoftaUei TIm toit'nDg ikooght 
Of our lost youth coraes ruihinf oo my mtod^ 
And sinks me to the grottnd. O Jove, that I 
Had died with iliose brave men tiiat died in Uglii I 

CHOS. O thou aiiicted monirchi once the lord 
Of jnarahaird tnnies^ of the lustre beemM 
From clorv's ray o'er Persia, of her sons 
1 he pride, the grace, whom ruin now hath sunk 
lo blood] Tb* unpeopled land k m e n ts her youth 
By Xerxes ted to slaughter^ tUI the realuM 
Of death are gorg'd with Persians ; for the flow'r 
Of all . the realm, thotmnds, \Nhose dreadful bowa 
With arrowy showV annoy'd the foe, are lall'n. 

XBBx. Your hi\, heroic youths^ diitracta my aouL 

CHOR. And Asia sinking on her knee, O king. 

Oppressed, wilh grids oppressM, bends to the earth* 

XBBX. And 1, O wretched fortune, 1 was bom 

t 

To crudi, to dcMlate my niiuM country. 

ctiOE. i have no voice, no swelling harmony, 
1^ o descant, save these notes of woe. 
Harsh, and reipoosive to the sullen sigh. 
Rude atraina, that unmelodioua flow, 

, To welcome thy i cUu u. 
XBRX. Then bid them iiow, bid the wild measures flow^ 

Hollow, unnnisical, the notes of grief; 

They suit ray fortune, and dejected state. 
CUOK. Vts, at thy n)yA bidding shall the straia • 

Pour the deep sorrows of my soul ; 

The sufferings of my bleeding conutry plaiii» 

And bid the moumlul measures roH. . 
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AfMB tb« vcm of wild desptir - 

With ibrtaiiig shmks ahdl pierce tlie air ; 

For high the God of War Ins liatniiig creat 
Rais'd, with the fleet of Greece surrouBded, 
The hiuighl; arms of Onece vith cooqimt fales^ 
AwA Penia's withered force confounded, 
Da&h'd on ihe dreary beach her heroes slaiOy 
Or wh^*d tbem in the darkeii*d maiD: 

StBBX* To swell thy griefs ask e^ry cifcmiistaiice. 

euoR. Where are thy valiant friends, thy chieluun^ where f 
PharnaceSy Susas, and the might 
Oi^ Pel^lOQr md Dotamas i The spear 
Of Agahatat bold in fight f 
Piiatnniis in mailed c uiciss drest, 
And Suaiscanes' glitt'niig cre«t i 

XBEx^^Dash'd from the Tyrian vessel on the roehs 
Of Salamts they sunk, and smearVI with gore 
The heroes on the dreary strand are stretch'd* 

eBOE. Where is Pbamuchus? Ariomardus where. 
With ev'ry gentle ▼irtue graced i 
Lilsetis, that from chiefs reuovvn'd in war 
His hjgh-dei>cended lineage traced ? ^ 
Where rears Sebakes his crown^iicled head i 
Where Tharyhis to battles bred, 
Artembares, Hystaechmea bold, 
Memphis, Ma!»istres sheath*d in gold? « 

xnx. Wrelch that I am ! These on th* abhorred town 
Ogygian Athens rollM their glowing eyes 

• OfiTVees was one of the roo*t ancient king*, of Attica, or Bcpotia ; authors 
arc 1 (rf at'roed as to the place; vvc; li.ivi^ the epithet bclort* applied to Tht'bes. 
From ihc aiiiiquity of tliis kiiij:, all tlimi;^ very unrtent are cnlird Ogygiaii • 
thus even ihc Ef vpiiiia i iiebea is Ogy^nn, and lo i'mdar we (ind Q^y^imn. 

«IOUlit«tU». — bTANLkY. 
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Indignant ; but at once in the fierce shock 
Of battle fell, dash'd breathless on the grouoct 
OHOR, There Am» the son of Balanockiis lie. 

Thro* whose rich veins th' unsuUied blood^ * 

Of Susamus, down from the linea«^e high 
Of noble M^gabatas flow'd ; 
^Ipistw, who with faithiul care 

Numbered the deepening files of war, 

The monarch's eye * :^ on, the cn^iaugum'd plain 

Low is the mighty wurrior kid I . 

* Hie Peniwi monarebf had offioect wbote prmice it was tQobttrvei'ftnd 
inforn the king of alttbtt was trsDsscled in hb wide doounioiu; thejr were, 
' tliere(iw^« called tiie dig's Eyes : this wu an ofllee of great traft* and luu^ 
auignecl to the most fiiitlifal end hoaoortble 8atra|»s.MiSTiiirLtv. 

And now, pour donn r le conge h ci» rcnijn|u('s Uie translator thinks ic . 
necessary lo declare, tli ii jiving altogether ia a private aud retired station* 
he had not, during liia engagement m this work, the opportunity ofconsult- 
ino; any If'^nied friend on any ditficuity, and difficulties enougli occurred ; 
iiciUier did he know, till. after the translation was published, l^attiiere vrere 
any annotations on ^r^hylus, except what Pauw has given with Stanley's 
edition : therefore whatever mistakes or inaccuracies may have escaped him, 
they are to be attributed entirely to his own want of judgment. In reading 
Pauw he contd obaenri^ that he sometimes suffered himself to. be hurried 
into error» and be lammtpd, that so able a critic would not allow himself 
iimo to lerise what he bad written : this he ascribed ton ceitaia impetuosity 
of tempera which stems aittani to him ;.he alio dtsappixyves his rude and of-, 
ibuite blvatnem» aad wiihed thathe hadlnmed to secriflce to the Onoesj 
bat he saw in this savey man mneih emdititni* a bold geninst aad a strong 
•eaeeplaott of bis antbor'smeaDiagi wUch enabled him to elocidate some pas* 
•ages, which were befiine invoNed in tcnibid darkness : no wonder therefore* 
thathe gratefully acknowledged his obligations to him. But he soon foundi 
that he hadtakea an unpopular part ; the translation was scarcely publisbed« 
^ when he was tanght to kaawj that his honourable mention of Pauw had giiros 
offence ; he was surprised and hurt at tlui» but was quickly inforoiM^ that 
M. lyOrville had made a eeUection of Fauw's cradiUes»and published ibcm 
purposely to eipose ibe meik Shortly after this, a learned friend sent him 
Mr^HeathS notes tlhis gentleman was so highly offended at Paow's" wanton 
** insolence and C'>ntonieliOQS arrogance,". tL;<t he sees nothing in him but 
•* the ^osacst ignorance, and h perpcluai alncrJiy in Mundering;" and if at 
any ti'ne he is compelled to ackooiviedgc ijie justness u: u rctuaik, ixc ac- 

3 A 
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Is great l^.bares 'mongst tlie heroes slain, 

And ParthcLis numbered with the dead {* — 

Ah me I those hursthig groans deap-cfakrg'd with- woe 

The fate of Persia^ prificet show. 
XERX.To my grkv'd memory thy uiounilui voice, 

Tuaed to the saddest notes of iroe, recals " 
% My brave friends lost ; and my rent heart reCnras 

In dreadful symphony the sorrowinji siraiii. ' 
CHOR. Yet once more siiall I ask thee, yet 01^ more. 

Where is th« Mardian Xanthes' might. 

The daring chief, that from the Pontic -shore ^ 

Led h'lB btroiTg phulanx to the fight ? 
' Ancbaras where, whose high-rais'd shield 

Flaitied foremost in th' embattled field i 

^here the high leadern of thy mail-cla^ horse, 

Daixis and Arsaces where ? 

Where Cigdagatas and LytMnnas* force, 

r 

eoants for It •* for the blltid man's shooting the crow ; he therefore profei^ 
^Ij writes agftiost I'auw : this lias carried him too frcqnentU' into an asp9- 
jity qf style, more indecent than that which had cniled his indignation ; 
besides that horrid sneer, which^b like the ^marican mode of tarring and 
featheriag a man that hai b««n to unhappy at to offend then t thia is Ibe 
nuK to be laineiited* as in every other respect Bfr. Heath eeenia to have been 
a man of a veiy eaadid and aniable dtipodtion. But "tbia is not tbo worat ; 
hn perpetoal propensity to reprobate Patiw, has- sometiaMa aisled bias So 
observations very unworthy of Mm as a scholar and a critic. In tbts cai^ 
what coold the translator do ? HatviMtnro is most averse to dispntalioii ; bat 
these annolators pull violently different smjs» tbo translation was betweioa • 
them, and was given to the pubfic before he had seen the learned obaervn* 
tions of the latter i he has done what be is persuaded a Air and honest man 
ottgbt to do ; be has careftilly revised tlie translatioiL ; where be is convinced 
that he was mistaken, be baa acknowledged aarf corrected the mistake; 
whenever in a disputed passage he thinkf he has reason to adhere to bb 
Ibrmer interpretation, be fairly gives his reason ; the learned reader* will 
judge* Mr. Heath's great and d^i>ervcd reputitiou made this in a ma nner 
necessary for hts own %in(1icaUuu i but he hujifs, that lie lias not ^ulTered 
anyaypcrity tommglewiih Lis disu^nt, aft he would ho the ilr^t to he d^\\a.im d 
of haTiDL' V u.lated that candour and good tuanucrs which arc due from one 
gcnticmuu (u Mitotbcr* 
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Waving untir*d his purplr spear ? 
XERX. Entombed, I saw them in the eartU entomib'd ; 
Nor did the rolliog car wiUi solemn state 
Attend their rites: I foHow'd : low they Kc, 
Ah me, the once great leaders oi host , 
Low in the earth, without their honours lie. ' 
CHOR* O woe> woe, woe ! Unutterable woe 

The Demons of Revenge have spread ; . 
And At^ from her drear abode below 
Itises to view the horrid deed. 
XBRX. Dismay, and rout, and ruin, ills that wait 
On man s atHi( ted fortune, sink us down, 
€HOB. DiivAtij, and rout, and ruin on \\h wait. 
And all the vengeful storms of Fate : 
- Ill flows on ill, ou sorrows sorrows rise; 
Misfortune leads her baleful train ; 
Before th' loman squadrons Persia flies, 
Or sinks ingulf d beneath the main: 
Fall'u, fall'n is her imperial puw V, 
And conquest on her banners waits uo more. 
X BRX. At such a ihll, such troops of heroes lost. 
How can my soul but sink in deep despair! 
Cease thy sad strain. 
CHOR. Is all thy glory lost ? 

XERX. Seest thou these poor remains of my r^t robes i 
CHOR. i see, I see. 

X EttX. And this ilUfumish'd quiver f 

CHOR. Wherefore preserved i 

X E H X . To Store my treasured arrows. 

CHOR. Few, very few. 

XERX. And few my friendly aids. 

cHou. I thought these Grecians shrunk appaird at arms. 

XERX. No : lliey are bold and daring ; these sad c)cs 

Beheld their violent and deatbful deeds. 
CHOR* The ruin, say'st thou, of thy shatter'd fleet i 



\ 

364 . - , The Peruana. 

■ 

XERX. And in the anguish of my soul Z teat 

My royal robes* 
cHOSf Woe, woe I 

J^RX. And more theii wde< 

cuoR. Redoubled, threefold woe ! 
XBRft. Disgrace lo me^ 

But triitmph to the foe* 
CHOR. Aie ail thy pow'rs 

la ruia crushed i 
xERx« . No Satnip gutrde me now* 

CHOB. Thy faitlilul friends sunk in the Mttini 
xcRx. Weep, weep their loss, and lead me to my house | 

Answer my grief with griefi ao ill return 

Of lib for ills* Yet once more raise that strain 

M 

Lamenting my misfortunes ; beat thy breast. 
Strike, heave the groan ; awake the Mysian strain 
To notes of loudest woe; rend tby rick robes. 
Pluck up thy beard, tear' off thy hoary locks. 
And bathe thine eyes ui tears : thtis thro* the streets 
Solemn and slow with sorrow lead my steps ; 
Lead to my house^ and mil the fiite ol Persia. 
cHOR. Yes, once more at thy bidding shall the strain 
Pour tlie deep sorrows of my soul ; 
The sufferings of my bleeding country plain. 
And bid the M]fsian measures roll* 
Again the voice of wild des])air ' 
tWith bhrilling shrieks shall pierce the air ; 
For hiKh the Qod of War his flaminff crest 
Ruis'd, with the fleet of Greece surrounded, 
The haughty anna ol Greece with conquest blest^ 
And Persia's withered force confounded, ^ 
Dash'd on the dreary beach her heroes slain, 
' Or wbehu d thcui m llie darkeu'd main. 
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